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In this manual, which, after nearly four years' labour, the Hymnal 
Committee appointed by the Assembly of 1878 are now enabled to 
publish, the hymns are, chiefly out of regard to musical considerations, 
arranged metrically. To compensate for any loss of facility in the use 
of the book which might be better secured by a different arrang^ement, 
— for example, the more common topical one, — a copious subject index 
has been furnished, by means of which it is hoped ministers and 
others will be able easily to find what they want. Certain of the 
hynms, consisting for the most part of single stanzas, are of the nature 
of doxologies: these are dispersed throughout the book instead of 
being classed by themselves ; but they will be foimd indicated as a 
distinct class in the subject index. The collection includes about 
twenty paraphrases,, or parts of paraphrases, which being found in 
most hymnals it was deemed advisable to introduce into this work also. 

In the large-t3rpe edition will be found a body of notes on the hsrmns, 
giving useful information about their authorship and literary history, as 
also concerning any changes in the text which, for various reasons, it has 
been deemed expedient to make. Such alterations are as a general rule 
undesirable, but the Committee believe that they will be found fewer than 
in most books, and trust that on the whole those made may appear reason- 
able. They have pleasure in stating that for these * Notes' they are in- 
debted to the Rev. James Bonar of Greenock, a member of the Committee, 
who has devoted much time and pains to the work connected with the 
preparation of the Hymn Book, and brought to it an amount of know- 
ledge possessed by no other member. His labour has been altogether ex- 
ceptional in amount and value, — thedrawing upof the subject index, the 
selection of hymns for the young, and the general editing of the Hymn 
Book having been very much left in his hands. It is believed that the 
confidence reposed in him will be justified by the intrinsic value and 
the accuracy of the work for which he is more especially responsible. 

The Committee have only to add that it has been their earnest 
desire to do the very utmost towards making this Hymn Book worthy 
of its great purpose, — ^the advancement of God's glory in the praise 
of the sanct\iary ; and if that end be in any measure served they will 
consider their work abundantly rewarded. 

If any copyright has been unwittingly infringed, the Committee 
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extensive libraries, and generous, unwearied assistance proved indis- 
pensable aids in preparing the Free Church Hymn Book : — 
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^ 1 Before Jehovah's awful throne, 

Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid. 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
vfip And, when like wandering sheep we strayed, 
c He brought us to his fold again. 

^ 3 We are his people, we his care, — 

Our souls and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honours shall we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ? 

/ 4 We '11 crowd thy gates with thankful songs. 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

5 Wide as the world is thy command. 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand. 
When rolling years shaW cea^^ \)0 \sics^^, 
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2 

^/ 1 Jesus, thou Joy of loving hearts ! 

Thou Fount of Hfe ! thou Light of men ! 
From the best bUss that earth imparts 
We turn unfilled to thee again. 

m 2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood ; 
Thou savest those that on thee call ; 
To them that seek thee thou art good, 
^\f To them that find thee. All in all. 

^i 3 We taste thee, O thou living Bread, 
And long to feast upon thee still ; 
We drink of thee, the Fountain-head, 
And thirst our souls from thee to fill. 

4 Our restless spirits yearn for thee, 
Where'er our changeful lot is cast ; 
c Glad, when thy gracious smile we see. 

Blest, when our faith can hold thee fast. 

wi 5 O Jesus, ever with us stay ! 

Make all our moments calm and bright ; 
^l/* Chase the dark night of sin away. 

Shed o'er the world thy holy light. 



3 



/ 1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 For him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to croNviv \i\!^ \i^^d ; 
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His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns : 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest ; 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

ff 5 Let every creature rise, and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King, 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 



w/ 1 Thee we adore, eternal Lord ! 

We praise thy name with one accord ; 
Thy saints, who here thy goodness see. 
Through all the world do worship thee. 

/2 To thee aloud all angels cry, 

And ceaseless raise their songs on high. 

Both cherubin and seraphin, 

The heavens and all the powers therein. 

^ 3 The apostles join the glorious throng ; 
i^f The prophets swell the immortal song ; 
/ The martyrs' noble army raise 
'Eternal anthems to thy piavs^. 
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pc 4 Thee, holy, holy, holy King ! 
^\f Thee, the Lord God of hosts, they sing : 
/ Thus earth below and heaven above 
Resound thy glory and thy love. 

5 

^ 1 Father of heaven ! whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found, 

p Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us thy pardoning love extend. 

^ 2 Almighty Son ! Incarnate Word ! 

Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord 1 
p Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 

To us thy saving grace extend. 

^ 3 Eternal Spirit ! by whose breath 

The soul is raised from sin and death, 

P Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us thy quickening power extend. 

^/ 4 Jehovah — Father, Spirit, Son — 

Mysterious Godhead, Three in One ! 
p Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, Ufe to us extend. 
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wi 1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
My sinful maladies remove ; 
Be thou my light, be thou my guide ; 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 The li^ht of truth to me display. 
That I may know and ckooae 1x17 ^a.y ; 
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Plant holy fear within mine heart, 
That I from God may ne'er depart. 

^3 Lead me to Christ, the living way, 
Nor let me from his pastures stray; 
Lead me to hoUness, — the road 
That I must take to dwell with God. 

4 Conduct me safe, conduct me far 
From every sin and hurtful snare ; 
Lead me to God, my final rest. 
In his enjoyment to be blest. 

7 

'^f 1 We sing the praise of him who died, 
Of him who died upon the cross ; 
The sinner s hope let men deride, 
For this we count the world but loss. 

^ 2 Inscribed upon the cross we see. 

In shining letters, * God is love ; ' 
He bears our sins upon the tree, 
He brings us mercy from above. 

^3 The cross ! it takes our guilt away; 
It holds the fainting spirit up ; 
It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 
And sweetens every bitter cup ; 

4 It makes the coward spirit brave, 

And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 
It takes its terror from the grave. 
And gilds the bed of deat\im\i\i\v^c^\ 
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^ 5 The balm of life, the cure of woe, 

The measure and the pledge of love, 
nif The sinner's refuge here below, 
/ The angels' theme in heaven above. 

8 

^/ 1 O HAPPY day, that fixed my choice 

On thee, my Saviour and my God I 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice. 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

2 O happy bond, that seals my vows 
To him who merits all my love ! 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

mp 3 'Tis done ! the great transaction 's done ! 

I am my Lord's, and he is mine ; 
^i He drew me, and T followed on, 

Charmed to confess the voice Divine. 

^4 Now rest, my long-divided heart. 

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest ; 
With ashes who would grudge to part. 
When called on angels' bread to feast ? 

5 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow. 
That vow renewed shall daily hear, 
Till in life's latest hour I bow. 

And bless in death a bond so dear. 

9 

i^p 1 Jesus ! and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed o? t\iee, 
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G Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days ! 

'ni 2 Ashamed of Jesus I sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 

^ He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

w 3 Ashamed of Jesus ! just as soon 

Let midnight blush to think of noon ; 
'^P 'Tis midnight with my soul till he, 
w/ Bright Morning Star, bids darkness flee. 

*?* 4 Ashamed of Jesus ! of that Friend 

On whom for heaven my hopes depend ! 

d It must not be : be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

^5 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may, 
When I Ve no sin to wash away, 
No tear to wipe, no joy to crave. 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

^6 Till then — nor is the boasting vain — 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ; 
And O may this my portion be. 
That Saviour not ashamed of me. 

10 

^i> 1 When I survey the wondrous cross 

On which the Prince of Glory died, 
^« My rich'est gain I count but loss. 

And pour contempt on aW. my ^rv^fe. 
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^ 2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 

Save in the death of Christ, my God ; 

^ All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

p 3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

^ 4 Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were an ofiering far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
c Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

11 

^'i 1 A LITTLE child the Saviour came. 
The Mighty God was still his name ; 
And angels worshipped, as he lay 
The seeming infant of a day. 

2 He, who a little child began 
The life divine to show to man, 
/ Proclaims from heaven the message free, 
* Let little children come to me.' 

^2- 3 We bring them, Lord, and with the sign 
Of sprinkled water name them thine : 
Their souls with saving grace endow ; 
Baptize them with thy Spirit now. 

4 O give thine angels charge, good Lord, 
Them safely in thy way to guard ; 
^/ Thy blessing on their lives cbmmand, 
And write their names \rpoT\ ^\rj \vs;xid. 



HYMN BOOK, 9 



5 O thou, who by an infant's tongue 
Dost hear thy perfect glory sung, 
/ May these, with all the heavenly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

12 

^ 1 Jesus, where'er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek thee thou art found. 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring thee where they come. 
And, going, take thee to their home. 

3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few. 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To strengthen faith and sweeten care. 
To teach our faint desires to rise. 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

'^P 5 Lord, we are few, but thou art near. 

Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear ; 

i^\f O rend the heavens, come quickly down. 
And make a thousand hearts thine own. 

13 

^ 1 The Lord will come ! the earth shall quake, 
Tie hills their fixed seat foxaoike, 
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^* And, withering, from the vault of night 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. 

P 2 The Lord will come ! but not the same 
As once in lowly form he came, 
A silent Lamb to slaughter led, 
The bruised, the suffering, and the dead. 

3 The Lord will come ! a dreadful form, 
With wreath of flame and robe of storm, 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind, 
Anointed Judge of human-kind. 

^•'*;> 4 Can this be he who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world's highway, 
By power oppressed, and mocked by pride. 
The Nazarene, the crucified ? 

p 5 While sinners to the rocks complain. 

And seek the mountain's cleft in vain, 
»^ The saints, victorious o'er the tomb, 
^l/* Shall sing for joy, ' The Lord is come ! ' 

14 

^/ 1 Jesus, thy blood and righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress ; 
'Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed. 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 Bold shall I stand in thy great day ; 
For who aught to my charge shall lay ? 
FulHj, through these, absolved I am 
From sin and fear, iroiii gvxiXfc ^Ti.d. diame. 
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'^ 3 When from the dust of death I rise 

To claim my mansion in the skies, 
W Even then, this shall be all my plea, 
^ Jesus hath lived, hath died for me.' 

4 This spotless robe the same appears. 
When ruined nature sinks in years ; 
No age can change its constant hue ; 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 

^ 5 O let the dead now hear thy voice ; 

Now bid thy banished ones rejoice ; 
/ Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 

Jesus, thy blood and righteousness. 

15 

^/l O LOVE, how deep! how broad! how high! 
It fills the heart with ecstasy, 
That God, the Son of God, should take 
Our mortal form, for mortals' sake. 

^* 2 He sent no angel to our race. 
Of higher or of lower place. 
But wore the robe of human frame. 
And he himself to this world came. 

3 For us baptized, for us he bore 
His holy fast, and hungered sore ; 
For us temptations sharp he knew. 
For us the tempter overthrew. 

4 For us he prayed, for us he taught, 
For us his daily works he wrought, — 
By words and signs and actions thus 
StiU seeking, not himself, but w^. 
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P 5 For US, to wicked men betrayed, [arrayed. 
Scourged, mocked, in crown oi thorns 
He bore the shameful cross and death ; 
For us at length gave up his breath. 

^ 6 For us he rose from death again ; 
For us he went on high to reign ; 
For us he sent his Spirit here 
To guide, to strengthen, and to cheer. 

'^^f 7 To him whose boundless love has won 
Salvation for us through his Son, 
/ To God the Father glory be, 
Both now and through eternity. 

16 

^ 1 Arm of the Lord, awake, awake 1 

Put on thy strength, the nations shake, 

'^f And let the world, adoring, see 

Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. 

2 Say to the heathen from thy throne, 
' I am Jehovah, God alone ; ' 
/ Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

^ 3 Let Zion's time of favour come ; 
O bring the tribes of Israel home ; 
And let our wondering eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jews in Jesus' fold. 

^l/* 4 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim 

In every clime of every name ; 
y Let adverse powers before thee fall, 
A.nd crown the Saviour "Lot^ oi ^H. 
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17 

^ 1 Pour out thy Spirit from on high ; 

Lord, thine assembled servants bless ; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, 

And clothe them with thy righteousness. 

2 Within thy temple when they stand. 
To teach the truth, as taught by thee, 
w/ Saviour, hke stars in thy right hand 
The angels of the churches be. 

^ 3 Wisdom and zeal and faith impart. 

Firmness with meekness, from above, 
To bear thy people on their heart. 

And love the souls whom thou dost love; 

4 To watch and pray, and never faint, 

By day and night strict guard to keep. 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint. 
Nourish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep ; 

wi> 5 Then, when their work is finished here. 

In humble hope their charge resign, 
w When the Chief Shepherd shall appear, 
O God, may they and W6 be thine. 

18 

^ 1 O Spirit of the living God, 

In all thy plenitude of grace. 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race. 

2 
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'^f 2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love 
To preach the reconciHng word ; 
Give power and unction from above, 
Whene'er the joyful sound is heard. 

^ 3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light ; 
Confusion, order, in thy path ; 
Souls without strength inspire with might; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

^40 Spirit of the Lord, prepare 

All the round earth her God to meet ; 
Breathe thou abroad like morning air, 
Till hearts of stone begin to beat. 

5 Baptize the nations ; far and nigh 
The triumphs of the cross record ; 
/ The name of Jesus glorify. 

Till every kindred call him Lord. 

19 

^ 1 O Jesus, Lord of heavenly grace. 

Thou Brightness of thy Father's face, 

Thou Fountain of eternal light. 

Whose beams disperse the shades of night, 

^ 2 Come, holy Sun of heavenly love, 

Shower down thy radiance from above, 
And to our inward hearts convey 
The Holy Spirit's cloudless ray. 

3 And we the Father's help will claim. 
And sing the Father's glorious name ; 
His powerful succour we implore, 
Tizat we may Btand, to iaW. tio xaore. 



HYMN BOOK, 15 



4 May he our actions deign to bless, 
And loose the bonds of wickedness, 
From sudden falls our feet defend, 
And bring us to a prosperous end. 

5 May faith, deep-rooted in the soul. 
The flesh subdue, the mind control ; 
May guile depart, and discord cease. 
And all within be joy and peace. 

^/6 O hallowed be the approaching day ; 
Let meekness be our morning ray, 
And faithful love our noonday hght. 
And hope our sunset, calm and bright. 

w 7 O Christ, with each returning morn 
Thine image to our hearts is borne ; 
O may we ever clearly see 
Our Saviour and our God in thee. 

20 

^ 1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

^ 2 Thy precious time misspent redeem ; 
Each present day thy last esteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care ; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

3 In conversation be sincere ; 
Keep conscience as the noontide clear ; 
Think how all-seeing God thy ways 
And all thy secret thouglit^ ^utn^^^* 
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f 4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part. 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to the eternal King. 

5 All praise to thee, who safe hast kept. 
And hast refreshed me while I slept ; 

^ Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless hght partake. 

6 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Disperse my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will. 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

7 Direct, control, suggest, this day. 
All I design, or do, or say, 

c That all my powers, with all their might. 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

/ Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ! 

Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
ff Praise him above, ye heavenly hjost; 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 

21 

^/ 1 O TIMELY happy, timely wise. 

Hearts that with rising mom arise ! 
Eyes that the beam celestial view. 
Which evermore makes all things new ! 

/ 2 New every morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove. 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Hestored to life and po^et ^Tid thought. 
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3 New mercies, each returning day, 
Hover around us while we pray. 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 
New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 

^ 4 If, on our daily course, our mind 

Be set to hallow all we find, 
^f New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

w» 5 The trivial roimd, the common task, 
Will furnish all we ought to ask, — 
Room to deny ourselves, a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 

'f^p 6 Seek we no more : content with these, 
Let present rapture, comfort, ease, 
As heaven shall bid them, come and go ; 
The secret this of rest below. 

^f 7 Only, O Lord, in thy dear love. 
Pit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us, this and every day. 
To live more nearly as we pray. 

22 

rnf 1 All praise to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light ; 

"f^p Keep me, O keep me, King of kings. 
Beneath thy own almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
^ That with the world, myself, and thee 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may \>e. 
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^ 3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as Httle as my bed ; 
To die, that this vile body may 
^f Rise glorious at the awful day. 

^40 may my soul on thee repose. 

And may sweet sleep mine eyehds close, — 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 

5 When in the night I sleepless lie, 
My soul with heavenly thoughts supply ; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest. 
No powers of darkness me molest. 

/ Praise God, from whom all blessings fiow! 

Praise hirriy all creatures here below ; 
ff Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 

23 

^ 1 Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear ! 
It is not night if thou be near : 
O may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes. 

P 2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep. 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour s breast. 

^ 3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 

For without thee I cannot live ; 
J^ Abide with me wlieii mght is nigh, 
For without thee 1 dare Tio\) ^\e. 
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^P 4 If some poor wandering child of thine 
Have spumed to-day the voice Divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more he down in sin. 

5 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from thy boundless store ; 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night, 
p Like infant's slumbers, pure and light. 

^ 6 Come near and bless us when we wake. 
Ere through the world our way we take, 

^\f Till in the ocean of thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

24 

p 1 GrOD of my life, to thee I call ; 
Afflicted at thy feet I fall ; 
When the great water-floods prevail*. 
Leave not my trembUng heart to fail. 

w 2 Friend of the friendless and the faint. 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint ? 
Where but with thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 

3 Did ever mourner plead with thee. 
And thou refuse that mourner's plea ? 
Does not the word stiU fixed remain. 
That none shall seek thy face in vain ? 

p 4 That were a grief I could not bear. 
Didst thou not hear and answer prayer ; 

w But a prayer hearing, answering God 
Supports me under every \o^. 
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w 5 Pair is the lot that 's cast for me ! 
I have an Advocate with thee ; 
They whom the world caresses most 
Have no such privilege to boast. 

P 6 Poor though I am, despised, forgot, 
^ Yet God, my God, forgets me not ; 
'^f And he is safe, and must succeed, 

For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 

25 

^ 1 I ASKED the Lord that I might grow 
In faith and love and every grace. 
Might more of his salvation know, 
And seek more earnestly his face. 

2 'Twas he who taught me thus to pray ; 
And he, I trust, has answered prayer ; 
^i> But it has been in such a way 

As almost drove me to despair. 

^31 hoped that, in some favoured hour. 
At once he 'd answer my request, 
And by his love's constraining power 
Subdue my sins, and give me rest. 

'^P 4 Instead of this, he made me feel 
The hidden evils of my heart, 
And let the angry powers of hell 
Assault my soul in every part. 

5 Yea, more, with his own hand he seemed 
Intent to aggravate my woe. 
Crossed all the fair designs I schemed, 
Blasted my gourds, and \a\d Tjxfe \o^ . 
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6 ^ Lord, why is this ? ' I trembUng cried ; 

^ Wilt thou pursue thy worm to death V 
'^* * 'Tis in this way/ the Lord repUed, 

* I answer prayer for grace and faith. 

7 ^ These inward trials I employ 

From self and pride to set thee free, 
And break thy schemes of earthly joy. 
That thou may'st seek thy all in me/ 

26 

^;> 1 O COME and mourn with me awhile I 
The Saviour calls us to his side ; 
O come, together let us mourn : 
P Jesus, our Lord, is crucified ! 

^i> 2 Have we no tears to shed for him, 

While soldiers scofi*, and Jews deride % 
P Ah ! look how patiently he hangs : 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified ! 

^P 3 Seven times he spoke, seven words of love; 
And all three hours his silence cried 
For mercy on the souls of men : 
P Jesus, our Lord, is crucified ! 

^40 break, O break, hard heart of mine ! 
P Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 
His Pilate and his Judas were : 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified ! 

^P 5 A broken heart, a fount of tears. 

Ask, and they will not be denied ; 
A broken heart love's dwelling is : 
i^ Jesus, our Lord, is cruci^^diX 
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^* 6 love of God ! sin of man ! 

In this dread act your strength is tried, 
'nif And victory remains with love : 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified ! 

27 

^ 1 Go, labour on ; spend and be spent, 
Thy joy to do the Father's will ; 
It is the way the Master went ; 

Should not the servant tread it still ? 

2 Go, labour on ; 'tis not for nought ; 
Thy earthly loss is heavenly gain ; 
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not ; 
The Master praises ; — what are men ? 

^^P 3 Go, labour on ; your hands are weak. 

Your knees are faint, your soul cast down; 

^ Yet falter not ; the prize you seek 
Is near, — a kingdom and a crown. 

^ 4 Go, labour on while it is day ; 

The world's dark night is hastening on ; 
^'/ Speed, speed thy work ; cast sloth away ; 

It is not thus that souls are won. 

P 5 Men die in darkness at your side. 

Without a hope to cheer the tomb ; 

^ Take up the torch and wave it wide, [gloom. 
The torch that lights time's thickest 

6 Toil on, faint not, keep watch, and pray ; 
Be wise the erring soul to win ; 
Go forth into the world's highway, 
Compel the wanderer to eome \xv. 
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^7 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ; 

For toil comes rest, for exile home ; 
/ Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's voice, 
The midnight peal, ' Behold, I come ! ' 

28 

w 1 God hath two famihes of love, 

In earth below, and heaven above ; 
'"^P One is in battle sharp and sore, 
'fnf And one is happy evermore. 

^ 2 The holy Church on earth must fight 
Against the devil and his might ; 
The Church in heaven with war hath done ; 
And yet the two are only one. 

^l/*3 For they who loved their Saviour here. 
And died in God's true faith and fear, 
Have joined the glorious Church on high, 
And Uve and reign beyond the sky. 

/ 4 We thank thee. Saviour, for the grace 
By which they reached that blessed place. 
By which they dwell in endless day, 
And sin and sorrow flee away. 

^5 In thee, with all thy saints, they rest, 

And never more can be distressed ; 
^ O teach us so to live that we 

May follow them, as they did thee ; 

w/ 6 To think on all their faith and love, 
Until thou callest us above. 
To see thee as thou art, and bow 
Before thy throne, as tliey do wo^ • 
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29 

^ 1 Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 
In living echoes of thy tone ; 
As thou hast sought, so let me seek 
Thy erring children lost and lone. 

2 O lead me. Lord, that I may lead 

The wandering and the wavering feet ; 

feed me. Lord, that I may feed 

Thy hungering ones with manna sweet. 

V3 strengthen me, that, while I stand 

Firm on the rock, and strong in thee, 

1 may stretch out a loving hand 

To wrestlers with the troubled sea. 

^40 teach me, Lord, that I may teach 

The precious things thou dost impart ; 
And wing my words, that they may reach 
The hidden depths of many a heart. 

'"^P 5 O give thine own sweet rest to me. 

That I may speak with soothing power 
A word in season, as from thee. 
To weary ones in needful hour. 

6 O fill me with thy fulness. Lord, 
Until my very heart o'erflow 
i^f In kindling thought and glowing word. 
Thy love to tell, thy praise to show. 

^70 use me. Lord, use even me. 

Just as thou wilt, and when, and where, 
^ Until thy blessed face I see, 

Thy rest, thy joy, t\iy g\oTy ^^x^- 
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30 

w- 1 Prom every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 
'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, 

A place than all beside more sweet ; 
It is the blood-stained mercy-seat. 

3 There is a spot where spirits blend, 
And friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 

P 4 Ah ! whither could we flee for aid. 
When tempted, desolate, dismayed, 

'^ Or how the hosts of hell defeat. 
Had sufiering saints no mercy-seat 1 

'^f 5 There, there on eagle wing we soar. 
And time and sense seem all no more, 
c And heaven comes down our souls to greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 

mp qO may my hand forget her skill. 
My tongue be silent, cold„ and still, 
This bounding heart forget to beat, 
If I forget the mercy-seat ! 

31 

'^P 1 Asleep in Jesus ! blessed sleep. 

From which none over ^ake^ to ^N^b^'^^ 
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'^P A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

2 Asleep in Jesus ! how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet, 
W With holy confidence to sing 

That death hath lost his venomed sting ! 

^ 3 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest ; 
No fear, no woe shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

^P 4 Asleep in Jesus ! for me 

May such a bUssful refuge be ! 
^ Securely shall my ashes Ue, 

Waiting the summons from on high. 

5 Asleep in Jesus ! time nor space 
Debars this precious hiding-place ; 
On Indian plains, or Lapland snows. 
Believers find the same repose. 

p 6 Asleep in Jesus ! far from thee 

Thy kindred and their graves may be ; 

^ But thine is still a blessed sleep, 

From which none ever wakes to weep. 

82 

^ 1 At even, ere the sun was set, 

The sick, Lord, around thee lay ; 
'^P in what divers pains they met ! 
^ O with what joy t\iey ^exit away ! 



HYMN BOOK, 27 



^ 2 Once more 'tis eventide, and we, 

Oppressed with various ills, draw near ; 
What if thy form we cannot see. 

We know and feel that thou art here. 

^i> 3 Saviour Christ, our woes dispel : 

For some are sick, and some are sad. 
And some have never loved thee well. 
And some have lost the love they had, 

4 And some are pressed with worldly care, 
. And some are tried with sinful doubt. 
And some such grievous passions tear 
That only thou canst cast them out ; 

6 And some have found the world is vain. 
Yet from the world they break not free ; 
And some have friends who give them pain, 
Yet have not sought a friend in thee ; 

6 And none, Lord, have perfect rest. 
For none are wholly free from sin ; 
And they who fain would serve thee best 
Are conscious most of wrong within. 

^70 Saviour Christ, thou too art Man ; 

Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried : 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
d The very wounds that shame would hide ; 

^ 8 Thy touch has still its ancient power ; 
No word from thee can fruitless fall : 
Hear in this solemn evening hour, 
c And in thy mercy heal ua a\\. 
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33 

^ 1 Where high the heavenly temple stands, 
The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears, 
The Guardian of mankind appears. 

'^P 2 He, who for men their Surety stood. 
And poured on earth his precious blood, 

^l/* Pursues in heaven his mighty plan. 
The Saviour and the Friend of man. 

'"^P 3 Though now ascended up on high. 
He bends on earth a brother's eye ; 
Partaker of the human name. 
He knows the frailty of our frame. 

4 Our fellow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow-feeUng of our pains, 
And still remembers in the skies 
His tears, his agonies, and cries. 

5 In every pang that rends the heart 
The Man of Sorrows had a part ; 
He sympathizes with our grief. 
And to the sufferer sends reUef. 

^i/* 6 With boldness, therefore, at the throne 
Let us make all our sorrows known. 
And ask the aids of heavenly power 
To help us in the evil hour. 

34 

'^P 1 Take up thy cross, the Saviour said, 
If thou wouldst my diacv^l^ \s% 
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Deny thyself, the world forsake, 
And humbly follow after me. 

2 Take up thy cross ; let not its weight 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm ; 
w His strength shall bear thy spirit up, 

And brace thy heart, and nerve thine arm. 

^P 3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame, 
Nor let thy fooHsh pride rebel ; 
Thy Lord for thee the cross endured. 
To save thy soul from death and hell. 

'^ 4 Take up thy cross then in his strength, 
And calmly every danger brave ; 
'Twill guide thee to a better home. 
And lead to victory o'er the grave. 

^fb Take up thy cross, and follow Christ, 
Nor think till death to lay it down ; 
For only he who bears the cross 

May hope to wear the glorious crown. 

P 1 'TwAS on that night when doomed to knoAv 
The eager rage of every foe. 
That night in which he was betrayed, 
The Saviour of the world took bread, 

^i> 2 And, after thanks and glory given 

To him that rules in earth and heaven, 
That symbol of his flesh he broke, 
And thus to all his followeTS ^^oka \ — 

3 
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^ 3 ' My broken body thus I give 

For you, for all ; take, eat, and live ; 

And oft the sacred rite renew, 

That brings my wondrous love to view/ 

4 Then in his hands the cup he raised, 
And God anew he thanked and praised; 
While kindness in his bosom glowed, 
And from his Ups salvation flowed. 

5 ^ My blood I thus pour forth,' he cries, 
' To cleanse the soul in sin that lies ; 
In this the covenant is sealed. 
And Heaven's eternal grace revealed. 

^ 6 ^ With love to man this cup is fraught ; 
Let all partake the sacred draught ; 
Through latest ages let it pour 
In memory of my dying hour.' 

36 

^P 1 Behold a Stranger at the door ! 

He gently knocks, has knocked before. 
Has waited long, is waiting still : 
P You treat no other friend so ill. 

^20 lovely attitude ! he stands 

With melting heart and laden hands ; 
O matchless kindness ! and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes. 

3 Admit him, for the human breast 
Ne'er entertained so kind a guest ; 
^ No mortal tongue their joy can tell 
With whom lie condesceTidLS* Vo ^^<b\L. 
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^i» 4 Admit him, ere his anger bm^n, 
Lest he depart, and ne'er retmn ; 
Admit him, or the horn* 's at hand 
When at his door denied you '11 stand. 

^ 5 Yet know, nor of the terms complain. 
If Jesus comes, he comes to reign, — 
To reign, and with no partial sway ; 
Thoughts must be slain that disobey. 

^ 6 Sovereign of souls ! thou Prince of Peace ! 

may thy gentle reign increase ; 
/ Throw wide the door, each willing mind ; 
And be his empire all mankind. 

37 

^ 1 Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows, 
On this thy day, in this thy house ; 
And own, as grateful sacrifice, 
The songs which from the desert rise. 

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love ; 
V But there 's a nobler rest above ; 
To that our labouring souls aspire. 
With ardent pangs of strong desire. 

^ 3 No more fatigue, no more distress ; 
Nor sin nor hell shall reach the place ; 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues ; 

4 No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal nooiv. 



\ 
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wj/" 5 O long-expected day, begin ! 

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin i 
d Fain would we leave this weary road, 

And sleep in death, to rest with God. 

38 

/ Immortal honour, endless fame, 

Attend the Almighty Father's name ! 
. The Saviour Son be glorified, 
Who for lost man's redemption died ! 
And equal adoration be, 
Eternal Spirit, paid to thee ! Amen. 

39 

^ 1 Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 
And lighten with celestial fire : 
Thou the anointing Spirit art. 
Who dost thy sevenfold gifts impart. 

2 Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love : 
Enable with perpetual Ught 
The dulness of our blinded sight. 

3 Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of thy grace : 
Keep far our foes ; give peace at home : 
Where thou art guide no ill can come. 

4 Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee of Both, to be but One ; 
That, through the ages all along. 
This may be our endless song : — 

/ ^Praise to thy eternal merit. 

Father, Son, and HoVj ^y^yv\)! Aiwv^iu 
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40 

^ 1 Great God of wonders ! all thy ways 
Are worthy of thyself — divine ; 

^/ But the bright glories of thy grace 

Beyond thine other wonders shine : 

^ Who is a pardoning God like thee ? 

Or who has grace so rich and free \ 

P 2 Such deep transgressions to forgive, 

Such guilty, daring worms to spare — 
"nip This is thy grand prerogative, 

And in this honour none shall share : 
w* Who is a pardoning God like thee ? 

Or who has grace so rich and free ? 



PP 3 Pardon — from an offended God ! 

Pardon — for sins of deepest dye ! 
P Pardon — bestowed through Jesus' blood ! 
^P Pardon — ^that brings the rebel nigh ! 
^ Who is a pardoning God like thee ? 

Or who has grace so rich and free ? 

4 may this glorious, matchless love. 
This God-like miracle of grace. 
Teach mortal tongues, like those above. 
To raise this song of lofty praise : — 
*w/ ' Who is a pardoning God like thee ? 

Or who has grace so rich and free ? ' 

41 

^ 1 Eternal Father, strong to save. 

Whose arm hath bound tlcie Te^\i\ft^'s^^w^<^^ 
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^ Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep 

Its own appointed hmits keep, — 
p O hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea ! 

w 2 O Christ, whose voice the waters heard 
And hushed their raging at thy word, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep. 
And calm amid the storm didst sleep, — 

p O hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea ! 

^30 Holy Spirit, who didst brood 
Upon the waters dark and rude. 
And bid their angry tumult cease. 
And give, for wild confusion, peace, — 

p O hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea ! 

^'/ 4 O Trinity of love and power. 

Our brethren shield in danger's hour ; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe. 
Protect them wheresoe'er they go ! 
c Thus evermore shall rise to thee 

Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 

42 

w 1 Great Ruler of the land and sea. 
Almighty God, we come to thee, 
Able to succour and to save 
From perils of the wind and wave. 

J^ Xeep by thy mighty hand, keep 
The dlwellers on tYie Iciomd^^^^ Aa^^ I 
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^ 2 Speak to the shadows of the night, 
And turn their darkness into Hght ; 
Smooth down the breaker's rising crest, 
Say to the billow, ' Be at rest/ 

P Keep by thy mighty hand, O keep 
The dwellers on the homeless deep ! 

^* 3 Soothe the rough ocean's troubled face. 
And bid the hurricane give place 
To the soft breeze that wafts the barque 
Safely aUke through light and dark. 

p Keep by thy mighty hand, O keep 
The dwellers on the homeless deep ! 

^'* 4 In storm or battle, with thine arm 
Shield thou the mariner from harm, — 
From foes without, from ills within, 
From deeds and words and thoughts of sin. 

p Keep by thy mighty hand, O keep 
The dwellers on the homeless deep ! 

^pbO Son of God, in days of ill, 

S^y to each sorrow, * Peace, be still ; ' 
In hours of weakness be thou nigh. 
Heal thou the sickness, hear the cry. 
p Keep by thy mighty hand, keep 
The dwellers on the homeless deep ! 

^ 6 When hidden is each guiding-star, 
Flash out the beacon's light afar ; 
Prom mist and rock and shoal and spray 
Protect the sailor on his way. 

P Keep by thy mighty hand, keep 
The dwellers on the liom.^\e^^ da^-^V 



36 THE FREE CHURCH 

*^^ 7 Defend from the quick lightning's stroke, 
And from the iceberg's crushing shock ; 
Take thou the hehn, and surely guide 
The wanderer o'er the wayward tide. 

p Keep by thy mighty hand, O keep 
The dwellers on the homeless deep I 

^i 8 Good Pilot of the awful main, 

Let us not plead thy love in vain ; 
^W Jesus, draw near with kindly aid, 
Say, * It is I, be not afraid.' 
p Keep by thy mighty hand, O keep 
The dwellers on the homeless deep ! 

43 

^/ 1 Lord of the harvest, once again 

We thank thee for the ripened grain, 
For crops safe carried, sent to cheer 
Thy servants through another year, 
For all sweet, holy thoughts suppHed 
By seed-time and by harvest-tide. 

^ 2 The bare dead grain, in autumn sown. 
Its robe of vernal green puts on ; 

^ Glad from its wintry grave it springs. 
Fresh garnished by the King of kings ; 
So, Lord, to those who sleep in thee. 
Shall new and glorious bodies be. 

^ 3 Nor vainly of thy Word we ask 
A lesson from the reaper's task : 
So shall thine angels issue forth ; 
The tares be burnt ; t\ie 'p^t ot ^^xth.. 
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Playthings of sun and storm no more, 
Be gathered to their Father s store. 

4 Daily, O Lord, our prayer is said, 
As thou hast taught, for daily bread ; 
But not alone our bodies feed. 
Supply our fainting spirits' need ; 
O Bread of Life, from day to day. 
Be thou our comfort, food, and stay. 

44 

mp 1 Weary of wandering from my God, 
And now made willing to return, 
I hear, and bow me to the rod ; 

For him, not without hope, I mourn ; 
^ I have an Advocate above, 

A Friend before the throne of love. 

p20 Jesus, full of pardoning grace, 
More full of grace than I of sin, 
mp Yet once again I seek thy face ; 

Open thine arms and take me in. 
And freely my backsUdings heal, 
And love the faithless sinner still. 

m 3 Thou know'st the way to bring me back. 
My fallen spirit to restore ; 
O, for thy truth and mercy's sake, 

Forgive, and bid me sin no more ; 
The ruins of my soul repair. 
And make my heart a house of prayer. 

4 Ah ! give me. Lord, the tender heart 
That trembles at the appTO^c\i oi ^\\n.% 
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^ — ' 

^* A godly fear of sin impart, 

Implant, and root it deep within, 
That I may dread thy gracious power. 
And never dare offend thee more. 

45 

mp 1 When gathering clouds around I view, 
And days are dark and friends are few, 

'ni On him I lean who, not in vain. 
Experienced every human pain ; 

^/ He sees my wants, allays my fears, 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

'^P 2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way. 
To fly the good I would pursue, 
Or do the sin I would not do, 
'in Still he, who felt temptation's power, 
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

wii? 3 If wounded love my bosom swell. 

Deceived by those I prized too well, 
^ He shall his pitying aid bestow 
Who felt on earth severer woe, 

'n^P At once betrayed, denied, or fled 

By those who shared his daily bread. 

7> 4 If vexing thoughts within me rise. 
And, sore dismayed, my spirit dies, 
'^P Still he, who once vouchsafed to bear 
The pang of anguish nigh despair. 
Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry. 
The throbbing heart, t\\e ^txe^TXim^ ^ye. 
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5 When, sorrowing, o'er some stone I bend, 
Which covers what was once a friend, 
And from his voice, his hand, his smile, 
Divides me for a little while. 
Thou, Saviour, mark'st the tears I shed, 
For thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead. 

ni 6 And O, when I have safely passed 
Through every conflict but the last, 

'ff^P Still, still, unchanging, watch beside 
My painful bed, for thou hast died ; 

i^f Then point to realms of cloudless day. 
And wipe the latest tear away. 

46 

^ 1 O Saviour, bless us ere we go ; 

Thy word into our minds instil ; 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent will. 
d Through life's long day and death's 

dark night, 
c O gentle Jesus, be our light ! 

P 2 The day is done, its hours have run. 
And thou hast taken count of all, — 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
d Through life's long day and death's 

dark night, 
c O gentle Jesus, be our light ! 

w2^ 3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 
True absolution and release ; 
And bless us more than in past days 
With purity and inward ipeae^. 
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d Through Ufe's long day and death's 

dark night, 
^ O gentle Jesus, be our light ! 

^ 4 Do more than pardon : give us joy, 
Sweet fear and sober liberty, 
And loving hearts without alloy. 
That only long to be like thee. 
d Through life's long day and death's 

dark night, 
^ O gentle Jesus, be our light ! 

^ 5 Labour is sweet, for thou hast toiled ; 

And care is light, for thou hast cared ; 
'^^^V Let not our works with self be soiled, 
Nor in unsimple ways ensnared. 
d Through life's long day and death's 

dark night, 
<J O gentle Jesus, be our light ! 

"^W 6 For all we love, the poor, the sad. 

The sinful, unto thee we call ; 
^ O let thy mercy make us glad ; 
wi/ Thou art our Jesus and our all. 
d Through hfe's long day and death's 

dark night, 
c O gentle Jesus, be our light ! 

47 

^ 1 O God, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come. 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home ! 
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2 Under the shadow of thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 
'rnf From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

^7> 4 A thousand ages in thy sight 
Are like an evening gone, 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 

5 Time, Hke an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 
^ They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

^6 God, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal home. 
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w 1 Come, let us to the Lord our God 
With contrite hearts return ; 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
The desolate to mourn. 

2 His voice commands the tempest forth. 
And stills the stormy wave ; 
And, though his arm be strong to smite^ 
'^f 'Tis also strong to save. 
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P 3 Long hath the night of sorrow reigned ; 
'iW The dawn shall bring us light : 
'^f God shall appear, and we shall rise 
With gladness in his sight. 

^ 4 Our hearts, if God we seek to know 

Shall know him, and rejoice ; 
<^ His coming like the morn shall be. 
Like morning songs his voice. 

^ 5 As dew upon the tender herb. 
Diffusing fragrance round. 
As showers that usher in the spring, 
And cheer the thirsty ground, 

/6 So shall his presence bless our souls, 
And shed a joyful light ; 
That hallowed morn shall chase away 
The sorrows of the night. 
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^ 1 Lord, it belongs not to my care 
Whether I die or live ; 
To love and serve thee is my share. 
And this thy grace must give. 

2 If life be long, I will be glad 

That I may long obey ; 
If short, yet why should I be sad 
To soar to endless day? 

3 Christ leads me through no darker rooms 

Than he went through before ; 
He that into God's kingdom comes 
Must enter by this door. 
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4 Come, Lord, when grace hath made me 
Thy blessed face to see ; [meet 

^ For, if thy work on earth be sweet, 
What will thy glory be ? 

^ 5 Then I shall end my sad complaints. 

And weary, sinful days, 
/ And join with the triumphant saints 

Tlmt sing Jehovah's praise. 

^ 6 My knowledge of that life is small, 

The eye of faith is dim ; 
<^ But 'tis enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shall be with him. 
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'"^P 1 Lord, I have sinned ; but O forgive, 
' Nor cast me quite away ; 
Restore my soul, and bid me live. 
And be my future stay. 

2 O let me from my fall arise 

More watchful and more strong ; 
c Light up my dim and tearful eyes. 
And fill my mouth with song. 

w 3 On Christ's prevaihng sacrifice 
I all my hopes recEne. 
A broken spirit thou dost prize, 
And such, O Lord, be mine ! 

4 Give me a meek, dependent heart. 
For all my days to come ; 
Nor let thy Spirit e'er depart. 
Till I am safe at home. 
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^ 1 The Head that once was crowned with 
Is crowned with glory now ; [thorns 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor's brow. 

2 The highest place that heaven affords 
Is his, is his by right, 
/ The King of kings, and Lord of lords, 
And heaven's eternal Light ; 

w/3 The joy of all who dwell above, 
The joy of all below 
To whom he manifests his love. 
And grants his name to know. 

^ 4 To them the cross, with all its shame. 

With all its grace, is given ; 
c Their name an everlasting name. 
Their joy the joy of heaven. 

^^ 5 They suffer with their Lord below ; 
/ They reign with him above ; 
Their profit and their joy to know 
The mystery of his love. 

w/ 6 The cross he bore is life and health. 
Though shame and death to him, 
<^ His people's hope, his people's wealth, 
Their everlasting theme. 
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/ 1 O FOR a thousand tongues, to sing 
My dear Redeemer's praise, 
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The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 

w 2 My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim, 
c To spread through all the earth abroad, 
The honours of thy name. 

/ 3 Jesus ! the name that charms our fears. 
That bids our sorrows cease, 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
'Tis life and health and peace. 

^f 4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin. 
He sets the prisoner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean. 
His blood availed for me. 

5 He speaks, and, listening to his voice, 
New life the dead receive. 
The mournful broken hearts rejoice, 
The humble poor believe. 

/6 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dimab, 
Your loosened tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ; 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 
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^ 1 Behold, the mountain of the Lord 
In latter days shall rise 
On mountain tops above the hills. 
And draw the wondering eyes. 

4 
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wi/'2 To this the joyful nations round, 

All tribes and tongues, shall flow ; 
' Up to the hill of God,' they 'U say, 
* And to his house we 'U go.' 

/ 3 The beam that shines from Zion hill 
Shall lighten every land ; 
The King who reigns in Salem's towers 
Shall all the world command. 

^(/4 Among the nations he shall judge ; 
His judgments truth shall guide ; 
His sceptre shall protect the just, 
And quell the sinner's pride. 

w 5 No strife shall rage, nor hostile feuds 
Disturb those peaceful years ; 
To ploughshares men shall beat their 
To pruning-hooks their spears, [swords, 

6 No longer hosts encountering hosts 
Shall crowds of slain deplore ; 
c They hang the trumpet in the hall. 
And study war no more. 

/ 7 Come then, house of Jacob, come 
To worship at his shrine ; 
And, walking in the Kght of God, 
With holy beauties shine. 
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^f 1 Praise to the HoUest in the height, 
And in the depth be praise ; 
In all his words most wonderful. 
Most sure in all his ways ! 
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^20 loving wisdom of our God ! 
When all was sin and shame, 
A second Adam to the fight 
And to the rescue came. 

3 O wisest love ! that flesh and blood, 

Which did in Adam fail, 
Should strive afresh against their foe, 
Should strive and should prevail. 

4 O generous love ! that he, who smote 

In man for man the foe, 
d The double agony in man 
For man should undergo ; 

'^P 5 And in the garden secretly, 
And on the cross on high. 
Should teach his brethren, and inspire 
To suffer and to die. 

/6 Praise to the Holiest in the height. 
And in the depth be praise; 
In all his words most wonderful. 
Most sure in all his ways ! 
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/ 1 All hail, the power of Jesus' name ! 
d Let angels prostrate fall, 
c Bring forth the royal diadem 
To crown him Lord of all. 

w 2 Crown him, ye martyrs of your God, 

Who from his altar call ; 
c Praise him whose blood-stained path ye 

And crown him Lord of all. [trod, 
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^ 3 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race, 
Ye ransomed of the fall, 
Hail him who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

''^P 4 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 
c Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

/ 5 Let every tongue and every tribe. 

Responsive to the call, 
ff To him all majesty ascribe. 

And crown him Lord of all. 

wi 6 O that, with yonder sacred throng. 

We at his feet may fall ; 
/ We '11 join the everlasting song. 

And crown him Lord of all. 
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/ 1 Blest morning ! whose first dawning rays 
Beheld the- Son of God 
Arise triumphant from the grave, 
And leave his dark abode. 

p 2 Wrapt in the silence of the tomb. 

The great Redeemer lay, 
c Till the revolving skies had brought 

The third, the appointed day. 

^ 3 Hell and the grave combined their force 

To hold our Lord in vain ; 
/ Sudden the Conqueror arose, 

And burst their feeble chain. 
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»l/'4 To thy great name, Almighty Lord, 
We sacred honours pay ; 
/ And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
The triumphs of the day. 

ffb Salvation and immortal praise 
To our victorious King ! 
Let heaven and earth, and rocks and seas, 
With glad hosannas ring. 

mf To Father y SoUy and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adat^Cy 
Be glory as it was, and is. 
And shall be evermore, 
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^/ 1 Come, let us join our friends above 
That have obtained the prize. 
And, on the eagle wings of love, 
To joy celestial rise. 
/ Let saints on earth unite to sing 
With those to glory gone ; 
For all the servants of our King, 
In earth and heaven, are one. 

^ 2 One family, we dwell in him, 

One Church, above, beneath, 
Though now divided by the stream. 

The narrow stream, of death. 
One army of the living God, 

To his command we bow ; 
Part of his host have crossed the flood. 

And part are crossing now. 
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^3 Even now by faith we join our hands 

With those that went before, 
And greet the blood-besprinkled bands 

On the eternal shore. 
O that we now may grasp our Guide ! 

Then, when the word is given. 
Come, Lord of hosts, the waves divide, 

And land us safe in heaven. 
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w 1 Let Christian faith and hope dispel 
The fears of guUt and woe ; 
The Lord Almighty is our friend, 
And who can prove a foe ? 

2 He who his Son most dear and loved 
Gave up for us to die. 
Shall he not all things freely give. 
That goodness can supply ? 

'^f 3 Behold the best, the greatest gift 
Of everlasting love ! 
Behold the pledge of peace below. 
And perfect bliss above ! 

4 Where is the judge who can condemn, 
Since God hath justified ? 
Who shall charge those with guilt or crime 
For whom the Saviour died ? 

w 5 The Saviour died, but rose again 
c Triumphant from the grave. 

And pleads our cause at God's right hand. 
Omnipotent to save. 
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^/6 Who then can e'er divide us more 
From Jesus and his love, 
Or break the sacred chain that binds 
The earth to heaven above ? 

''np 7 Let troubles rise, and terrors frown, 
And days of darkness fall, 
c Through him all dangers we 'U defy. 
And more than conquer all. 

w/* 8 Nor death nor Kfe, nor earth nor hell. 
Nor time's destroying sway. 
Can e'er efface us from his heart. 
Or make his love decay. 

9 Each future period that will bless 
As it has blessed the past ; 
c He loved us from the first of time ; 
He loves us to the last. 
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'^f 1 The Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain ; 
His blood-red banner streams afar : 
^ Who follows in his train ? 
^p Who best can drink hjs cup of woe. 
Triumphant over pain. 
Who patient bears his cross below, 
^ He follows in his train. 

2 The martyr first, whose eagle eye 
Gould pierce beyond the grave, 
Who saw his Master in the sky. 
And called on him to save. 
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^ Like him, with pardon on his tongue 
In midst of mortal pain, 
He prayed for them that did the wrong : 
Who follows in his train ? 

^3 A glorious band, the chosen few 

On whom the Spirit came, 
<? Twelve vaUant saints, their hope they knew. 

And mocked the cross and flame ; 
/ They met the tyrant's brandished steel, 

The hon's gory mane ; 
^ They bowed their necks the death to feel : 
^ Who follows in their train ? 

/ 4 A noble army, men and boys, 
The matron and the maid. 
Around the Saviour's throne rejoice. 
In robes of Ught arrayed, 
^w/ They cUmbed the steep ascent of heaven, 

Through peril, toil, and pain : 
^^P O God, to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train. 
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/I It came upon the midnight clear. 
That glorious song of old. 
From angels bending near the earth 
To touch their harps of gold : 
w * Peace on the earth, goodwill to men, 
From heaven's all-gracious King ! ' 
^p The world in solemn stillness lay 
To hear the angels sing. 
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w 2 Still through the cloven skies they come 

With peaceful wings unfurled ; 
And still their heavenly music floats 

O'er all the weary world ; 
Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on hovering wing, 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds 

The blessed angels sing. 

i^P 3 But with the woes of sin and strife 
The world has suffered long; 
Beneath the angel-strain have rolled 

Two thousand years of wrong , 
And man, at war with man, hears not 
The song of love they bring ; 
'P O hush the noise, ye men of strife, 
'J^p And hear the angels sing ! 

4 And ye, beneath life's crushing load 
Whose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way 
With painful steps and slow, 
w Look now ! for glad and golden hours 

Come swiftly on the wing ; 
^j» O rest beside the weary road, 
And hear the angels sing ! 

w 5 For, lo ! the days are hastening on. 
By prophets sung of old. 
When with the ever-circUng years 
Comes round the age of gold, 
W When peace shall over all the earth 

Its ancient splendours fling, 
/ And the whole world give back the song 
Which now the angels sing. 
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^ 1 My blessed Saviour, is thy love 

So great, so full, so free ? 
c Behold, I give my love, my heart, 
My life, my all, to thee. 

^2 I love thee for the glorious worth 

Which in thyself I see ; 
'rr^P I love thee for that shameful cross 

Thou hast, endured for me. 

*» 3 Though in the very form of God, 
With heavenly glory crowned. 
Thou wouldst partake of human flesh, 
Beset with troubles round ; 

4 Thou wouldst like wretched man be 

In everything but sin, [made 

That we as like thee might become 
As we unlike have been, 

5 Like thee in faith, in meekness, love, 

In every beauteous grace ; 
^ From glory thus to glory changed, 
As we behold thy face. 
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^ 1 Thou art the Way : to thee alone- 
From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek 
Must seek him. Lord, by thee. 
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2 Thou art the Truth : thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 

/ 3 Thou art the Life : the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conquering arm ; 
And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

w 4 Thoxa art the Way, the Truth, the Life : 
c Grant us that way to know. 
That truth to keep, that life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 
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w 1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a behever s ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away his fear. 

»/ 2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 
And calms the troubled breast ; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 

/ 3 Dear Name ! the rock on which I build. 
My shield and hiding-place, 
My never-failing treasury, filled 
W ith boundless stores of grace. 

^ 4 By thee my prayers acceptance gain, 
Although willi sin defiled ; 
Satan accuses me in vain, 
And I am owned a child. 
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V 5 Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

P 6 Weak is the effort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
'ni But, when I see thee as thou art, 
/ I '11 praise thee as I ought. 

wi 7 Till then I would thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 
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^ 1 I 'm not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cause. 
Maintain the glory of his cross, 
And honour all his laws. 

/2 Jesus, my Lord ! I know his name; 
His name is all my boast ; 
Nor will he put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 

^3 1 know that safe with him remains, 
Protected by his power. 
What I Ve committed to his trust, 
Till the decisive hour. 

/4 Then will he own his servant's name 
Before his Father s face. 
And in the new Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 
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wp 1 According to thy gracious word, 
In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dying Lord, 
I will remember thee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 
My bread from heaven shall be ; 
Thy cup of blessing I will take, 
And thus remember thee. 

V 3 Gethsemane can I forget ? 
Or there thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat. 
And not remember thee ? 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes. 
And rest on Calvary, 
'r^V O Lamb of God, my sacrifice ! 
I must remember thee, — 

w 5 Remember thee, and all thy pains. 

And all thy love to me ; 
ff^f Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 

Will I remember thee. 

'P 6 And, when these failing hps grow dumb, 
And mind and memory flee, 
wip When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 
Then, Lord, remember me. 
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'^f 1 Jerusalem, my happy home, 
Name ever dear to me, 
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W When shall my labours have an end, 

In joy and peace and thee ? 
When shall these eyes thy heaven-built 

And pearly gates behold, [walls 

Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 

And streets of shining gold ? 

« 

^ 2 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know : 
Blest seats, through rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 
^ Why should I shrink at pain and woe 
Or feel at death dismay ? 
I 've Canaan's goodly land in view. 
And realms of endless day. 

3 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there 
Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 
i^p Jerusalem, my happy home. 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
<J Then shall my labours have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 
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^ 1 Hark, how the adoring hosts above 
With songs surround the throne ! 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their hearts are one. 

^2 'Worthy the Lamb that died ! ' they cry, 

' To be exalted thus ; ' 
nf ' Worthy the Lamb ! ' let us reply, 
For he was slain for us. 
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/3 To him be power divine ascribed, 
And endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
For ever on his head. 

4 Thou hast redeemed us with thy blood. 
And set the prisoners free ; 
Thou mad'st us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with thee. 

^ 5 From every kindred, every tongue, 
Thou brought'st thy chosen race ; 
And distant lands and isles have shared 
The riches of thy grace. 

^/6 Let all that dwell above the sky. 
Or on the earth below, 
<? With fields and floods and ocean's shores. 
To thee their homage show. 

/ 7 To him who sits upon the throne. 
The God whom we adore. 
And to the Lamb that once was slain. 
Be glory evermore ! 
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^ 1 Jesus, these eyes have never seen 

That radiant form of thine ; 

"f^P The veil of sense hangs dark between 

Thy blessed face and mine. 

2 I see thee not, I hear thee not, 
^ Yet art thou oft with me ; 

And earth hath ne'er so dear a spot 
As where I meet with thee. 
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wi 3 Like some bright dream that comes un- 
When slumbers o'er me roll, [sought 
^/ Thine image ever fills my thought, 
And charms my ravished soul. 

wi 4 Yet, though I have not seen, and still 
Must rest in faith alone, 
I love thee, dearest Lord, and will 
Unseen, but not unknown. 

p 5 When death these mortal eyes shall seal, 
And still this throbbing heart, 

c The rending veil shall thee reveal, 
All glorious as thou art. 
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wi 1 Jesus, the very thought of thee 

With sweetness fills my breast ; 

^ But sweeter far thy face to see. 
And in thy presence rest. 

^ 2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 
Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankind ! 

^30 Hope of every contrite heart, 

O Joy of all the meek, 
'^P To those who fall how kind thou art ! 

How good to those who seek t 

''^ 4 But what to those who find ? Ah ! this 
Nor tongue nor pen can show ; 
The Jove of Jesus, what it is 
-N^one but his loved oive^ Ytlo^ • 



HYMN BOOK, 61 



^5 Jesus, our only joy be thou, 
As thou our prize wilt be ; 
Jesus, be thou our glory now, 
And through eternity. 
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^ 1 O Jesus, King most wonderful ! 
Thou Conqueror renowned ! 
Thou Sweetness most ineffable. 
In whom all joys are found ! 

^ 2 When once thou visitest the heart, 
Then truth begins to shine. 
Then earthly vanities depart, 
Then kindles love divine. 

^3 Jesus, Light of all below ! 
Thou Fount of Ufe and fire ! 
Surpassing all the joys we know. 
And all we can desire, — 

w 4 May every heart confess thy name, 
And ever thee adore, 
And, seeking thee, itself inflame 
To seek thee more and more. 

5 Thee may our tongues for ever bless. 
Thee may we love alone, 
And ever in our lives express 
The image of thine own. 
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^ 1 There is a land of pure delight, 
Where sainta immortal reiga \ 

5 
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^ Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never- withering flowers ; 
'^P Death, Uke a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

«^3 Sweet fields, beyond the sweUing flood. 
Stand dressed in living green : 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled between. 

^P 4 But timorous mortals start, and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea, 
And hnger, shivering on the brink. 
And fear to launch away. 



^50 could we make our doubts remove — 
Those gloomy doubts that rise — 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes, 

^6 Could we but chmb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o'er, 
/ Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 
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w 1 Give me the wings of faith to rise 
Within the veil, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys 
And bright their g\oT\^^\iei. 
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T 2 Once they were mourning here below. 
And wet their couch with tears ; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins and doubts and fears. 

^ 3 I ask them whence their victory came ; 
They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 

W 4 They marked the footsteps that he trod- 
His zeal inspired their breast — 
And, following their incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest. 

/ 5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise 
For his own pattern given, 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven. 
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^ 1 How bright these glorious spirits shine ! 
Whence all their white array ? 
How came they to the bKssful seats 
Of everlasting day ? 

^i> 2 Lo, these are they from sufferings great 
Who came to realms of Ught, 
And in the blood of Christ have washed 
Those robes which shine so bright. 

/ 3 Now, with triumphal palms, they stand 
Before the throne on high. 
And serve the God they love, amidst 
The glories of the sky. 



64 THE FREE CHURCH 

/4 His presence fills each heart with joy, 
Tunes every mouth to sing ; 
By day, by night, the sacred courts 
With glad hosannas ring. 

^ 5 Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 
Nor suns with scorching ray ; 
God is their sun, whose cheering beams 
Diffuse eternal day. 

6 The Lamb which dwells amidst the throne 

Shall o'er them still preside. 
Feed them with nourishment divine. 
And all their footsteps guide. 

7 'Mong pastures green he '11 lead his flock, 

Where living streams appear ; 
And God the Lord from every eye 
Shall wipe off every tear. 
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fii 1 Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart, 

Star of the coming day ! 
^/ Arise, and, with thy morning beams. 

Chase all our griefs away. 

2 Come, blessed Lord, bid every shore 

And answering island sing 
The praises of thy royal name. 
And own thee as their King. 

3 Bid the whole earth, responsive now 

To the bright world above, 
JBreak forth in rapturous strains of joy 
In memory of tYiy love^. 
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^i> 4 Lord, Lord, thy fair creation groans, 
The air, the earth, the sea. 
In unison with all our hearts. 
And calls aloud for thee. 

'^ 5 Come then, with all thy quickening power. 
With one awakening smile. 
And bid the serpent's trail no more 
Thy beauteous realms defile. 

6 Thine was the cross, with all its fruits 
Of grace and peace divine ; 
/ Be thine the crown of glory now. 
The palm of victory thine. 
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^i> 1 When languor and disease invade 

This trembHng house of clay, 
w 'Tis sweet to look beyond the cage, 
And long to fly away ; 

2 Sweet to look inward, and attend 

The whispers of his love ; 
Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above ; 

3 Sweet to look back, and see my name 

In hfe's fair book set down ; 
'^f Sweet to look forward, and behold 
Eternal joys my own ; 

w* 4 Sweet to reflect how grace divine 
My sins on Jesus laid ; 
Sweet to remember that his blood 
My debt of sufferings paid \ 
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^ 5 Sweet on his righteousness to stand, 
Which saves from second death ; 
Sweet to experience day by day 
His Spirit's quickening breath ; 

m 

6 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest, 

Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on his covenant of grace 
For all things to depend ; 

7 Sweet in the confidence of faith 

To trust his firm decrees ; 
'iW Sweet to lie passive in his hand, 
And know no will but his ; 

^'/S Sweet to rejoice in lively hope 

That, when my change shall come, 
Angels will hover round my bed. 
And waft my spirit home. 

/9 There shall my disimprisoned soul 
Behold him and adore, 
Be with his likeness satisfied. 
And grieve and sin no more. 

76 

^ 1 There is a fountain filled with blood 
Drawn from Immanuel's veins ; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 
And there have I, a^ ^\le as he, 
Washed all my div^ a^a^ . 
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^ 3 Dear dying Lamb ! thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
c Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

^ 4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 

^/ Redeeming love has been my theme. 
And shall be till I die. 

/5 Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I '11 sing thy power to save, 
d When this poor lisping, stanunering tongue 

Lies silent in the grave. 

w 6 Lord, I believe thou hast prepared. 

Unworthy though I be, 
c For me a blood-bought, free reward, 
A golden harp for me. 

/ 7 'Tis strung and tuned for endless years. 
And formed, by power divine. 
To sound in God the Father's ears 
No other name but thine. 
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^ 1 God moves in a mysterious way. 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign waV\, 
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^f 3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiUng face. 

w 5 His purposes will ripen fast. 
Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Bhnd unbehef is sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain ; 
"f^f God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 
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w 1 Enthroned on high, Almighty Lord, 
The Holy Ghost send down ; 
Fulfil in us thy faithful word, 
And all thy mercies crown. 

2 Though on our heads no tongues of fire 
Their wondrous powers impart. 
Grant, Saviour, what we more desire, 
Thy Spirit in our heart. 

^ 3 Spirit of life and Ught and love, 
Thy heavenly influence give : 
Quicken our souls, bom from above, 
That we in Chnst may \w^ \ 
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4 To our benighted minds reveal 

The glories of his grace, 
And bring us where no clouds conceal 
The brightness of his face ; 

5 His love within us shed abroad, 

Life's ever-springing well, 
/ Till God in us, and we in God, 
In love eternal dwell. 
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^ 1 As, when the Hebrew prophet raised 
The brazen serpent high. 
The wounded looked, and straight were 
The people ceased to die, [cured, 

2 So from the Saviour on the cross 

A heaUng virtue flows ; 
Who looks to him with hvely faith 
Is saved from endless woes. 

3 For God gave up his Son to death. 

So generous was his love. 
That all the faithful might enjoy 
Eternal life above. 

4 Not to condenm. the sons of men 

The Son of God appeared ; 
No weapons in his hand are seen. 
Nor voice of terror heard. 

5 He came to raise our fallen state. 

And our lost hopes restore ; 
c Faith leads us to the mercy-seat, 
And bids us fear no more. 
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p 6 But vengeance just for ever lies 
On all the rebel race, 
Who God's eternal Son despise, 
And scorn his offered grace. 
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»» 1 Lord Jesus, are we one with thee ? 

O height, O depth of love ! 
fi^P Thou one with us upon the tree, 
w We one with thee above. 

'^p 2 Such was thy grace that for our sake 
Thou didst from heaven come down, 
With us of flesh and blood partake. 
In all our misery one. 

3 Our sins, our guilt, in love divine 
Confessed and borne by thee. 
The gaU, the curse, the wrath, were thine, 
To set thy members free. 

^4 Ascended now, in glory bright. 

Still one with us thou art ; 
/ Nor hfe nor death nor depth nor height 
Thy saints and thee can part. 

*w 5 O teach us, Lord, to know and own 

This wondrous mystery, 
f^\f That thou with us art truly one. 

And we are one with thee. 

/6 Soon, soon shall come that glorious day. 
When, seated on thy throne, 
Thon shalt to wondermg worlds display 
Thsit thou witla. ua aT\, one. 
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^PlI HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 
p ' Come unto me, and rest ; 

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
Thy head upon my breast : ' 
^^ I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weary and worn and sad ; 
^/ I found in him a resting-place. 
And he has made me glad. 

mp 2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
' Behold, I freely give 
' The hving water ; thirsty one, 

Stoop down and drink, and live : ' 
V I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 
c My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
And now I live in him. 

^pSl heard the voice of Jesus say, 
' I am this dark world's Light ; 
c Look unto me ; thy morn shall rise, 

And all thy day be bright : ' 
/ I looked to Jesus, and I found 
In him my star, my sun ; 
And in that light of life I '11 walk. 
Till travelling days are done. 
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mf 1 My heart is resting, my God ! 
I will give thanks and sing ; 
My heart is at the secret source 
Of every precious thing. 
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'^P Now the frail vessel thou hast made 
No hand but thine shall fill ; 
^ For the waters of the earth have failed, 
And I am thirsty still. 

^ 2 I thirst for springs of heavenly life. 
And here all day they rise ; 
I seek the treasure of thy love, 

And close at hand it Ues ; 
And a new song is in my mouth, 
To long-loved music set : — 
V ' Glory to thee for all the grace 
I have not tasted yet ; 

3 ' Glory to thee for strength withheld. 
For want and weakness known, 
And the fear that sends me to thy breast 
For what is most my own.' 
*^ I have a heritage of joy, 

That yet I must not see ; 
c But the hand that bled to make it mine 
Is keeping it for me. 

/ 4 My heart is resting, my God ! 
My heart is in thy care ; 
I hear the voice of joy and health 

Resounding everywhere. 
* Thou art my portion,' saith my soul. 

Ten thousand voices say. 
And the music of their glad Amen 
Will never die away. 
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wi 1 O FOR a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free, 
A heart that always feels thy blood 
So freely shed for me ; 

w^jt? 2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek. 
My great Redeemer's throne. 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone ; 

3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart. 

Believing, true, and clean, 
wi Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within ; 

4 A heart in every thought renewed, 

And full of love divine, 
c Perfect and right and pure and good, 
A copy. Lord, of thine I 

^ 5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart ; 
Come quickly from above ; 
Write thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, best name of love. 



84 



'rnf 1 Fountain of mercy, God of love, 
How rich thy bounties are I 
The rolling seasons, as they move, 
Proclaim thy constant caie. 
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^ 2 When in the bosom of the earth 
The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 

3 The spring's sweet influence was thine ; 

The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine, 
And mild refreshing dew. 

4 These various mercies from above 

Matured the swelUng grain ; 
A yellow harvest crowns thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 

5 Seed-time and harvest. Lord, alone. 

Thou dost on man bestow ; 
Let him not then forget to own 
From whom his blessings flow. 

/ 6 Fountain of love, our praise is thine ; 
To thee our songs we '11 raise. 
And all created nature join 
In sweet harmonious praise. 
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i^PlO God of Bethel, by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed, 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led, 

^ 2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
Before thy throne of grace ; 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 
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^'ii> 3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 

^^* 4 O spread thy covering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore, 
^^/ And thou shalt be our chosen God 
And portion evermore. 
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^/> 1 Far from the world, O Lord, I flee. 
From strife and tumult far, 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade. 
With prayer and praise agree. 
And seem, by thy sweet bounty, made 
For those who follow thee. 

w 3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul. 

And grace her mean abode, 
V O with what peace and joy and love 
She communes with her God ! 

^ 4 Author and Guardian of my life, 

Sweet Source of light divine, 
<^ And — ^all harmonious names in one — 
My Saviour, thou art mine ! 
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V 5 What thanks I owe thee, and what love, 
A boundless, endless store. 
Shall echo through the realms above. 
When time shall be no more. 
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»^ 1 Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee, 
And plead to be forgiven, 
So let thy life our pattern be, 
And form our souls for heaven. 

2 Help us, through good report and ill. 

Our daily cross to bear. 
Like thee to do our Father's will. 
Our brethren's griefs to share. 

3 Let grace our selfishness expel. 

Our earthhness refine. 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell, 
As free and true as thine. 

P 4 If joy shall at thy bidding fly. 

And grief's dark day come on. 
We, in our turn, would meekly cry, 
' Father ! thy will be done.' 

'^P 5 Should friends misjudge, or foes defame, 
Or brethren faithless prove, 
Then, like thine own, be all our aim 
To conquer them by love. 

wi 6 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 

Forgiving and forgiven, 
'^f may we lead the pilgrim's life. 

And follow thee to heaven ! 



HYMN BOOK. 77 



88 

w 1 What grace, Lord, and beauty shone 
Around thy steps below ! 
What patient love was seen in all 
Thy Ufe and death of woe ! 

«wi? 2 For ever on thy burdened heart 

A weight of sorrow hung ; 

^ Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 

Escaped thy silent tongue. 

*^i> 3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile. 
Thy friends unfaithful prove ; 
^ Unwearied in forgiveness still, 
Thy heart could only love. 

^4 give us hearts to love hke thee, 
Like thee, O Lord, to grieve 
Far more for others' sins than all 
The wrongs that we receive. 

5 One with thyself, may every eye 
In us, thy brethren, see 
That gentleness and grace that spring 
From union. Lord, with thee. 
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^i> 1 O THOU from whom all goodness flows, 
I Kft my heart to thee ; 
In all my sorrows,, conflicts, woes, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

6 
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P 2 When, groaning, on my burdened heaxt 
My sins lie heavily, 
^p My pardon speak, new peace impart ; 
In love remember me. 

P 3 Temptations sore obstruct my way, 
And ills I cannot flee ; 
^P O give mp strength. Lord, as my day ; 
For good remember me. 

P 4 Distressed with pain, disease, and grief. 
This feeble body see ; 
^^p Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 
Hear, and remember me. 

^ 5 If on my face, for thy dear name. 

Shame and reproaches be, 
^/ A.11 hail, reproach ! and welcome, shame ! 
If thou remember me. 

PP 6 The hour is near ; consigned to death, 

I own the just decree ; 
p Saviour, with my last, parting breath, 

I 'U cry, ^ Remember me ! ' 
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^P 1 Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat. 
Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
There humbly fall before his feet. 
For none can perish there. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea ; 
With this I venture nigh : 
Thou callest burdened souls to thee, 
P And such, O L»OTd, am\. 
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3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan sorely pressed, 
By war without and fears within, 
^p I come to thee for rest. 

^ 4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place, 

That, sheltered near thy side, 
^ I may my fierce accuser mce. 
And tell him thou hast died. 

/ 5 O wondrous love ! to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame. 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name. 
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p 1 Rejected and despised of men. 
Behold a man of woe ! 
Grief was his close companion still 
Through all his life below. 

^P 2 Yet all the griefs he felt were ours. 
Ours were the woes he bore ; 
d Pangs not his own his spotless soul 
With bitter anguish tore. 

p 3 We held him as condemned by Heaven, 
An outcast from his God, 
While for our sins he groaned, he bled. 
Beneath his Father's rod. 

^ 4 His sacred blood hath w^ashed our souk 
From sin's polluted stain ; 
His stripes have healed us ; and his deatn 
Hevived our souls again. 
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'^P 5 We all like sheep had gone astray 
In ruin's fatal road : 
On him were our transgressions laid ; 
He bore the mighty load. 
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'rnplO FOR a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame, 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word ? 

^ 3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ! 

How sweet their memory still ! 
P But they have left an aching void 

The world can never fill. 

i^P 4 Return, O Holy Dove ! return. 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
^ I hate the sins that made thee mourn. 
And drove thee from my breast. 

f^P 5 The dearest idol I have known. 
Whatever that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

^ 6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
Tliat leads me to \\ie Ija^sJo, 
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'^P 1 Great King of nations, hear our prayer, 

While at thy feet we fall, 
And humbly, with united cry, 

To thee for mercy call. 
The guilt is ours, but grace is thine ; 

O turn us not away. 
But hear us from thy lofty throne. 

And help us when we pray. 

2 Our fathers' sins were manifold, 
And ours no less we own ; 
^f Yet wondrously from age to age 

Thy goodness hath been shown : 
When dangers, Hke a stormy sea, 
Beset our country round, 
c To thee we looked, to thee we cried. 
And help in thee was found. 

P 3 With one consent we meekly bow 
Beneath thy chastening hand, 
And, pouring forth confession meet. 
Mourn with our mourning land ; 
With pitying eye behold our need. 
As thus we Hft our prayer, — 
* Correct us with thy judgments. Lord ; 
c Then let thy mercy spare.' 
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^f 1 How blessed, from the bonds of sin 
And earthly fetters free, 
In singleness of heart and aim. 
Thy iservant. Lord, to \)e\ 
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^V The hardest toil to undertake 
With joy at thy command, 
The meanest office to receive 
With meekness at thy hand ; 

2 With wilUng heart and longing eyes 

To watch before thy gate, 
Keady to run the weary race, 

To bear the heavy weight ; 
No voice of thunder to expect. 

But follow calm and still ; 
For love can easily divine 

The One Beloved's will. 

3 Thus may I serve thee, gracious Lord, 

Thus ever thine alone ; 
My soul and body given to thee. 

The purchase thou hast won ; 
Through evil or through good report 

Still keeping by thy side ; 
And by my life, or by my death, 

Let Christ be magnified. 

*'/4 How happily the working days 
In this dear service fly ! 
How rapidly the closing hour. 

The time of rest, draws nigh. 
When all the faithful gather home, 
A joyful company, 
/ And ever where the Master is 
Shall his blest servants be ! 
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^ 1 Walk in the light ! so shalt thou know 
That fellowship of love 
His Spirit only can bestow 
Who reigns in Ught above. 

2 Walk in the light ! and sin, abhorred, 

Shall ne'er defile again ; 
The blood of Jesus Christ thy Lord 
Shall cleanse from every stain. 

3 Walk in the Ught ! and thou shalt find 

Thy heart made truly his 
Who dwells in cloudless hght enshrined. 
In whom no darkness is. 

^ 4 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt own 
Thy darkness passed away, 
Because that light hath on thee shone 
In which is perfect day. 

^ 5 Walk in the light ! and even the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear ; 

^f Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquered there. 

/ 6 Walk in the light ! and thine shall be 
A path, though thorny, bright ; 
For God, by grace, shall dweU in thee. 
And God himself is Light. 
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'^p 1 Calm me, ray God, and keep me calm ; 
While these hot breezes \>\o^ , 
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^^P Be like the night-dew's cooHng^ balm 
Upon earth's fevered brow. 

2 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm, 

Soft resting on thy breast ; 
Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm, 
And bid my spirit rest. 

3 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm ; 

Let thine outstretched wing 
Be like the shade of Elim's palm 
Beside her desert-spring. 

4 Yes ! keep me calm, though loud and rude 

The sounds my ear that greet : 
Calm in the closet's solitude, 
Calm in the bustling street ; 

5 Calm in the hour of buoyant health, 

Calm in my hour of pain ; 
Calm in my poverty or wealth, 
Calm in my loss or gain ; 

6 Calm in the sufferance of wrong. 

Like him who bore my shame ; 
Calm 'mid the threatening, taunting throng, 
Who hate thy holy name ; 

^ 7 Calm as the ray of sun or star 
Which storms assail in vain ; 
Moving unruffled through earth's war 
The eternal calm to gain. 
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^ 1 The roseate hues of early dawn. 
The brightness o? t\i^ ^^-^ , 
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The crimson of the sunset sky — 
d How fast they fade away ! 
'^f O for the peariy gates of heaven ! 
O for the golden floor ! 
O for the Sun of Righteousness 
That setteth never more ! 

'^P 2 The highest hopes we cherish here, 
How fast they tire and faint ! 
How many a spot defiles the robe 
That wraps an earthly saint ! 
'nif O for a heart that never sins ! 
O for a soul washed white ! 
O for a voice to praise our King, 
Nor weary day or night ! 

w 3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 

And grace to lead us higher ; 
^'l/* But there are perfectness and peace 

Beyond our best desire. 
'^P O by thy love and anguish, Lord, 

O by thy life laid down, 
w O that we fall not from thy grace, 

Nor cast away our crown ! 
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'^P 1 Wnrpourstthouforth thine anxious plaint. 
Despairing of relief. 
As if the Lord o'erlooked thy cause, 
And did not heed thy grief? 

wi 2 Hast thou not known, hast thou not heard. 
That firm remains on high 
The everlasting throne of him 
Who formed the earth, and ^'^ \ 
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^ 3 Art thou afraid his power shall fail 
When comes thy evil day ? 
And can an all-creating arm 
Grow weary, or decay ? 

^/4 Supreme in wisdom as in power 

The Rock of Ages stands ; 
^ Though him thou canst not see, nor trace 
The working of his hands. 

^/5 He gives the conquest to the weak. 
Supports the fainting heart ; 
And courage in the evil hour 
His heavenly aids impart. 

^P 6 Mere human power shall fast decay, 

And youthful vigour cease ; 
^ But they who wait upon the Lord 
In strength shall still increase. 

^/7 They with unwearied feet shall tread 
The path of life divine. 
With growing ardour onward move, 
With growing brightness shine. 

8 On eagles' wings they mount, they soar — 
Their wings are faith and love — 
c Till, past the cloudy regions here. 
They rise to heaven above. 
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^ 1 O FOR a faith that will not shrink, 
Though pressed by many a foe ; 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of poverty or woe ; 
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^j» 2 That will not munnxir nor complain 
Beneath the chastening rod, 
w But, in the hour of grief or pain, 
Can lean upon its God ; 

^3 A faith that shines more bright and clear 
When tempests rage without ; 
That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt ; 

w 4 A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Till life's last spark is fled, 
And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Lights up a dying bed ! 

5 Lord, give me such a faith as this, 
^ And then, whatever may come, 
I taste even now the hallowed bliss 
Of an eternal home. 



I. 
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^ 1 Ho ! ye that thirst, approach the spring 
Where living waters flow ; 
Free to that sacred fountain all 
Without a price may go. 

2 How long to streams of false delight 

Will ye in crowds repair ? 
How long your strengthandsubstance waste 
On trifles light as air ? 

3 My stores afford those rich supplies 

That health and pleasure give ; 
Incline your ear, and come to me ; 
The soul that hears shall live. 
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w^ 4 With you a covenant I will make 
That ever shall endure ; 
The hope which gladdened David's heart 
My mercy hath made sure. 

^5 Behold, he comes ! your leader comes, 
With might and honour crowned ; 
A witness who shall spread my name 
To earth's remotest bound. 

6 See ! nations hasten to his call 
From every distant shore ; 
Isles yet unknown shall bow to him. 
And Israel's God adore. 



II. 
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i^p 1 Seek ye the Lord, while yet his ear 
Is open to your call ; 
While offered mercy still is near, 
Before his footstool fall. 

2 Let sinners quit their evil ways, 
Their evil thoughts forego ; 
c And God, when they to him return, 
Returning grace will show. 

^i 3 He pardons with o'erflowing love ; 
' For,' hear the voice Divine ! 
* My nature is not like to yours, 
Nor like your ways are mine ; 

4 ^ But, far as heaven's resplendent orbs 
Beyond earth's spot extend. 
As far my thoughts, as far my ways, 
Your ways and ^;\xou^\a^ Xit^^x^^^wdL 
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5 ' And, as the rains from heaven distil, 

Nor thither mount again, 
But swell the earth with fruitful juice. 
And all its tribes sustain, 

6 ^ So not a word that flows from me 

Shall inefiectual fall, 
But universal nature prove 
Obedient to my call.' 

»^7 With joy and peace shall then be led 
The glad converted lands ; 
The lofty mountains then shall sing. 
The forests clap their hands. 

8 Where briers grew, 'midst barren wilds. 
Shall firs and myrtles spring ; 
And nature, through its utmost bounds. 
Eternal praises sing. 
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»^ 1 There is a name I love to hear ; 
I love to speak its worth ; 
It sounds Uke music in mine ear, — 
c The sweetest name on earth. 

^ 2 It tells me of a Saviour's love. 
Who died to set me free; 
It tells me of his precious blood. 
The sinner's perfect plea. 

3 It tells me what my Father hath 
In store for every day. 
And, though I tread a darksome path, 
rnf Yields sunshine all the way. 
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w/? 4 It tells of One whose loving heart 
Can feel my deepest woe, 
Who in my sorrow bears a part 
That none can bear below. 

/ 5 Jesus ! the name I love so well, 
The name I love to hear ; 
No saint on earth its worth can tell. 
No heart conceive how dear. 

w 6 This name shall shed its fragrance still 
Along this thorny road, 
Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill 
That leads me up to God. 

^ 7 And there, with all the blood-bought throng 

From sin and sorrow free, 
/ I '11 sing the new eternal song 
Of Jesus' love to me. 
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^/ 1 O Christ, our hope, our heart's desire. 
Redemption's only spring, 
Creator of the world art thou. 
Its Saviour and its King. 

^P 2 How vast the mercy and the love 
Which laid our sins on thee, 
And led thee to a cruel death. 
To set thy people free. 

V3 But now the bonds of death are burst. 

The ransom has been paid, 
/ And thou art on thy Father's throne. 
In glorious Tobe^ axta:^^^. 
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^40 may thy mighty love prevail 
Our sinful souls to spare ; 
O may we come before thy throne, 
And find acceptance there. 

^5 Christ, be thou our present joy, 
Our future great reward ; 
Our only glory may it be 
To glory in the Lord. 
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^p 1 TAKEcomfort,Christians,when your friends 
In Jesus fall asleep ; 
Their better being never ends ; 
Why then dejected weep ? 

2 Why inconsolable, as those 
To whom no hope is given 1 
Death is the messenger of peace, 
And calls the soul to heaven. 

^ 3 As Jesus died, and rose again 

Victorious from the dead, 
^/ So his disciples rise, and reign 

With their triumphant Head. 

'^v 4 The time draws nigh, when from the clouds 
Christ shall with shouts descend, 
And the last trumpet's awful voice 
The heavens and earth shall rend. 

^ 5 Then they who live shall changed be, 
And they who sleep shall wake ; 
The graves shall yield their ancient charge. 
And eBT\i)jL^ foundations diake. 
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/6 The saints of God, from death set free. 
With joy shall mount on high ; 
The heavenly hosts, with praises loud. 
Shall meet them in the sky. 

^fl Together to their Father's house 
With joyful hearts they go, 
And dwell for ever with the Lord, 
Beyond the reach of woe. 

^ 8 A few short years of evil past, 
We reach the happy shore, 
Where death-divided friends at last 
Shall meet, to part no more. 
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^ 1 To him that loved the souls of men. 
And washed us in his blood, 

'mf To royal honours raised our head. 
And made us priests to God, — 

/2 To him let every tongue be praise. 
And every heart be love. 
All grateful honours paid on earth. 
And nobler songs above. 

^ 3 Behold, on flying clouds he comes ! 

His saints shall bless the day ; 
p While they that pierced him sadly mourn 

In anguish and dismay. 

^ 4 Thou art the First, and thou the Last ; 

Time centres all in thee, 
/ The Almighty God, who was, and is, 

And evermore daaW.\>e. 
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wi 1 Father, whate'er of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign hand denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace 
Let this petition rise : — 

'"^P 2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart. 
From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And let me live to thee. 

wi 3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine 
My path of life attend. 
Thy presence through my journey shine 
And bless its happy end. 
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mp lO Lord, my best desire fulfil. 
And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

^ 2 Why should I shrink at thy command, 
Whose love forbids my fears. 
Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears ? 

^3 No ! rather let me freely yield 
What most I prize to thee, 
Who never hast a good withheld. 
Or wilt withhold, from me. 

^ 4 Thy favour, all my journey through, 
Thou art engaged to grant ; 

7 
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^ What else I want, or think I do, 
'Tis better still to want. 

^/? 5 * But, ah ! ' ray inward spirit cries, 
* Still bind me to thy sway, 
Else the next cloud that veils the skies 
Drives all these thoughts away.' 
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^/l Father of peace, and God of love! 
We own thy power to save, 
That power by which our Shepherd rose 
Victorious o'er the grave. 

2 Him from the dead thou brought'st again, 
When, by his sacred blood, 
Confirmed and sealed for evermore 
The eternal covenant stood. 

^i? 3 may thy Spirit seal our soids, 
And mould them to thy will. 
That our weak hearts no more may stray, 
But keep thy precepts still ; 

^ 4 That to perfection's sacred height 
We nearer still may rise, 
And all we think, and all we do. 
Be pleasing in thine eyes. 
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^ 1 Holy Ghost, thy people bless. 
Who long to feel thy might. 
And fain would grow in holiness 
As children o? t\i^ \\^\i. 
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2 To thee we bring, who art the Lord, 
Ourselves to be thy throne ; 
Let every thought and deed and word 
Thy pure dominion own. 

'mp 3 Life-giving Spirit, o'er us move, 
As on the formless deep ; 
Give life and order, light and love, 
Where now is death or sleep. 

w/ 4 Great Gift of our ascended King, 
His saving truth reveal ; 
Our tongues inspire his praise to sing, 
Our hearts his love to feel. 

5 True Wind of heaven, from south or north. 
For joy or chastening, blow ; 
The garden-spices shall spring forth. 
If thou wilt bid them flow. 

w 6 O Holy Ghost, of sevenfold might. 
All graces come from thee ; 
Grant us to know and serve aright 
One God in Persons Three. 

no 

^p 1 Vain are the hopes the sons of men 
Upon their works have built ; 
Their hearts by nature are unclean. 
Their actions full of guilt. 

2 Silent let Jew and Gentile stand, 
Without one vaunting word, 
And, humbled low, confess their guilt 
Before iiea van's righteoua IjOTO- 
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'n^p 3 No hope can on the law be built 
Of justifying grace ; 
The law that shows the sinner s guilt 
Condemns him to his face. 

^/4 Jesus, how glorious is thy grace f 
When in thy name we trust, 
Our faith receives a righteousness 
That makes the sinner just. 

Ill 

w*p MAY we stand before the Lamb, 
When earth and seas are fled. 
And hear the Judge pronounce our name 
With blessings on our head. 
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/ 1 Blest be the everlasting God, 
The Father of our Lord 1 
Be his abounding mercy praised. 
His majesty adored! 

»w- 2 When from the dead he raised his Son, 
And called him to the sky, 

^ He gave our souls a lively hope 
That they should never die. 

3 To an inheritance divine 

He taught our hearts to rise ; 
'Tis uncorrupted, undefiled, 
Unfading, in the skies. 

^ 4 Saints by the po^ex of God are kept 
Till the salvatioTv eom^\ 
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We walk by faith as strangers here, 
But Christ shall call us home. 
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.w 1 The Spirit breathes upon the Word, 
And brings the truth to sight ; 
Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying hght. 

mf2 A. glory gilds the sacred page, 
Majestic, Hke the sun ; 
It gives a light to every age ; 
It gives, but borrows none. 

w 3 The Hand that gave it still supplies 
The gracious fight and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set. 

/4 Let everlasting thanks be thine. 
For such a Bright display 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

5 My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of him I love, 
Till glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 
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V 1 Behold the amazing gift of love 
The Father hath bestowed 
On us, the sinful sons of men, 
To call us sons of God \ 
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'^P 2 Concealed as yet this honour lies, 
By this dark world unknown, 
A world that knew not when he came, 
Even God's eternal Son. 

^3 High is the rank we now possess ; 
But higher we shall rise, 
Though Avhat we shall hereafter be 
Is hid from mortal eyes. 

/4 Our souls, we know, when he appears. 
Shall bear his image bright ; 
For all his glory, full disclosed. 
Shall open to our sight. 

»» 5 A hope so great, and so divine. 
May trials well endure. 
And purge the soul from sense and sin, 
As Christ himself is pure. 
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/I Sing to the Lord in joyful strains ! 
Let earth his praise resound. 
Ye who upon the ocean dwell. 
And fill the isles around. 

2 city of the Lord, begin 

The universal song ; 
And let the scattered villages 
The cheerful notes prolong. 

3 Let Kedar's wilderness afar 

Lift up its lonely voice. 
And let the tenants of the rock 
With accents rude xe^cyve,^ \ 
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4 Till 'midst the streams of distant lands 
The islands sound his praise, 
And all combined, with one accord, 
Jehovah's glories raise. 
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^/ 1 Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes. 

The Saviour promised long ; 
/ Let every heart exult with joy. 
And every voice be song. 

«^/2 On him the Spirit, largely shed. 
Exerts his sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might and zeal and love 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes, the prisoners to relieve 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him burst. 
The iron fetters yield. 

4 He comes, from darkening scales of vice 

To clear the inward sight. 
And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celestial light. 

'^V 5 He comes, the broken hearts to bind, 
The bleeding souls to cure. 
And with the treasures of his grace 
Enrich the humble poor. 

w 6 The sacred year has now revolved. 

Accepted of the Lord, 
^ When heaven's high promise is fulfilled. 

And Israel is restored. 
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f 7 Our glad hosaimas, Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim, 
ff And heaven's exalted arches ring 
With thy most honoured name. 
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if^p 1 Father, I know that all my life 
Is portioned out for me ; 
And the changes that are sure to come 
I do not fear to see ; 
^'* But I ask thee for a present mind, 
Intent on pleasing thee. 

2 I ask thee for a thoughtful love. 

Through i3onstant watching wise. 
To meet the glad with joyful smiles, 

And to wipe the weeping eyes ; 
And a heart at leisure from itself, 

To soothe and sympathize. 

3 I would not have the restless will 

That hurries to and fro, 
Seeking for some great thing to do, 

Or secret thing to know ; 
I would be treated as a child, 

And guided where I go. 

4 Wherever in the world I am, 

In whatsoe'er estate, 
I have a fellowship with hearts 

To keep and cultivate ; 
And a work of lowly love to do 

For the Lord on ^N\iOT[i\ n^^\\j- 
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5 So I ask thee for the daily strength 

To none that ask denied ; 
And a mind to blend with outward hfe, 

While keeping at thy side ; 
Content to fill a Uttle space, 

If thou be glorified. 

6 And, if some things I do not ask 

In my cup of blessing be, 
I would have my spirit filled the more 

With grateful love to thee ; 
More careful, not to serve thee much, 

But to please thee perfectly. 

V 7 There are briers besetting every path, 

That call for patient care ; 
There is a cross in every lot. 

And an earnest need for prayer ; 
^ But a lowly heart, that leans on thee, 

Is happy anywhere. 

^8 In a service which thy will appoints 

There are no bonds for me ; 
For my inmost heart is taught the truth 

That makes thy children fi*ee ; 
And a hfe of self-renouncing love 

Is a life of liberty. 
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P\0 Christ, what burdens bowed thy head ! 
Our load was laid on thee ; 
Thou stoodest in the sinner's stead, 
Bar'st all my ill for me \ 
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P A victim led, 

Thy blood was shed ; 
^ Now there 's no load for me. 

P 2 Death and the curse were in our cup — 
O Christ, 'twas full for thee ! 
But thou hast drained the last dark drop- 
^ Tis empty now for me ! 
^p That bitter cup — 

Love drank it up ; 
^ Now blessing's draught for me. 

p 3 The Father lifted up his rod — 
O Christ, it fell on thee ! 
Thou wast sore stricken of thy God — 
^wp There 's not one stroke for me : 
P Thy tears, thy blood, 

Beneath it flowed ; 
^P Thy bruising healeth me. 

P 4 The tempest's awful voice was heard — 
Christ, it broke on thee ! 
^^ Thy open bosom was my ward — 
It braved the storm for me. 
p Thy form was scarred, 

Thy visage marred ; 
^ Now cloudless peace for me. 



p 5 The Holy One did hide his face — 

O Christ, 'twas hid from thee ! 
pp Dumb darkness wrapt thy soul a space— 
The darkness due to me : 
c But now that face 

Of radiant grace 
Shines forth m \\g\Ai o^ m^. 
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'^P 6 For me, Lord Jesus, thou hast died. 

And I have died in thee ! 
^ Thou 'rt risen ; my bands are all untied ; 
And now thou liv'st in me. 
When purified. 
Made white, and tried, 
/ Thy glory then for me ! 
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^ 1 I GREET thee, my Redeemer sure, 

I trust in none but thee, 
'^V Thou who hast borne such toil and shame 

And suflFering for me. 
^ Our hearts from cares and cravings vain 

And foohsh fears set free. 

i^f 2 Thou art the Ufe by which we live ; 

Our strength is all from thee ; 
^i? Uphold us so in face of death. 

What time soe'er it be. 
That we may meet it with strong heart. 

And may die peacefully. 

^ 3 The true and perfect gentleness 

We find in thee alone ; 
Make us to know thy loveliness ; 

Teach us to love thee known ; 
Grant us sweet fellowship with thee 

And all who are thine own. 

^ 4 Our hope is in none else but thee ; 

Faith holds thy promise fast ; 
«* Be pleased. Lord, to strengthen us, 
Whoia thou redeemed laasfc, 
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^ To bear all troubles patiently, 
And overcome at last. 

1^ 5 Children of Eve, and heirs of ill, 
To thee thy banished cry ; 
To thee in sorrow's vale we bring 

Our sighs and misery ; 
We take the sinner's place, and plead, — 
^ Lord, save us, or we die.' 

"^P 6 Look thou, our Daysman and High Priest, 

Upon our low estate ; 
^ Make us to see God's face in peace, 

Through thee, our Advocate, 
w/ With thee, our Saviour, may our feet 

Enter at heaven's gate. 
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'ni 1 Lord God, the Holy Ghost, 

In this accepted hour. 
As on the day of Pentecost, 

Descend in all thy power ; 

We meet with one accord 

In our appointed place. 
And wait the promise of our Lord, 

The Spirit of all grace. 

^2 Like mighty rushing wind 
Upon the waves beneath. 
Move with one impulse every mind, 
One soul, one feeling breathe ; 
The young, the old inspire 
With wisdom from above ; 
And give us hearts and tongues of fire. 
To pray and pxaiae axAXo^^. 
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^P 3 Spirit of light, explore 

And chase our gloom away, 
<J With lustre shining more and more 

Unto the perfect day ; 
w Spirit of truth, be thou 

In life and death our guide ; 
O Spirit of adoption, now 
May we be sanctified. 
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wi 1 Come, Holy Spirit, come ; 
Let thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the darkness jfrom om minds. 
And open all our eyes. 

2 Revive our drooping faith ; 
Our doubts and fears remove ; 

And kindle in our breast the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

3 Convince us of our sin ; 
Then lead to Jesus' blood, 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 

V4 'Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul. 
To pour fresh life on every part. 
And new create the whole. 

5 Dwell, therefore, in our hearts ; 
Our minds from bondage free ; 
/Then shall we know and praise and love 
The Father, Son, and T\iee. 
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^ 1 Revive thy work, O Lord ! 
Thy mighty arm make bare ; 
Speak with the voice that wakes the dead, 
And make thy people hear. 

2 Revive thy work, O Lord ! 
Disturb this sleep of death ; 

Quicken the smouldering embers now 
By thine almighty breath. 

3 Revive thy work, O Lord ! 
Create soul-thirst for thee ; 

And hungering for the bread of life 
O may our spirits be. 

4 Revive thy work, O Lord ! 
Exalt thy precious name ; 

And by the Holy Ghost our love 
For thee and thine inflame. 

W 5 Revive thy work, O Lord, 

And give refreshing showers ! 
/The glory shall be all thine own, 
w^ The blessing. Lord, be ours. 
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/ 1 Thou art gone up on high 
To mansions in the skies. 
And round thy throne unceasingly 
The songs of praise arise : 
^P But we are lingering here. 
With sin and care o^^Te^^^^\ 
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^ Lord, send thy promised Comforter, 
And lead ns to our rest. 

^2 Thou art gone up on high ; 
V But thou didst first come down, 
Through earth's most bitter agony 
To pass unto thy crown : 
And girt with griefs and fears 
Our onward course must be ; 
<^ But only let that path of tears 
Lead us at last to thee. 

^ 3 Thou art gone up on high ; 
/ But thou shalt come again, 
With all the bright ones of the sky 
Attendant in thy train : 
'^T O by thy saving power 
So make us live and die 
c That we may stand, in that dread hour. 
At thy right hand on high. 
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V 1 Soldiers of Christ ! arise. 
And put your armour on. 
Strong in the strength which God suppHes 
Through his eternal Son. 

/2 Strong in the Lord of hosts. 
And in his mighty power. 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 

W 3 Stand then in his great might, 
'With all bis strength, endued*, 
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VAnd take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God. 

4 Prom strength to strength go on ; 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 
/Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
And win the well-fought day ; 

w 5 That, having all things done, 
And all your conflicts passed, 

/Ye may o'ercome through Christ alone, 
And stand complete at last. 
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w 1 Ye servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait. 
Observant of his heavenly word, 
And watchful at his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright, 

And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins, as in his sight, 
P For awful is his name. 

V3 Watch ! — 'tis your Lord's command, 
And while we speak he 's near — 
Mark the first signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 

/4 happy servant he 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be witla ^oTi.o\3LT csto^xv^^. 



HYMN BOOK. 109 



5 Christ shall the banquet spread 

With his own royal hand, 
And raise that faithful servant's head 

Amidst the angelic band. 
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'mf 1 Awake ! and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Tune every heart and every tongue 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

P 2 Sing of his dying love ; 
c Sing of his rising power ; 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For all whose sins he bore. 

w 3 Sing on your heavenly way, 
Ye ransomed sinners, sing ; 

/Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ the eternal King. 

^ 4 Soon shall ye hear him say, 
' Ye blessed children, come ; ' 
Soon will he call you hence away, 
And take his wanderers home. 

/5 There shall our raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim, 
And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 
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/ 1 To God the only wise. 

Our Saviour and our EAivg, 

8 



110 THE FREE CHURCH 

/Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

w 2 'Tis his almighty love, 
His counsel, and his care. 
Preserve us safe from sin and death 
And every hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souls. 
Unblemished and complete, 
c Before the glory of his face. 
With joys divinely great. 

^4 Then all the chosen seed 

Shall meet around the throne. 
Shall bless the conduct of his grace. 
And make his wonders known. 

/5 To our Redeemer Grod 
Wisdom and power belong. 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting song. 
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Vl For all thy saints, Lord, 
Who strove in thee to live. 
Who followed thee, obeyed, adored, 
Our grateful hymn receive. 

'm^P 2 For all thy saints, O Lord, 
Accept our thankful cry. 
Who counted thee their great reward, 
And strove in t\i.^e \iO d^fc. 
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w 3 They aJl, in life and death, 

With thee, their Lord, in view, 
Learned from thy Holy Spirit's breath 
To suffer and to do. 

4 Thy mystic members fit 
To join thy saints above. 

In one unmixed communion knit, 
And fellowship of love. 

5 For this thy name we bless, 
And humbly beg that we 

May follow them in holiness. 
And hve and die in thee. 
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^ 1 I LOVE thy kingdom. Lord, 
The house of thine abode, 
The Church our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 

2 I love thy Church, O God : 
Her walls before thee stand. 

Dear as the apple of thine eye. 
And graven on thy hand. 

^ 3 For her my tears shall fall. 
For her my prayers ascend. 
To her my cares and toils be given. 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

^4 Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways. 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
^er hjmns of love and pxai^ae. 
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/5 Jesus, thou Friend Divine, 
Our Saviour, and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe 
Shall great dehverance bring. 

6 Sure as thy truth shall last. 

To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 

And brighter bliss of heaven. 
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'rr^p 1 There is no night in heaven : 
^ In that blest world above 
Work never can bring weariness, 
For work itself is love. 

^i> 2 There is no grief in heaven : 
^ For life is one glad day, 
And tears are of those former things 
Which all have passed away. 

"^P 3 There is no sin in heaven : 
wi Behold that blessed throng- 



All holy is their spotless robe ! 
All holy is their song ! 

mp 4 There is no death in heaven : 
'>^ For they who gain that shore 
Have won their immortality, 
And they can die no more. 

'fnp 5 Lord Jesus, be our guide ! 
O lead us safely on, 
^ Till night, and grief, and sin, and death 
Are past, and Yiea^exx \^ ^csvi. 
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»* 1 O WHAT, if we are Christ's, 

Is earthly shame or loss ? 
V Bright shall the crown of glory be. 

When we have borne the cross. 

P 2 Keen was the trial once, 
Bitter the cup of woe, 
When martyred saints, baptized in blood, 
Christ's sufferings shared below. 

w/3 Bright is their glory now. 
Boundless their joy above. 
Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest in perfect love. 

^ 4 Lord, may that grace be ours. 
Like them in faith to bear 
All that of sorrow, grief, or pain 
May be our portion here. 

^/ 5 Enough, if thou at last 
The word of blessing give. 
And let us rest beneath thy feet, 
Where saints and angels live. 
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^ 1 ' For ever with the Lord ! ' 
P Amen — so let it be ! 
<J Life from the dead is in that word ; 

'Tis immortality. 
'P Here, in the body pent, 
Absent from him I roam, 
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^ Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

m 2 My Father's house on high, 
Home of my soul, how near 
At times, to faith's foreseeing eye, 
Thy golden gates appear ! 
'^P Ah ! then my spirit faints 
To reach the land I love, 
c The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 

^ 3 ' For ever with the Lord ! ' 
^ Father, if 'tis thy will. 
The promise of that faithful word 
Even here to me fulfil. 
Be thou at my right hand, 
Then can I never fail : 
c Uphold thou me, and I shall stand ; 
Fight, and I must prevail. 

p 4 So, when my latest breath 

Shall rend the veil in twain, 
c By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 
'^^\f Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word, 
And oft repeat before the throne, 
/ ' For ever with the Lord ! ' 
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Pi It is not death. to d\^, 
To leave tTai» ^earj xo^, 
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^ And, 'midst the brotherhood on high, 
To be at home with God. 

P2 It is not death to close 

The eye long dimmed by tears, 

^ And wake, in glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 

3 It is not death to bear 

The wrench that sets us free 
Prom dungeon chains, to breathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 

4 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust, 

wi/* And rise on strong, exulting wing. 
To live among the just. 

/ 5 Jesus, thou Prince of Life, 
Thy chosen cannot die ! 
Like thee, they conquer in the strife, 
To reign with thee on high. 
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^ 1 Our day of praise is done ; 
The evening shadows fall ; 
But pass not from us with the sun, 
True Light, that lightenest all ! 

2 Around the throne on high. 
Where night can never be. 

The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hyniTi^ to ^ilti^^. 
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^i? 3 Too faint our anthems here ; 

Too soon of praise we tire ; 
^l/'But the strains, how full and clear, 

Of that eternal choir ! 

^ 4 Yet, Lord, to thy dear will 
If thou attune the heart, 
We in thine angels' music still 
May bear our lower part. 

5 'Tis thine each soul to calm, 
Each wayward thought reclaim, 

And make our life a daily psalm 
Of glory to thy name. 

c 6 A little while, and then 
Shall come the glorious end, 

/ And songs of angels and of men 
In perfect praise shall blend. 
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^ 1 PERFECT hfe of love ! 
All, all is finished now, — 
All that he left his throne above 
To do for us below. 

2 No work is left undone 
Of all the Father willed ; 

His toil, his sorrows, one by one, 
The Scripture have fulfilled. 

'"^P 3 No pain that we can share 
But he has felt its smart ; 
All forms of human grief and care 
Have pierced t\iat tevi<SLet ^xa'KA*. 
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P 4t And on his thorn-crowned head, 
And on his sinless soul, 
Our sins in all their guilt were laid, 
^ That he might make us whole. 

^;? 5 In perfect love he dies ; 
For me he dies, for me ; 
f^ O all-atoning Sacrifice, 
I cling by faith to thee. 

^6 In every time of need, 

Before the judgment throne, 
Thy work, O Lamb of God, I '11 plead. 
Thy merits, not my own. 

wi 7 Yet work, O Lord, in me. 

As thou for me hast wrought ; 
And let my love the answer be 
To grace thy love has brought. 
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'^P 1 The Church has waited long 
Her absent Lord to see ; 
And still in loneliness she waits, 
A friendless stranger she. 
Age after age has gone. 
Sun after sun has set, 
And still, in weeds of widowhood, 
She weeps a mourner yet. 
^ Come then. Lord Jesus, come ! 

"^P 2 Saint after saint on earth 

Has lived, and loved, aiid dA!^\ 
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'nip And, as they left us one by one, 
We laid them side by side : 
We laid them down to sleep, 
^l/* But not in hope forlorn ; 
/We laid them but to ripen there. 

Till the last glorious mom. 
c Come then, Lord Jesus, come ! 

'^P 3 The serpent's brood increase. 
The powers of hell grow bold, 
^ The conflict thickens, faith is low. 

And love is waxing cold. 
P How long, Lord our God, 
Holy and true and good ! 
Wilt thou not judge thy suffering Church, 
Her sighs and tears and blood ? 
c Come then, Lord Jesus, come ! 

^i> 4 The whole creation groans, 

And waits to hear that voice 
^ That shall restore her comeliness. 

And make her wastes rejoice. 
^ Come, Lord, and wipe away 
The curse, the sin, the stain ; 
/And make this blighted world of ours 

Thine own fair world again. 
c Come then. Lord Jesus, come ! 
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p 1 Far from my heavenly home. 
Far from my Father's breast. 
Fainting I cry, ' Blest Spirit, come, 
And speed me to m^ xe^t! 
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A dai^ and xnikmiM- Toad : 
^IKlieii «&2all I jMSb xh£^ wilderness. 
And i^ach xh£- «amib abc^de : 

« 5 God of nrr life. 1^ near : 

On lihfie nrr Jioj#fi4^ 1 cast : 
^ O ginde ine lirrongii libt dsaen Lena. 
And lirrng mt liamt^ fii lasL 
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p 1 THor Jiuigte of qck^ and desid. 

Befoi>e vbose hkr severe^ 
With holy joy or gmlty dreaid. 

We all ^all dooa appear. 

Oar cautioned souls prepare 

Per that tnemendoas dav. 
And fill US now with watchful cane. 

And stir us up to pray, — 

2 To pray, and wait the hour, 
The awful hour unknown, 
»*P When, robed in majesty and power, 
Thou shalt from heaven eowv^ '^v^^sWy 
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f^P Immortal Son of Man, 
To judge the human race, 
c With all thy Father's dazzling train, 
With all thy glorious grace. 

'^P 3 To chasten earthly joys. 
To quicken holy fears, 
For ever let the archangel's voice 
Be sounding in our ears. 
The solemn midnight cry, — 
' Ye dead, the Judge is come ! 
Arise, and meet him in the sky, 
And hear your instant doom ! ' 

^40 may we thus be found 
Obedient to his word. 
Attentive to the trumpet's sound, 
And looking for our Lord. 
^f O may we thus ensure 
Our lot among the blest. 
And watch a moment, to secure 
An everlasting rest. 
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^ 1 Blest are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see their God : 
The secret of the Lord is theirs ; 
Their soul is Christ's abode. 

^ 2 The Lord, who left the sky 
Our life and peace to bring, 
And dwelt in lowliivess with men, 
Their pattern and t\ie\T l^n^; — 
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3 Still to the lowly soul 
He doth himself impart, 

And for his dwelhng and his throne 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 

w^p 4 Lord, we thy presence seek ; 
Ours may this blessing be ; 
O give the pure and lowly heart, 
A temple meet for thee. 
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w 1 Your harps, ye trembling saints, 
Down from the willows take ; 

mf Loud to the praise of love Divine 
Bid every string awake. 

^ 2 Though in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home ; 
And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 

^/3 His grace will to the end 

Stronger and brighter shine ; 
/Nor present things nor things to come 
Shall quench the spark divine. 

'^P 4 When we in darkness walk. 
Nor feel the heavenly flame, 
^ Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon his name. 

^5 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
Subside at his control ; 
His loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 
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'ni 6 Wait, till the shadows flee, 
Wait thy appointed hour, 
Wait, till the Bridegroom of thy soul 
Reveals his love with power. 

/7 Blest is the man, O God, 
That stays himself on thee ! 
Who wait for thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall thy salvation see. 
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^ 1 Sweet feast of love divine ! 
'Tis grace that makes us free 
To feed upon this bread and wine. 
In memory, Lord, of thee. 

'^P 2 Here every welcome guest 

Waits, Lord, from thee to learn 
The secrets of thy Father's breast. 
And all thy grace discern. 

3 Here conscience ends its strife. 
And faith delights to prove 

The sweetness of the bread of life. 
The fulness of thy love. 

4 That blood that flowed for sin 
In symbol here we see. 

And feel the blessed pledge within 
That we are loved of thee. 

^5 0, if this glimpse of love 

Is so divinely sweet, 
^What will it be, O Lord, above. 

Thy gladdeiimg «vx»Ve \/^ \sieet, 
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/6 To see thee face to face, 
Thy perfect Hkeness wear, 
And all thy ways of wondrous grace 
Through endless years declare ! 
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p 1 Not what these hands have done 
Can save this guilty soul ; 
Not what this toiling flesh has borne 
Can make my spirit whole. 

2 Not what I feel or do 

Can give me peace with God ; 

Not all my prayers and sighs and tears 
Can bear my awful load. 

^ 3 Thy work alone, O Christ, 
Can ease this weight of sin ; 
Thy blood alone, O Lamb of God, 
Can give me peace within. 

4 Thy love to me, O God, 
Not mine, O Lord, to thee. 

Can rid me of this dark unrest. 
And set my spirit free. 

5 Thy grace alone, O God, 
To me can pardon speak ; 

Thy power alone, Son of God, 
Can this sore bondage break. 

w/ 6 I bless the Christ of God ; 
I rest on love divine ; 
And, with unfaltering lip and heart, 
I call this Saviour mine. 
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'ni 1 Commit thou all thy griefs 
And ways into his hands, 
To his sure truth and tender care, 
Who earth and heaven commands. 

2 Who points the clouds their course, 
Whom winds and seas obey. 

He shall direct thy wandering feet. 
He shall prepare thy way. 

3 Thou on the Lord rely, 
So safe shalt thou go on ; 

Fix on his work thy steadfast eye, 
So shall thy work bie done. 

4 No profit canst thou gain 
By self-consuming care ; 

To him commend thy cause ; his ear 
Attends the softest prayer. 

^5 Thy everlasting truth. 

Father ! thy ceaseless love, 
Sees all thy children's wants, and knows 
What best for each will prove. 

6 And whatsoe'er thou will'st 
Thou do'st, O King of kings ; 

What thy unerring wisdom chose 
Thy power to being brings. 

7 Thou everywhere hast way. 
And all things serve thy might ; 

Thy every act pure blessing is. 
Thy patloi Mii!a\i5X\^^\v^\,. 
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^^ 1 My spirit on thy care, 
Blest Saviour, I recline ; 
Thou wilt not leave me to despair, 
For thou art love divine. 

2 In thee I place my trust, 
On thee I calmly rest ; 
c I know thee good, I know thee just. 
And count thy choice the best. 

^ 3 Whatever events betide, 
Thy will they all perform ; 
Safe in thy breast my head I hide, 
Nor fear the coming storm. 

4 Let good or ill befall. 
It must be good for me, 
^'l/ Secure of having thee in all, 
Of having all in thee. 
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'^p 1 My times are in thy hand ; 
My God, I wish them there ; 
My life, my friends, my soul I leave 
Entirely to thy care. 

2 My times are in thy hand. 

Whatever they may be, 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 

As best may seem to thee. 

9 
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w 3 My times are in thy hand ; 
Why should I doubt or fear ? 
My Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 

mp 4 My times are in thy hand, 
Jesus, the crucified ! 
Those hands my cruel sins had pierced 
Are now my guard and guide. 

W 5 My times are in thy hand ; 
I 'U always trust in thee ; 
And, after death, at thy right hand 
I shall for ever be. 
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^i 1 O WHERE shall rest be found. 
Rest for the weary soul ? 
'Twere vain the ocean-depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 
The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh ; 
'Tis not the whole of life to live, 
2^ Nor all of death to die. 

^/ 2 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a Hfe above. 
Unmeasured by the flight of years, 
And all that hfe is love. 
P There is a death whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath ; 
PP O what eternal horrors hang 
Around t\ie aecoi[i'^ ^^^-aJikiV 
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^'^ 3 Lord God of truth and grace, 

Teach us that death to shun, 
JP Lest we be banished from thy face, 

And evermore undone, 
w Here would we end our quest ; 

Alone are found in thee 
The life of perfect love, the rest 

Of immortality. 
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T 1 A. FEW more years shall roll, 

A few more seasons come, 
d And we shall be with those that rest. 
Asleep within the tomb : 
mp Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that great day ; 
wash me in thy precious blood. 
And take my sins away. 

i^ 2 A few more suns shall set 

O'er these dark hills of time, 
c And we shall be where suns are not, — 
A far serener clime : 
w/? Then, my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that blest day ; 
O wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 

2? 3 A few more storms shall beat 

On this wild rocky shore, 
c And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no more : 
^P Then, O my Lord, prepare 
Mj soul for that calm da-^ \ 
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f^P wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 

;? 4 A few more struggles here, 
A few more partings o'er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 
'^P And we shall weep no more : 
Then, my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that bright day ; 
O wash me in thy precious blood. 
And take my sins away. 

^ 5 A few more Sabbaths here 
Shall cheer us on our way, 
VAnd we shall reach the endless rest, 

The eternal Sabbath-day : 
'^V Then, my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that sweet day ; 
O wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 

^ 6 Tis but a little while 

And he shall come again, 
c Who died that we might hve, who lives 
That we with him may reign : 
i^P Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that glad day ; 
O wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 
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w* 1 Not all the blood of beasts. 
On Jewish altars slain. 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away tti^ ^\,^\tl. 
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2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away, — 
<^ A sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they. 

'mp 3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 
While as a penitent I stand 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 
The burdens thou didst bear, 

When hanging on the cursed tree. 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

^5 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 
/We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing his bleeding love. 
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^ 1 We give thee but thine own, 
Whate'er the gift may be ; 
All that we have is thine alone, 
A trust, O Lord, from thee. 

2 May we thy bounties thus 
As stewards true receive, 
^And gladly, as thou blessest us, 
To thee our first-fruits give. 

7^ 3 O hearts are bruised and dead. 
And homes are bare and cold. 
And lambs, for whom the Shepherd bled^ 
Are straying from the fold \ 
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m^ 4 To comfort and to bless, 
To find a balm for woe, 
To tend the lone and fatherless. 
Is angels' work below. 

5 The captive to release. 
To God the lost to bring, 

To teach the way of life and peace, 
It is a Christ-like thing. 

^* 6 And we believe thy word. 

Though dim our faith may be, — 
Whate'er for thine we do, O Lord, 
We do it unto thee. 
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/ 1 Rejoice, the Lord is King ! 

Your Lord and King adore ; 
Mortals, give thanks and sing 
And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

V2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, 

The God of truth and love ; 
When he had purged our stains. 
He took his seat above : 
/ Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

V 3 His kingdom cannot fail ; 

He rules o'er earth and heaven ; 
The keys ot de^\Xi awd \velL 
Are to OUT 3e^u^ ^n^tl\ 
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/ Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

^i/*4 He sits at God's right hand, 
Till all his foes submit, 
And bow to his command. 
And fall beneath his feet : 
/Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

5 Rejoice in glorious hope ; 

Jesus, the Judge, shall come. 
And take his servants up 

To their eternal home : 
We soon shall hear the archangel's voice ; 
The trump of Grod shall sound — Rejoice! 
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^/ 1 Christ is our corner-stone, 

On him alone we build ; 

With his true saints alone 

The courts of heaven are filled : 
c On his great love 

Our hopes we place 
Of present grace 
And joys above. 

/ 2 then with hymns of praise 

These hallowed courts shall ring I 
Our voices we will raise 
The Three in One to sing, 
And thus proclaim 
In joyful song, 
Both loud and long, 
Thsit glorious Name. 
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^ 3 Here, gracious God, do thou 
For evermore draw nigh ; 
Accept each faithful vow, 

And mark each suppHant sigh ; 
In copious shower 
On all who pray. 
Each holy day, 
Thy blessings pour. 

4 Here may we gain from heaven 
The grace which we implore ; 
And may that grace, once given, 
Be with us evermore, 
c Until that day 

When all the blest 
To endless rest 
Are called away. 
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V 1 Thy works, not mine, Christ, 
Speak gladness to this heart ; 
They tell me all is done ; 
They bid my fear depart. 

m To whom save thee, 

Who can alone 
For sin atone, 
Lord, sludl I flee? 

'^P 2 Thy tears, not mine, O Christ, 
Have wept my guilt away, 
^ And turned tiaia mght of mine 
Into a blessed day . 
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p 3 Thy cross, not mine, O Christ, 
Has borne the awful load 
Of sins, that none in heaven 
- Or earth could bear but God. 

'mp 4 Thy death, not mine, O Christ, 
Has paid the ransom due ; 
Ten thousand deaths like mine 
Would have been all too few. 

^ 5 Thy righteousness, O Christ, 

Alone can cover me ; 
'^P No righteousness avails 

• Save that which is of thee. 
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p 1 My life 's a shade, my days 
Apace to death decline ; 

^ My Lord is life, he '11 raise 
My dust again, even mine. 

mf Sweet to^th to me ! 

I shall arisey 
And with these eyes 
My Saviour see, 

f^p 2 My peaceful grave shall keep 

My bones till that sweet day 
^* I wake from my long sleep, 
And leave my bed of clay. 

W3 My Lord his angels shall 

Their golden trumpets sound, 
At whose most welcome call 
My grave shall be uiiboMTA. 
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P 4:1 said sometimes with tears, 

' Ah me ! I 'm loath to die !' 
c Lord, silence thou these fears ; 
My Ufe 's with thee on high. 

^'/ 5 Then welcome, harmless grave ! 
By thee to heaven I '11 go ; 
My Lord his death shall save 
Me from the flames below. 
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/ 1 Ye holy angels bright. 

Which stand before God's throne. 
And dwell in glorious light, 
Praise ye the Lord, each one ! 
^'i You there so nigh 

Fitter than we 

Who sinners be 

For things so high. 

^/ 2 Ye blessed souls at rest, 

That see your Saviour's face, 
Whose glory, even the least. 
Is far above our grace, 
God's praises sound ! 
As, in his sight, 
With sweet delight 
Ye do abound. 

/ 3 All nations of the earth. 

Extol the world's great King ! 
With melody awd mirth 
His gloriowa ^Ta\^^^ ^\tl^\ 
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^/ For still he reigns, 

And will bring low 
The proudest foe 
That him disdains. 

/4 Sing forth Jehovah's praise, 
Ye saints that on him call ! 
Him magnify always. 
His holy churches all ! 
In him rejoice, 

And there proclaim 
His holy name 
With sounding voice. 

^5 My soul, bear thou thy part, 
Triumph in God above. 
And, with a well-tuned heart, 
Sing thou the songs of love ! 
^ Thou art his own, 

c Whose precious blood 

Shed for thy good 
His love made known. 
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/ 1 The happy mom is come ! 

Triumphant o'er the grave. 
The Lord hath left the tomb, 
Onmipotent to save : 
Captivity is captive led ; 
For Jesus Hveth who was dead. 

^ 2 Who now accuseth them 

For whom their Surety ^i^^ 



136 THE FREE CHURCH 

^* Who now shall those condemn 

Whom God hath justified ? 
/ Captivity is captive led ; 
For Jesus liveth who was dead. 

^ 3 Christ hath the ransom paid ; 
The glorious work is done ; 
On him our help is laid, 
By him our victory won : 
/ Captivity is captive led ; 
For Jesus liveth who was dead. 

4 Hail, the triumphant Lord ! 
The Resurrection Thou ! 
^l/* We bless thy sacred word ; 

Before thy throne we bow : 
ff Captivity is captive led ; 
For Jesus liveth who was dead. 
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^/ 1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow ! 
The gladly solemn sound 
Let all the nations know. 
To earth's remotest bound : 
/The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

^^ 2 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Hath full atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 

Ye mournful souls, be glad : 
/ The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye TansoTue^ ^\ww^T%,\\ssa^^. 
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3 Extol the Lamb of God, 
The sin-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption in his blood 

Throughout the world proclaim : 
#The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

«i 4 Ye slaves of sin and hell, 
Your liberty receive ; 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 
And blest in Jesus live : 
/ The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

^ 5 Ye, who have sold for nought 
Your heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought, 
The gift of Jesus' love ; 
/ The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

^ 6 The gospel trumpet hear. 

The news of heavenly grace ; 
And, saved from earth, appear 
Before your Saviour's face : 
/ The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return to your eternal home. 
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«/ 1 Join all the glorious names 

Of wisdom, love, and power. 
That ever mortals knew. 
That angels ever bore ; 
/All are too mean to speak his worth, 
Too mean to set my Savioxir foitk. 
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^2 Great Prophet of my God, 

My tongue would bless thy name ; 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came, 
/The joyful news of sins forgiven. 
Of hell subdued, and peace with Heaven. 

^ 3 Jesus, my great High Priest, 
Offered his blood and died ; 
My guilty conscience seeks 
No sacrifice beside : 
^/His powerful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

^ 4 My Saviour and my Lord, 

My Conqueror and my King, 
^ Thy sceptre and thy sword. 
Thy reigning grace I sing ; 
Thine is the power ; behold, 1 sit 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet. 
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'^p 1 The atoning work is done. 

The victim's blood is shed, 
^ And Jesus now is gone 

His people's cause to plead ; 
^He stands in heaven their great High 
Priest, 
And bears their names upon his breast. 

^ 2 No temple made with hands 

His place of service is ; 
^f In heaven itself he stands, 

A heavenly 'px\^^^i^iooSL\ii^^ 
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In hiin the shadows of the law 
Are all fulfilled, and now withdraw. 

^ 3 And, though awhile he be 

Hid from the eyes of men, 
'nif His people look to see 

Their great High Priest again ; 
/In brightest glory he will come 
And take his waiting people home. 
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^ 1 Let us, with a gladsome mind, 

Praise the Lord, for he is kind ; 
/ For his mercies aye endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

^ 2 Let us blaze his name abroad. 

For of gods he is the God ; 
/ For his mercies aye endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure ; 

^ 3 Who I with his miracles doth make 

A I mazed heaven and earth to shake ; 
/ For his mercies aye endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure ; 

^ 4 Who, I by his all-commanding might, 

Did I fill the new-made world with light ; 
/ For his mercies aye endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

w^ 5 His I chosen people he did bless 

In the wasteful wilderness ; 
/ For his mercies aye endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure ; 
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^ 6 And I to his servant Israel 

He I gave the land wherein to dwell ; 
/ For his mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

^^ 7 All I living creatures he doth feed, 

And I with full hand supplies their need; 
/ For his mercies aye endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

^'^ 8 Let us therefore warble forth 

His I mighty maj esty and worth ; 
/ For his mercies aye endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
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V 1 Praise, O praise our God and King ; 
Hymns of adoration sing ; 
/ For his mercies still endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

^/2 Praise him that he made the sun, 

Day by day his course to run ; 
/ For his mercies still endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure ; 

w 3 And the silver moon, by night 
Shining with her gentle light ; 
/ For his mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

^ 4 Praise him that he gave the rain 

To mature the swelling grain ; 
/ For his mercies still endure, 
Ever faittiM, e\eT ^\rc^ \ 
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w 5 And hath bid the finiitful field 

Crops of precious increase yield ; 
/ For his mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

w/ 6 Praise him for our harvest-store ; 

He hath fiUed the garner-floor ; 
/ For his mercies still endure. 
Ever faithftd, ever sure ; 

V 7 And for richer food than this. 

Pledge of everlasting bUss ; 
/ For his mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

ff Glory to our bounteous King ; 

Glory let creation sing ; 
Glory to the Father, Son, 
And blest Sjririt, Three in One ! 
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w 1 Much in sorrow, oft in woe, 
Onward, Christians, onward go ! 
Fight the fight, though worn with strife, 
Strengthened with the bread of Ufe. 

2 Onward, Christians, onward go ! 
Join the war, and face the foe ; 
d Faint not ! much doth yet remain. 
Dreary is the long campaign. 

^ 3 Shrink not, Christians ! will ye yield ? 
Will ye quit the painful field ? 
Will ye flee in danger's hour ? 
'Know ye not your Captam'^ ^o^^x\ 

10 
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^/ 4 Let your drooping hearts be glad 
March, in heavenly armour clad ; 
Fight, nor think the battle long, 
/ Victory soon shall tune your song. 

^5 Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not fears your course impede. 
Great your strength, if great your need. 

/6 Onward then to battle move. 

More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe. 
Christian soldiers, onward go ! 
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^/ 1 Children of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise. 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

w 2 We are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod ; ' 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

/ 3 Shout, ye little flock and blest ; 
You on Jesus' throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared. 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Lift your eyes, ye sons of light, 
Zion's city is in sight : 
There our endless home shall be ; 
There our Lioid ^e ^oon ^c^ ^^<5i. 
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^5 Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

w 6 Lord, obediently we go, 

Gladly leaving all below ; 
c Only thou our Leader be, 
And we still will follow thee. 
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'^p 1 'Tis my happiness below, 

Not to live without the cross, 
w But the Saviour's power to know. 
Sanctifying every loss. 

'^p 2 Trials must, and will befall ; 
^ But, with humble faith, to see 
Love inscribed upon them all, 
This is happiness to me. 

'^^p 3 Trials make the promise sweet ; 
Trials give new life to prayer ; 
Trials bring me to his feet. 

Lay me low, and keep me there. 

^ 4 Did I meet no trials here, 

No chastising by the way, 
Might I not with reason fear 
I should prove a castaway ? 

5 Others may escape the rod, 

Sunk in earthly vain delight ; 
But the true-bom child of God 
Must not, would not if ke Tm.^\», 
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^^^ 1 Hark, my soul ! it is the Lord ; 
Tis thy Saviour, hear his word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, — 

V ' Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ? 

^2*1 dehvered thee when bound, 

And, when bleeding, healed thy wound ; 

<^ Sought thee wandering, set thee right ; 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

w 3 ' Can a woman's tender care 

Cease towards the child she bare ? 
Yes ! she may forgetful be, 
Yet will I remember thee. 

^4 * Mine is an unchanging love, 

Higher than the heights above. 
Deeper than the depths beneath. 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

5 ' Thou shalt see my glory soon. 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne shalt be ; — 

V Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me V 

w 6 Lord, it is my chief complaint 
That my love is weak and faint ; 

^/ . Yet I love thee, and adore ; 
for grace to love thee more ! 
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w 1 Come, my soul, thy suit prepare ; 
Jesus loves to axi^^^T y^^-^^t-. 
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He himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 

2 Thou art coming to a King ; 
Large petitions with thee bring ; 
For his grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much. 

^wp 3 With my burden I begin : 

Lord, remove this load of sin ; 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guUt. 

4 Lord, I come to thee for rest ; 
Take possession of my breast ; 
c There thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 

w 5 As the image in the glass 
Answers the beholder's face. 
Thus unto my heart appear. 
Print thine own resemblance there. 

6 While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let thy love my spirit cheer ; 

As my guide, my guard, my friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

7 Show me what I have to do ; 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
Let me live a life of faith ; 

Let me die thy people's death. 

L66 

P 1 When our heads are bowed with woe, 
When OUT bitter tears o'eTft.0^, 
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p When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Son of Man, our Saviour, hear ! 

mp 2 Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn, 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne. 
Thou hast shed the human tear : 
Son of Man, our Saviour, hear ! 

2^P 3 When the hour of death is nigh, 
When we breathe our parting sigh. 
When our final doom is near. 
Son of Man, our Saviour, hear ! 

'^T^P 4 Thou hast bowed the dying head. 
Thou the blood of life hast shed. 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier : 
Son of Man, our Saviour, hear ! 

P 5 When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin, 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Son of Man, our Saviour, hear ! 

'f^P 6 Thou the shame, the grief hast known ; 
Though the sins were not thine own. 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear : 
Son of Man, our Saviour, hear ! 
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^ 1 Sweeter sounds than music knows 
Charm me in Immanuel's name ; 
All her Tiopea iny ^^mt owes 

To his bixtti aii.d cto^^ ^tA ^wko^^. 
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2 When he came, the ajigels sung, 
' Glory be to God on high ! ' 
Lord, unloose my stammering tongue ; 
Who should louder sing than I ? 

'^p 3 Did the Lord a man become 

That he might the law fulfil. 
Bleed and suffer in my room, — 
^ And canst thou, my tongue, be still? 

^ 4 No ! I must my praises bring, 

Though they worthless are, and weak ; 
For, should I refuse to sing. 

Sure the very stones would speak. 

/5 my Saviour, Shield, and Sun, 

Shepherd, Brother, Husband, Friend — 
Every precious name in one — 
I will love thee without end! 
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V 1 Christ, of all my hopes the ground t 
Christ, the spring of all my joy! 
Still in thee may I be found. 
Still for thee my powers employ. 

2 Let thy love my heart inflame; 

Keep thy fear before my sight; 
Be thy praise my highest aim; 
Be thy smile my chief deUght. 

3 Fountain of overflowing grace, 

Freely from thy fulness give ; 
Till I close my earthly race. 
May I prove it * Christ to Yl^^V 
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/4 Firmly trusting in thy blood, 

Nothing shall my heart confound ; 
Safely I shall pass the flood, 

Safely reach Immanuers ground. 

5 When I touch the blessed shore. 
Back the closing waves shall roll, 
Death's dark stream shall never more 
Part from thee my ravished soul. 

^ 6 Thus, thus an entrance give 
To the land of cloudless sky ; 

^ Having known it ' Christ to five,' 
Let me know it ' gain to die ! ' 

169 

/I ' Christ the Lord is risen to-day V 
Sons of men, and angels say. 
Raise your joys and triumphs high! 
Sing, ye heavens; and, earth, reply! 

V2 Love's redeeming work is done; 
Fought the fight, the battle won : 
Lo, our Sun's eclipse is o'er, 
Lo, he sets in blood no more. 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal ; 
Christ has burst the gates of hell : 
Death in vain forbids his rise ; 
Christ has opened Paradise. 

/ 4 Lives again our glorious King ; 

Where, death, is now thy sting? 
^ Once he died that he might save ; 
f Where thy -victory, O ^^n^\ 
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5 Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Following, our exalted Head : 
Made like him, like him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 

ff 6 Hail, the Lord of earth and heaven ! 
Praise to thee by both be given : 
Thee we greet triumphant now ; 
Hail, the Resurrection Thou ! 

L70 

/ 1 Christ the Lord is risen again ! 
Christ has broken every chain ! 
Hark, the angels shout for joy. 
Singing evermore on high 

Hallelujah ! 

^ 2 He, who gave for us his life, 
Who for as endured the strife, 
Is our Paschal Lamb to-day ; 
c We too sing for joy, and say 

Hallelujah ! 

^i? 3 He, who bore all pain and loss 
Comfortless upon the cross, 

f^f Lives in glory now on high. 
Pleads for us and hears our cry. 

Hallelujah ! 

'^P 4t He, who slumbered in the grave, 
^ Is exalted now to save ; 
/ Now through Christendom it rings 
That the Lamb is King of kings. 

H.aYLe\M^^\ 
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w 5 Now he bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored. 
How the penitent forgiven, 
How we too may enter heaven. 

Hallelujah ! 

6 Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
Christ, to-day thy people feed ; 
Take our sins and guilt away. 
That we all may sing for aye 

Hallelujah ! 

171 

^ 1 Songs of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun. 
When he spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom, 
When the Prince of Peace was bom ; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

'^P 3 Heaven and earth must pass away, 
V Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
God will make new heavens, new earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

^^i? 4 And can man alone be dumb, 

Till that glorious kingdom come ? 

^/ No ! the Church delights to raise 

Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 

5 Saints below, with heart and voice. 
Still in songa o£ ^t^a.^^ t^^^qKc^, 
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Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death, 
/ Then, amidst eternal joy. 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 

172 

'mp 1 Winter reigneth o'er the land. 
Freezing with its icy breath ; 
Dead and bare the tall trees stand ; 
d All is chill and drear as death. 

^^P 2 Yet it seemeth but a day 

Since the summer flowers were here, 
Since they stacked the balmy hay. 
Since they reaped the golden ear. 

3 Sunny days are past and gone : 
So the years go, speeding fast. 
Onward ever, each new one 
Swifter speeding than the Tast. 

P 4t Life is waning ; Ufe is brief ; 

Death, Uke winter, standeth nigh : 
Each one, like the falling leaf, 
d Soon shall fade and fall and die. 

'^f 5 But the sleeping earth shall wake. 

And the flowers shall burst in bloom. 
And all nature rising break 
Glorious from its wintry tonJo, 



152 THE FREE CHURCH 

/6 So, Lord, after slumber blest 
Comes a bright awakening, 
.And our flesh in hope shall rest 
Of a never-fading spring. 

173 

^ 1 Great Creator ! who this day 

From thy perfect work didst rest, 
By the souls that own thy sway 

Hallowed be its hours and blest ; 
Cares of earth aside be thrown. 
This day given to heaven alone. 

2 Saviour ! who this day didst break 

The dark prison of the tomb, 
Bid my slumbering soul awake. 

Shine through all its sin and gloom ; 
Let me, from my bonds set free, 
Rise from sin, and live to thee. 

3 Blessed Spirit ! Comforter ! . 

Sent this day from Christ on high. 
Lord, on me thy gifts confer. 

Cleanse, illumine, sanctify ; 
All thine influence shed abroad ; 
Lead me to the truth of God. 

174 

^ 1 Christ, whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ, the true, the only Light, 

Sun of Righteousness, arise. 

Triumph o'er the shades of night ; 

Day-spring froia on high, be near ; 

Day-star, in my Yieax^, ^^S^^^- 
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V 2 Dark and cheerless is the mom 
Unaccompanied by thee ; 
Joyless is the day's return, 
w^p Till thy mercy's beams I see, 
Till they inward light impart. 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 

'^f 3 Visit then this soul of mine. 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief, 
Fill me. Radiancy Divine, 
Scatter all my unbeUef ; 
c More and more thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 
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^ 1 For the beauty of the earth. 
For the beauty of the skies. 
For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies, 
^ Christ, our God, to thee we raise 

This our sacrifice of praise. 

^ 2 For the beauty of each hour 

Of the day and of the night, 
Hill and vale, and tree and flower. 
Sun and moon and stars of light, 
w/ Christ, our God, to thee we raise 

This our sacrifice of praise. 

^ 3 For the joy of ear and eye. 

For the heart and mind's delight, 
For the mystic harmony 

Linking sense to sound and sight, 
V Christ, our God, to thee we raise 

This OUT sacrifice of pim^. 
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m 4 For the joy of human love, 

Brother, sister, parent, child. 
Friends on earth, and friends above, 
For all gentle thoughts and mild, 
^w/ Christ, our God, to thee we raise 

This our sacrifice of praise. 

5 For each perfect gift of thine 
To our race so freely given, 
Graces human and divine. 

Flowers of earth and buds of heaveu, 
/ Christ, our God, to thee we raise 

This our sacrifice of praise, 

176 

'^P 1 When this passing world is done, 
When has sunk yon glaring sun, 

^ When we stand with Christ in glory. 
Looking o'er life's finished story, 

'^nf Then, Lord, shall I fully know. 
Not till then, how much I owe. 

m 2 When I stand before the throne 
Dressed in beauty not my own. 
When I see thee as thou art. 
Love thee with unsinning heart, 

w/ Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
Not till then, how much I owe. 

3 When the praise of heaven I hear, 
Loud as thunders to the ear. 
Loud as many waters' noise. 
Sweet as harp's melodious voice, 
/ Then, Lord, shall I fully know. 
Not till tlieii, \i^o^ Ta»L^\ cs^^. 
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m> 4 Even on earth, as through a glass, 

Darkly, let thy glory pass ; 
w Make forgiveness feel so sweet, 

Make thy Spirit's help so meet : 
'mf Even on earth, Lord, make me know 
Something of how much I owe. 

w 5 Chosen not for good in me, 
Wakened up from wrath to flee, 
Hidden in the Saviour's side. 
By the Spirit sanctified, 

'rnf Teach me. Lord, on earth to show, 
By my love, how much I owe. 

177 

^ 1 Holy Spirit, Lord of Light, 
From the clear, celestial height 

Thy pure beaming radiance give. . 

2 Come, thou Father of the poor, 
Come, with treasures which endure ; ; 
Come, thou Light of all that Uve. ; 

^ 3 Thou, of all consolers best. 

Thou, the soul's delightsome guest. 
Dost refreshing peace bestow. 

4 Thou in toil art comfort sweet, 
Pleasant coolness in the heat. 
Solace in the midst of woe. 

w 5 Light immortal. Light Divine, 
Visit thou these hearts of thine, 
And our inmost being fill. 
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wi 6 If thou take thy grace away, 
Nothing pure in man will stay, 
All his- good is turned to ill. 

• 

7 Heal our wounds; our strength renew; 
On our dryness pour thy dew ; 

Wash the stains of guilt away. 

8 Bend the stubborn heart and will ; 
Melt the frozen, warm the chill ; 

Guide the steps that go astray. 

9 Thou, on those who evermore 
Thee confess and thee adore, 

In thy sevenfold gifts descend ; 

c 1 Give them comfort when they die ; 
Give them life with thee on high ; 
Give them joys that never end. 

178 

w 1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in thee ! 
Let the water and the blood. 
From thy riven side which flowed. 
Be of sin the double cure ; 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

'"^P 2 Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil thy law's demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All for sin could not atone ; 
w Thou must save, and thou alone. 
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p 3 Nothing in my hand I bring. 
Simply to thy cross I ding ; 
Naked, come to thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to thee for grace : 
Foul, I to the fountain fly ; 

^ Wash me. Saviour ! or I die- 

p 4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
pp When my eyeUds close in death. 

When I soar through tracts unknown, 
See thee on thy judgment throne, 
c Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in thee ! 

79 

P 1 GrO to dark Gethsemane, 

Ye that feel the tempter's power ; 
Your Redeemer's conflict see ; 
Watch with him one bitter hour : 
'rn.p Turn not from his griefs away ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

p 2 Follow to the judgment hall ; 

View the Lord of Life arraigned. 
PP the wormwood and the gall ! 

the pangs his soul sustained ! 
'^P Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb ; 
There, adoring at his feet, 
w Mark that miracle of time, 

God's own sacrifice complete. 

11 
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V ' It is finished ! ' — hear the cry ; 
^^ Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

^ 4 Early hasten to the tomb, 

Where they laid his breathless clay ; 
^i/> All is solitude and gloom ; 

Who hath taken him away ? 
^ Christ is risen ! he meets our eyes : 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 

180 

^ 1 As with gladness men of old 
Did the guiding star behold ; 
As with joy they hailed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright ; 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to thee. 

w 2 As with joyful steps they sped. 
Saviour, to thy lowly bed, 
There to bend the knee before 
Thee, whom heaven and earth adore ; 
So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek the mercy-seat. 

3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At thy cradle rude and bare ; 
So may we with holy joy. 
Pure, and free from sin's alloy. 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ, to thee, our heavenly King. 

P 4 Holy Jesaa, every day- 
Keep us m t\ie Tiaxto^N ^^ % 
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And, whea t:rartfalv' ^tiimrs .re aw?r, 
^ Bring our ranaomefi .-^om^, :X .u-tt. 
Where they need no -isir *o jTfuie. 
Wliere no dooda rhr^ ^orr ide, 

/5 In the heavenlv '^trarrr ri'xrJ: 
If eed they no « -reat^^ Lxtj: 
Then its li^tt. :ta ;oTr. !i^ r^.'VT-^ 
Thou its .smL ^vhicD. ^«>^ ajr, aj'JBrn 
There tor ever luav !r»T izjt. 
HalMujaha to «>iir S^ng, 

^ 1 GrOD of merrrr. G»if i if j^:'-:. 
Show the brurhtneaft *! Tiir it:^ 
Shine upon i*, .Siviour. -rt^ine. 
Fill thv Chumh -virri .itrrir ii^ntr : 
And diy^ ^ttvimr leaith -ijizemi 
Unto eardL.'* rBnuittAt -rnu- 

»*/2 L.et the pef>pifcr pnt*it*r 'iif:*:. L.ni 
Be bv- all thac i^-^r 4iii>nr*i : 
Let the naiioni* *iii;ir: an«i :?c3::i 
Glory to their .Satiijot Ki^- 

»» At thy feet their tribate j»a\\ 
And th^ hol^ will obex. 

mm • 

/;3 Let the people praise thtv. Kvuxt ; 

Earth shall then her Imits artlv»\l« 

God to man his blessin^ir jr»vo. 

:Man to God devoUni livo. 
/■ All below, and all ftln^vo. 

One in joy and \\^\\i «W^« *^^^'^'^ 
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182 

/ 1 Glory, glory to our King ! 

Crowns unfading wreathe his head ! 
Jesus is the name we sing, 

Jesus, risen from the dead, 
Jesus, conqueror o'er the grave, 
Jesus, mighty now to save. 

2 Jesus is gone up on high : 

Angels come to meet their King ; 
Shouts triumphant rend the sky. 
While the Victor's praise they sing : 
ff ' Open now, ye heavenly gates ! 
'Tis the King of Glory waits.' 

/ 3 Now behold him high enthroned, 
Glory beaming from his face. 
By adoring angels owned, 

God of holiness and grace. 
O for hearts and tongues to sing, 
* Glory, glory to our King ! ' 

'ni 4 Jesus, on thy people shine ; 

Warm our hearts and tune our tongues, 
c That with angels we may join. 

Share their bliss and swell their songs. 
ff Glory, honour, praise, and power. 
Lord, be thine for evermore ! 



183 



I. 



^ 1 Jesus, Master, whose I am. 

Purchased thine alone to be 
By thy blood, O spotless Lamb, 
Shed so wiUingly for me, 
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n\f Let mv heart be all thine own. 
Let me hve to thee alone. 

wi 2 Other lords have lonor held sway : 
Now, thy name alone to bear. 
Thy dear voice alone obey, 
Is my daily, hourly prayer : 
mf Whom have I in heaven but thee ? 
Nothing else my joy can be. 

w» 3 Jesus, Master, I am thine : 

Keep me faithful, keep me near ; 
Let thy presence in me shine 
All my homeward way to cheer. 
mp Jesus, at thy feet I fall, 
c O be thou my All in all ! 



II. 



L84 

w 1 Jesus, Master, whom I serve, 
rnp Though so feebly and so ill, 
w Strengthen hand and heart and nerve 
All thy bidding to fulfil ; 
Open thou mine eyes to see 
All the work thou hast for me. 

2 Lord, thou needest not, I know. 

Service such as I can bring ; 
Yet I long to prove and show 

Full allegiance to my King. 
Thou an honour art to me ; 
Let me be a praise to thee. 

3 Jesus, Master, Vilt thou use 

One who owes thee more than all ? 
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^'i As thou wilt ! I would not choose ; 

Only let me hear thy call, 
w/ Jesus, let me always be, 

In thy service, glad and free. 

185 

'^^P 1 Quiet, Lord, my froward heart ; 

Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, simple, free from art ; 

Make me as a weaned child, 
From distrust and envy free. 
Pleased with all that pleases thee. 

m 2 What thou shalt to-day provide, 
Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide. 
Calmly to thy wisdom leave : 
V 'Tis enough that thou wilt care ; 
Why should I the burden bear ? 

m^ 3 As a little child rehes 

On a care beyond his own, 
Knows he 's neither strong nor wise, 
Pears to stir a step alone, — 
w Let me thus with thee abide. 

As my Pather, Guard, and Guide. 

4 Thus, preserved from Satan's wiles. 
Safe from dangers, free from fears, 
May I live upon thy smiles, 
^nf Till the promised hour appears. 
When the sons of God shall prove 
All their Pather's boundless love. 
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'n^p 1 Jesus, Lover of my soul, 

Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high : 
p Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 
Till the storm of life is past ; 
c Safe into the haven guide ; 
O receive my soul at last I 

'fn^p 2 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone. 
Still support and comfort me. 
^ All my trust on thee is stayed ; 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing, 

mf^ Thou, O Christ, art all I want ; 
More than all in thee I find ; 
Eaise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the bUnd. 
Just and holy is thy name, 
p I am all unrighteousness ; 

False and full of sin I am, 
^ Thou art full of truth and grace. 

^4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin ; 
Let the heaUng streams abound. 
Make and keep me pure within. 
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f Thou of life the fountain art ; 
Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 

187 

^ 1 Take my hfe, and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to thee. 
Take my moments and my days. 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 
Take my hands, and let them move 
At the impulse of thy love. 
Take my feet, and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for thee. 

^2 Take my voice, and let me sing. 
Always, only, for my King. 
Take my lips, and let them be 
Filled with messages from thee. 

^ Take my silver and my gold ; 
Not a mite would I withhold. 
Take my intellect, and use 
Every power as thou dost choose. 

3 Take my will, and make it thine ; 
It shall be no longer mine. 
V Take my heart, it is thine own ; 

It shall be thy royal throne, 
w Take my love ; my Lord, I pour 

At thy feet its treasure-store. 
/ Take myself, and I will be, 
Ever, only, all, for thee ! 
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38 

rnf Praise the Lord, his glories show, 
Saints within his courts below, 
Angels round his throne above, 
Praise him, all that share his love. 
Earth, to heaven exalt the strain ; 
Send it, heaven, to earth again ; 
Age to age, and shore to shore, 
Praise him, praise him, evermore. Ainen. 

39 

'^f 1 Hail, the day that sees him rise, 
Eavished from our wishful eyes I 
Christ, awhile to mortals given. 
Re-ascends his native heaven. 
/ There for him high triumph waits : 
Lift your heads, eternal gates I 
Wide unfold the radiant scene 1 
Take the King of Glory in ! 

2 Circled round with angel powers, 
Their triumphant Lord and ours, 
Conqueror over death and sin, 
Take the King of Glory in ! 
'mf Him though highest heaven receives. 
Still he loves the earth he leaves ; 
Though returning to his throne. 
Still he calls mankind his own. 

w 3 See, he lifts his hands above ; 
See, he shows the prints of love ; 
Hark, his gracious lips bestow 
Blessings on his Church below ; 
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'^\f Still for us his death he pleads ; 
Prevalent, he intercedes ; 
Near himself prepares our place, — 
Harbinger of human race. 

^« 4 Lord, though parted from our sight, 
High above yon azure height, 
Grant our hearts may thither rise. 
Following thee beyond the skies. 

f^f There we shall with thee remain, 
Partners of thy endless reign, 
^ There thy face unclouded see, 

Find our heaven of heavens in thee. 

190 

/ 1 Hark, the song of Jubilee ! 

Loud as mighty thunders' roar. 
Or the fulness of the sea. 

When it breaks upon the shore. 
Hallelujah ! for the Lord 

God Omnipotent shall reign ; 
Hallelujah ! let the word 

Echo round the earth and main. 

2 Hallelujah ! hark, the sound, 

From the depths unto the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 

All creation's harmonies. 
See Jehovah's banner furled. 

Sheathed his sword ; he speaks — 
'tis done ; 
ff And the kingdoms of this world 
Are the kingdoms of his Son. 



HYMN BOOK, 167 



/ 3 He shall reign from pole to pole 

With ilUmitable sway ; 
He shall reign, when Hke a scroll 

Yonder heavens have passed away ; 
Then the end ; beneath his rod 

Man's last enemy shall fall : 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 

God in Christ, is all in all. 
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^ 1 Sovereign Ruler of the skies, 
Ever gracious, ever wise. 
All my times are in thy hand, 
All events at thy command. 
if^V He that formed me in the womb. 

He shall guide me to the tomb ; 
^ All my times shall ever be 
Ordered by his wise decree. 

'^V 2 Times of sickness, times of health, 
Times of penury and wealth. 
Times of trial and of grief, 
^ Times of triumph and relief, 
'nvp Times the tempter s power to prove, 
w Times to taste a Saviour's love, — 
All must come and last and end 
As shall please my heavenly Friend. 

'^V 3 Plagues and deaths around me fly ; 

'mf Till he bids I cannot die ; 
Not a single shaft can hit 
Till the God of love sees fit. 

w O thou gracious, wise, and just. 
In thy hands my life I trust ; 
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f^i^p Have I somewhat dearer still ? 
I resign it to thy will. 

^i 4 May I always own thy hand, 
Still to the surrender stand, 
Know that thou art God alone, 
I and mine are all thine own. • 

^"/ Thee at all times will I bless ; 
Having thee, I all possess ; 
How can I bereaved be, 
Since I cannot part with thee ! 

192 

/ 1 Come, ye thankful people, come. 
Raise the song of Harvest-home ! 

^ All is safely gathered in. 
Ere the winter storms begin ; 
God, our Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied : 

/ Come to God's own temple, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest-home ! 

^ 2 All this world is God's own field. 
Fruit unto his praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown ; 
First the blade, and then the ear. 
Then the full corn shall appear : 
^P Lord of harvest, grant that we 

Wholesome grain and pure may be. 

^ 3 For the Lord our God shall come, 
And sliall take\i\^\vSbX'^<&^\»\i<^\Cka\ 
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■V From his field shall ia rtiat iav 
ATI offences piu^e away : 

P Give his angels char^je >it .Ai<f. 
In the fire the taren ro -awr. 

"» But the finitful *iars *^o r/>rrr 
In his craumer evernuin:, 

»»/4 Even so, Lord, qiiirrkiy -cxuiz. 
Bring thy final Iiar:'*::<r .uiii^z 
Grather thou thy peonur a. 
Free from sorrow, rrrr/r -'tdtu -tu. 
There, for ever piiritu;/!. 
In thy gamer u* >itnfUz 
f Come, with all ttiirur avijj'.i^„ .-^lut 
Baise the glorioni* Har/'c^.^^/^n^i: 

93 

»* Holt Father, Fount ',r l^:*^- 
Grod of wiwiom, ^fo*i#irii:^^ .iuur.r 
Holy Son, iif\ii} ':am tc v. c v::^ 
Grod with OH, IraTOitriiitzi ■ 
Holy Spirit, fcf^av'rCiJy D^.V':. 
Grod of conifort, [>ra<:*T, ;ioi bjT^ :- 
»*/'Evermore bfr tLou ^^bjti^L 
/x? Holy, holy, holy I>^rd ! J/>4<rr<. 

94 

»*/ 1 Pleasant are thv courts a Wve, 
In the land of light and love ; 

^P Pleasant are thy courts Wlow, 
In this land of sin jind avih>, 
O my spirit longs and faints 
^ -For the converse of tl\>; mvvvtH^ 
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c For the brightness of thy face, 
King of Glory, God of grace ! 

^ 2 Happy birds, that sing and fly 
Round thy altars, Most High ! 

"mf Happier souls, that find a rest 
In a heavenly Father's breast ! 

^ Like the wandering dove that found 
No repose on earth around, 
They can to their ark repair, 
And enjoy it ever there. 

^^ 3 Happy souls ! their praises flow 
Even in this vale of woe ; 
Waters in the desert rise. 
Manna feeds them from the skies ; 
/ On they go from strength to strength, 
Till they reach thy throne at length, 
At thy feet adoring fall. 
Who hast led them safe through all. 

^ 4 Lord, be mine this prize to win : 

Guide me through a world of sin ; 

Keep me by thy saving grace ; 

Give me at thy side a place. 
^/ Sun and shield alike thou art ; 

Guide and guard my erring heart. 

Grace and glory flow from thee ; 

Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me. 

195 

^ 1 Hark, how all the welkin rings ! 

/ * Glory to the King of kings. 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and simiex^ TeeovicSvfe^V 
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JbyfiiL aH ye- 

Join the lirimnitf L ^"Tj^ s^s: 

XTnivi^saL riaxiize-. -ta^. 

» Mark hofc '^ h^ "**Lif' ''^im 
f ' Glory to 'Ae ^Mi r ; ^.#1* . 

CTiTTHtL the ^^^^^siaamiii 

^^saesA, ^ut maa "nix thtti -Ti n¥<eL 
JesoBv our rmmanii#^ 

^3 HaSL tfie iHa?7?=5ai5r r4m«r if ?^«r*i 

6 

■• 1 O Laxb of Goi still keep me 
Close to thy pierced siue : 
Tis onlv there in safetv 
And peace I can abide, 

2 What foes and snares siuTiMind ^uo, 
What lusts and fours within ! 
The grace that sought ami fo\nul \\\<^ 
Alone can koop u\v> oUnvWx 
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fri 3 'Tis only in thee hiding 
I feel myself secure ; 
Only in thee abiding, 
The conflict can endure. 

^1/4 Thine arm the victory gaineth 
O'er every hateful foe ; 
Thy love my heart sustaineth 
In all its cares and woe. 

/ 5 Soon shall my eyes behold thee 
With rapture face to face ; 
One half hath not been told me 
Of all thy power and grace. 

6 Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, 
The wonders of thy love, 
Shall be the endless story 
Of all thy saints above. 
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^ 1 If God himself be for me, 
I may a host defy ; 
For, when I pray, before me 
My foes confounded fly. 

2 This I beheve, yea, rather 

Of this I make my boast, 
That God is my dear Father, 
The Friend who loves me most ; 

3 And that, whate'er betide me. 

My Saviour is at hand. 
Through stormy seas to guide me, 
And \>Tmg tci^ ^^^^ \ic> \axA, 
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4 I boiM on this foundation, 
That Jesus and his blood 
Alone are mv salvation, 
The true, eternal good. 

«w 5 His Holy Spirit dwelleth 
Within my willing heart. 
Tames it, when it rebelleth, 
And soothes the keenest smart. 

"»/? 6 And, when my soul is lying 

Weak, trembling, and oppress^ ^rl . 
He pleads with groans and sij(hir»'/ 
That cannot be expressfid. 

wi 7 To mine his Spirit speak f:th 

Sweet words of 80f>thinj( j^^-w^r. 
How God, for him that .^;^;k^;th 
For rest, hath rest in ':*t/.r(. 

«l/*8 There God himself pT^^r^:*r. 
My heritage and If^-, 
And, though my lyyjr x- ^f/-^.- 
My heaven fthalJ feu. r:- '^^ 
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fnfl Sometime* a li^M arv-^^/^'/' 

The Chrii^tiic rr,-- ^^ • ./, 
It is the I^A'ri v-.o^ j^.-/ ' 

With be&;:jj.;r ;i. ' -> •• '// 
When cou-'ia'V ^fy '*y/ ^ 

He grauv ni**. ^/o ///- 
A seafcoii ^A *ti^:^ ^;**w--/ 

To cb^?er i*. h\*j^'^ t^^i 
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^ 2 In holy contemplation, 

We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God's salvation, 

And find it ever new. 
Set free from present sorrow. 
We cheerfully can say, — 
^?/ ' Even let the unknown to-morrow 
Bring with it what it may, 

3 * It can bring with it nothing 

But he will bear us through ; 
Who gives the Ulies clothing. 

Will clothe his people too. 
Beneath the spreading heavens. 

No creature but is fed ; 
And he who feeds the ravens 

Will give his children bread.' 

'^P 4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither 
Their wonted fruit should bear, 
Though all the fields should wither, 
Nor flocks nor herds be there, 
w/ Yet, God the same abiding. 

His praise shall tune my voice ; 
/ For, while in him confiding, 
I cannot but rejoice. 
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'^Pll LAY my sins on Jesus, 

The spotless Lamb of God ; 
He bears them all, and frees us 
From. tla.e ace\xT^^^\o^'3u 
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I bring my guilt to Jesus, 
To wash my crimson stains 

White in his blood most precious, 
Till not a spot remains. 

2 I lay my wants on Jesus ; 

All fulness dwells in him; 
He heals all my diseases. 

He doth my soul redeem. 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares ; 
He from them all releases. 

He all my sorrows shares. 

T^l rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine ; 
^i> His right hand me embraces, 
I on his breast recUne. 
^ I love the name of Jesus, 

Immanuel, Christ, the Lord ; 
Like fragrance on the breezes, 
His name abroad is poured. 

^/^ 4 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek,' loving, lowly, mild ; 
I long to be Uke Jesus, 
The Father's holy child. 
^ I long to be with Jesus, 

Amid the heavenly throng. 
To sing with saints his praises, 
To learn the angels' song. 
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P W NEED thee, precious Jesus, 
For I am full of sin ; 
My soul is dark and guilty, 
My heart is dead within : 
^'* I need the cleansing fountain. 
Where I can always flee. 
The blood of Christ most precious, 
The sinner's perfect plea. 

inp 2\ need thee, precious Jesus, 
For I am very poor ; 
A stranger and a pilgrim, 
I have no earthly store : 
^^l/* I need the love of Jesus 

To cheer me on my way. 
To guide my doubting footsteps, 
To be my strength and stay. 

^;? 3 I need thee, precious Jesus, 

I need a friend hke thee, 
A friend to soothe and comfort, 

A friend to care for me : 
I need the heart of Jesus 

To feel each anxious care. 
To bear my every burden. 

And all my sorrow share. 

^41 need thee, precious Jesus, 
V And hope to see thee soon, 
Encircled with the rainbow. 
And seated on thy throne ; 
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/ There, with thy blood-bought children, 
My joy shall ever be 
To sing thy praises, Jesus, 
To gaze, my Lord, on thee. 
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'mfO Father ever glorious, 

everlasting Son, 
Spirit all victorious — 

Thrice holy Three in One, 
Great God of our salvation, 

Whom earth and heaven adore- 
Praise, glory, adoration. 

Be thine for evermore. Amen. 
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/ 1 Hail to the Lord's Anointed, 
Great David's greater Son ! 
Hail, in the time appointed. 
His reign on earth begun ! 
^ He comes to break oppression, 
To set the captive free. 
To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 

2 He comes with succour speedy 

To those who suffer wrong, 
To help the poor and needy. 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To give them songs for sighing. 

Their darkness turn to light. 
Whose souls, condemned and dying. 

Were precious in his sight. 
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w 3 By such shall he be feared, 

While sun and moon endure, 
Beloved, obeyed, revered; 
^f For he shall judge the poor. 
Through changing generations. 

With justice, mercy, truth. 
While stars maintain their stations, 
Or moons renew their youth. 

w 4 He shall come down Uke showers 
Upon the fruitful earth, 
And love, joy, hope, like flowers. 
Spring in his path to birth. 
^f Before him, on the mountains, • 
Shall peace, the herald, go ; 
And righteousness, in fountains. 
From hill to valley flow. 

5 Arabia's desert-ranger 

To him shall bow the knee. 
The Ethiopian stranger 

His glory come to see ; 
With offerings of devotion. 

Ships from the isles shall meet. 
To pour the wealth of ocean 

In tribute at his feet. 

6 Kings shall fall down before him. 

And gold and incense bring ; 
All nations shall adore him. 

His praise all people sing : 
/ For he shall have dominion 

O'er river, sea, and shore. 
Far as the eagle's pinion 

Or dove' a lagYA mu^ ^\i ^^^- 
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w 7 For him shall prayer unceasing. 

And daily vows ascend, 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end. 
The mountain dews shall nourish 

A seed, in weakness sown. 
Whose fruit shaU spread and flourish, 

And shake like Lebanon. 

/8 O'er every foe victorious, 

He on his throne shall rest. 
From age to age more glorious, 

All blessing and all-blest. 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for ever ; 

That name to us is Love. 



w 1 Ere God had built the mountains. 
Or raised the fruitful hills, 
Before he filled the fountains 
That feed the running rills, 
fnf In Me, from everlasting. 
The wonderful I AM 
Foimd pleasures never wasting. 
And Wisdom is my name. 

w 2 When, Uke a tent to dwell in. 
He spread the skies abroad, 
And swathed about the swelling 
Of ocean's mighty flood, 
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^ He wrought by weight and measure ; 
And I was with him then, 
Myself the Father's pleasure, 
And mine the sons of men. 

3 Thus Wisdom's words discover 

Thy glory and thy grace, 
Thou everlasting Lover 

Of our unworthy race ! 
Thy gracious eye surveyed us 

Ere stars were seen above ; 
In wisdom thou hast made us. 

And died for us in love. 

wjp 4 And couldst thou be deUghted 

With creatures such as we. 
Who, when we saw thee, sUghted 

And nailed thee to a tree ? 
^^/ Unfathomable wonder. 

And mystery divine ! 
^i The voice that speaks in thunder 

Says, * Sinner, I am thine.' 
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V 1 From Greenland's icy mountains. 

From India's coral strand. 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand. 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land feom ettot ^ ^^\sl^ 
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mp 2 What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown, 
p The heathen in his bUndness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

»>* 3 Can we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 
Can we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny ? 
/ Salvation ! O salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till each remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah's name. 

^ 4 Waft, waft, ye Avinds, his story. 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
/ Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
ff Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 
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w 1 In heavenly love abiding. 

No change my heart shall fear ; 
And safe is such confiding, 
For nothing changes liei^. 
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^ The storm may roar without me, 
My heart may low be laid, 

^/ But God is round about me, 
And can I be dismayed 1 

^ 2 Wherever he may guide me, 

No want shall turn me back ; 
My Shepherd is beside me, 
And nothing can I lack : 
'^f His wisdom ever waketh. 
His sight is never dim. 
He knows the way he taketh. 
And I will walk with him. 

'ni 3 Green pastures are before me, 
Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bright skies will soon be o'er me. 
Where the dark clouds have been. 
'^f My hope I cannot measure, 
My path to life is free. 
My Saviour has my treasure, 
And he will walk with me. 
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w 1 O THAT the Lord's salvation 
Were out of Zion come, 
To heal his ancient nation. 
To lead his outcasts home ! 
P How long the holy city 

Shall heathen feet profane ? 
JRetum, Lord, in pity, 
Rebuild Taex ^iX\a ^^i\si. 
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fTi'P 2 Let fall thy rod of terror, 
Thy saving grace impart, 
Roll back the veil. of error, 
Release the fettered heart. 
^ Let Israel, home returning, 
Her lost Messiah see ; 
Give oil of joy for mourning, 
And bind thy Church to thee. 
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^ 1 O HAPPY band of pilgrims. 

If onward ye will tread 

With Jesus as your fellow 

To Jesus as your head ! 

^P 2 happy, if ye labour 

As Jesus did for men ; 
happy, if ye hunger 
As Jesus hungered then ! 

3 The cross that Jesus carried 
He carried as your due ; 
V The crown that Jesus weareth. 
He weareth it for you. 

^ 4 The faith by which ye see him. 
The hope in which ye yearn. 
The love that through all troubles 
To him alone will turn, 

^f5 What are they but the heralds 
To lead you to his sight ? 
What are they save the effluence 
Of uncreated Light % 
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V 6 The trials that beset you, 
The sorrows ye endure, 
The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure, 

^7 What are they but his jewels 
Of right celestial worth ? 
What are they but the ladder 
Set up to heaven on earth ? 

/ 8 happy band of pilgrims, 
Look upward to the skies, 
Where such a Ught affliction 
Shall win you such a prize. 
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^jp 1 ' Come unto me, ye weary. 

And I will give you rest.' 
'^^ blessed voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to hearts oppressed ! 
' ^ It tells of benediction. 

Of pardon, grace, and peace. 
Of joy that hath no ending. 
Of love which cannot cease. 

"^V 2 * Come unto me, ye wanderers, 
And I will give you light.' 
^ loving voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to cheer the night ! 
? Our hearts were filled with sadness. 

And we had lost our way ; 
^f But momiiig brings us gladness, 
And songa t\ie \iTe^ oi ^^^ , 
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''^P 3 * Come unto me, ye fainting, 
And I wiU give you life.' 
»^ cheering voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to aid our strife ! 
wii> The foe is stem and eager. 

The fight is fierce and long ; 
c But thou hast made us mighty, 
And stronger than the strong. 

w 4 * And whosoever cometh 

I will not cast him out.' 
^ O welcome voice of Jesus, 

Which drives away our doubt, 
wip Which calls us, very sinners. 
Unworthy though we be 
c Of love so free and boundless. 
To come, dear Lord, to thee ! 



209 



^ 1 Rejoice, all ye believers. 

And let your lights appear ; 
i^P The evening is advancing, 
d And darker night is near, 
c The Bridegroom is arising. 

And soon he draweth nigh ; 
/ Up ! pray and watch and wrestle ; 
'ni At midnight comes the cry. 

2 See that your lamps are burning. 
Replenish them with oil ; 
And wait for your salvation. 
The end of earthly toil. 
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"ni The watchers on the mountain 

Proclaim the Bridegroom near ; 

fnf Go, meet him, as he cometh, 
With hallelujahs clear. 

3 Ye wise and holy virgins, 

Now raise your voices higher. 
Till, in glad songs of jubilee, 
They meet the angel choir. 
The marriage-feast is waiting. 
The gates wide open stand ; 
/ Up ! up ! ye heirs of glory. 

The Bridegroom is at hand. 

^ 4 Our hope and expectation, 

O Jesus, now appear ; 
^ Arise, thou Sun so longed-for. 
O'er this benighted sphere. 
/ With hearts and hands uplifted. 
We plead, Lord, to see 
The day of earth's redemption, 
That brings us unto thee. 
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I. 



p 1 Brief Ufe is here our portion. 

Brief sorrow, short-lived care ; 

c The life that knows no ending. 
The tearless life, is there. 

^20 happy retribution ! 

Short toil, eternal rest ; 
For mortals and for sinners 
A mansioii m^ ^^\Aa'^\», 
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3 There grief is turned to pleasure, 
Such pleasure as below 
No human voice can utter, 
No human heart can know. 

f^ 4 And now we fight the battle, 
/ But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 
And passionless renown. 

^jp 5 And now we watch and struggle, 
And now we live in hope, 
And Zion, in her anguish, 
With Babylon must cope ; 

w/ 6 But he whom now we trust in 

Shall then be seen and known, 
And they that know and see him 
Shall have him for their own. 

/ 7 Yes ! God, our King and portion. 
In fulness of his grace. 
We then shall see for ever. 
And worship face to face. 
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II. 



'rrvp 1 For thee, dear, dear country. 
Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For very love, beholding 

Thy happy name, they weep. 
^ The mention of thy glory 
Is unction to the breast, 
And medicine in sickness, 
And love and life and rest. 
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^2 one, O only mansion ! 

O Paradise of joy ! 
Where tears are ever banished, 

And smiles have no alloy. 
With jaspers glow thy bulwarks ; 

Thy streets with emeralds blaze ; 
The sardius and the topaz 

Unite in thee their rays ; 

3 Thine ageless walls are bonded 
With amethyst unpriced ; 
c Thy saints build up its fabric, 

And the corner-stone is Christ ; 
/ The cross is all thy splendour, 
The Crucified thy praise ; 
His laud and benediction 
Thy ransomed people raise. 

w 4 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ! 
Thou hast no time, bright day ! 
Dear fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims far away ! 
^ Upon the Rock of Ages 

They raise thy holy tower ; 
Thine is the victor's laurel. 
And thine the golden dower. 

^50 sweet and blessed country, 
The home of God's elect ! 
O sweet and blessed country. 
That eager hearts expect ! 
P Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest, 
V Who art, with God the Father 
And Spirit, ever blest. 
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P Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest, 
W Who art, with God the Father 
And Spirit, ever blest. 
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P 1 The sands of time are sinking ; 
'^P The dawn of heaven breaks ; 
c The summer morn I Ve sighed for, 

The fair, sweet morn, awakes. 
P Dark, dark hath been the midnight ; 
^P But dayspring is at hand, 
V And glory — glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel's land. 

w 2 Christ ! he is the fountain, 

The deep, sweet well, of love ; 
The streams on earth I Ve tasted, 
More deep I '11 drink above ; 
^ There to an ocean fuliiess 

His mercy doth expand, 
/ And glory — ^glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel's land. 

^jP 3 With mercy and with judgment 
My web of time he wove, 
And aye the dews of sorrow 
Were lustred by his love ; 
^f I '11 bless the hand that guided, 

I '11 bless the heart that planned, 
/ When throned where glory dwelleth. 
In Immanuel's land. 
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■!/"4 O I am my Beloved's, 

And my Beloved ' s mine ! 
He brings a poor vile sinner 

Into his house of wine ; 
I stand upon his merit, 

I know no other stand. 
Not even where glory dwelleth, 
In Immanuel's land. 

»» 5 The bride eyes not her garment, 

But her dear bridegroom s face ; 
'mf I will not gaze at glory, 

But on my King of grace, 
Not at the crown he gifteth, 
But on his pierced hand : 
/ The Lamb is all the glory 
Of Immanuel's land. 

^ 6 I Ve wrestled on towards heaven 

'Grainst storm and wind and tide • 
'nvp Now, like a weary traveller 
That leaneth on his guide, 
d Amid the shades of evening, 

While sinks life's lingering sand, 
c I hail the glory dawning 
In Immanuel's land. 
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;> 1 Ah wounded Head, that bearest 
Such bitter shame and scorn, 
That now so meekly wearest 
. The mocking crown of thorn 1 
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p Erst reigning in the highest, 
In Ught and majesty, 
Dishonoured here thou diest ; 
w Yet here I worship thee. 

f^P 2 Ah, Lord, this cruel burden 
Of right belongs to me ; 
. Of my misdeeds the guerdon 
Hath all been laid on thee ; 
p I cast me down before thee, 

Wrath were my rightful lot ; 
c Yet hear me, I implore thee, 
Redeemer, spurn me not ! 

p 3 My soul doth melt within me, 
O Jesus, dearest Friend, 
That thou shouldst bear, to win me, 
Such woes, for such an end. 
'f^P Ah make me cling the firmer 
To One so true to me, 
d And sink without a murmur 
To sleep at last in thee ! 

^ 4 Yes, when I hence betake me. 
Lord, do not thou depart ; 
never more forsake me, 
d When death is at my heart, 
And faith and hope are sinking 
O'erwhelmed with dread dismay ; 
'f^P Thou barest all, unshrinking, — 
^ chase my fears away ! 
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ppear then my defender. 
My comfort, ere I die ! 
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This life I can surrender 
If but I see thee nigh ; 
V My dim eyes shall behold thee, 
Upon thy cross shall dwell, 

My heart by faith enfold thee ; 
Who dieth thus dies well ! 
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'^f 1 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus ! 
Ye soldiers of the cross ; 
Lift high his royal banner, 
It must not suffer loss. 
/ From victory to victory 
His army he shall lead. 
Till every foe is vanquished. 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 

^^2 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus ! 
The trumpet-call obey ; 
Forth to the mighty conflict 

In this his glorious day ! 
Ye that are men, now serve him, 
Against unnumbered foes ; 
/ Your courage rise with danger, 

And strength to strength oppose. 

^3 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus ! 

Stand in his strength alone ; 
'^ The arm of flesh will fail you. 

Ye dare not trust your own. 
'W' Put on the gospel armour, 

Each piece put on with prayer ; 
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m Where duty calls, or danger, 
Be never wanting there. 

^'l/* 4 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus ! 
wi The strife will not be long ; 
This day, the noise of battle, 
'^f The next, the victor's song. 
/ To him that overcometh 
A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of Glory 
Shall reign eternally. 
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^ 1 Safe in the arms of Jesus, 
Safe on his gentle breast, 
There by his love o'ershaded 
Sweetly my soul shall rest. 
'fr^P Hark, 'tis the voice of angels, 
Borne in a song to me, 
Over the fields of glory, 
Over the crystal sea ! 

m Safe in the arms of Jesus, 

Safe on his gentle breast, 
There by his love o'ershaded 
Sweetly tny soul shall rest. 

w 2 Safe in the arms of Jesus, 

Safe from corroding care. 
Safe from the world's temptations, 

Sin cannot harm me there ; 
Free from the blight of sorrow, 

Free from my doubts and fears, 
Only a few more trials. 

Only a few more tears. 
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wi/*3 Jesus, my heart's dear refuge, 
Jesus has died for me ; 
Firm on the Rock of Ages 
Ever my trust shall be. 
w»P Here let me wait with patience, 
c Wait till the night is o'er. 
Wait till I see the morning 
Break on the golden shore. 
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w 1 The Church's one foundation 

Is Jesus Christ her Lord ; • 

She is his new creation 

By water and the Word : 
From heaven he came and sought her 
To be his holy Bride ; 
P With his own blood he bought her, 
And for her life he died. 

'fnf 2 Elect from every nation, 

Yet one o'er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation 

One Lord, one faith, one birth ; 
One holy Name she blesses. 

Partakes one holy food. 
And to one hope she presses 

With every grace endued. 

«wp 3 Though with a scornful wonder 
Men see her sore oppressed, 
By schisms rent asunder, 

By heresies distressed, ^ 
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wi Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
Their cry goes up, * How long ? ' 
c And soon the night of weeping 
Shall be the mom of song. 

'^P 4 'Mid toil and tribulation, 
And tumult of her war, 
She waits the consummation 
Of peace for evermore ; 
/ Till with the vision glorious 
Her longing eyes are blest, 
And the great Church victorious 
Shall be the Church at rest. 

^ 5 Yet she on earth hath union 

With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 

With those whose rest is won. 
O happy ones and holy ! 
^ Lord, give us grace that we 
Like them, the meek and lowly, 
On high may dwell with thee. 
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/ 1 O DAY of rest and gladness ! 
O day of joy and light ! 
balm of care and sadness. 
Most beautiful, most bright ! 
^ On thee the high and lowly, 

Through ages joined in tune, 
i?c Sing, ' Holy, holy, holy ! ' 
To the great God Triune. 
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w 2 On thee, at the creation, 

The light first had its birth ; 
W On thee, for our salvation, 

Christ rose from depths of earth ; 
/ On thee our Lord victorious 

The Spirit sent from heaven ; 
And thus on thee most glorious 
A triple light was given. 

»^ 3 Thou art a port protected 

From storms that round us rise, 
A garden intersected 

With streams of Paradise ; 
Thou art a cooling fountain 
In Ufe's dry dreary sand ; 
^ From thee, Uke Pisgah's mountain, 
We view our promised land. 

'^ 4 To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly manna falls ; 
To holy convocations 
The silver trumpet calls, 
^/ Where gospel light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

^ 5 New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of rest, 
We reach the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest. 
/ To Holy Ghost be praises. 
To Father, and to Son ; 
The Church her voice upraises 
To thee, blest Three in One. 



198 THE FREE CHURCH 



219 



/ 1 Ten thousand times ten thousand, 

In sparkUng raiment bright, 
The armies of the ransomed saints 

Throng up the steeps of light : 
'Tis finished, all is finished, — 

Their fight with death and sin ; 
FHng open wide the golden gates, 

Aid let the victors in. 

^2 What rush of hallelujahs 

Fills all the earth and sky ! 
What ringing of a thousand harps 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh ! 
/ O day for which creation 

And all its tribes were made ! 
ff O joy, for all its former woes 
A thousandfold repaid ! 

^3 then what raptured greetings 

On Canaan's happy shore ! 
What knitting severed friendships up 

Where partings are no more ! 
Then eyes with joy shall sparkle 

That brimmed with tears of late ; 
Orphans no longer fatherless. 

Nor widows desolate. 

w 4 Bring near thy great salvation, 
Thou Lamb for sinners slain ; 
Fill up the roll of thine elect, 
Then take tloy ^o^et, ^\i^x^\^\ 
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W Appear, Desire of nations 



Thine exiles long for home- 



Show in the heaven thy promised sign, 
Thou Prince and Saviour, come ! 
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^ 1 Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the cross I spend, 
Life and health and peace possessing 
From the sinner s dying Friend. 

'^P 2 Truly blessed is this station. 
Low before his cr6ss to lie, 
While I see divine compassion 
Beaming in his languid eye. 

^3 Here it is I find my heaven. 

While upon the Lamb I gaze ; 
Love I much ? I 'm much forgiven ; 
I 'm a miracle of grace. 

'f^P 4 Love and grief my heart dividing, 

With my tears his feet I '11 bathe, 
^ Constant still in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from his death. 



5 May I still enjoy this feeUng, 
In all need to Jesus go. 
Prove his wounds each day more healing. 
And himself more deeply know. 
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^f 1 Comb, thou Fount of every blessing. 
Tune my heart to sing tToy ^^o.^ \ 
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'f^f Streams of mercy never ceasing' 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer, 

Hither by thy help I 'm come ; 
And I hope, by thy gdod pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 

ff^P 3 Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danger. 
Interposed his precious blood. 

V4 O to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I 'm constrained to be ! 

fr^ Let that grace now, like a fetter, 

Bind my wandering heart to thee. 

'f^'P 5 Prone to wander — Lord, I feel it — 
Prone to leave the God I love, — 

V Saviour, take my heart and seal it, 
Seal it for thy courts above. 
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»^ 1 Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 

Thou art scattering, full and free, — 
Showers the thirsty land refreshing ; 
Let some drops descend on me. 

Even me. 

'^P 2 Pass me not, O gracious Father ! 
Sinful though my heart may be ; 
Thou mightst spurn me, but the rather 
Let thy mercy light on me. 
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3 Pass me not, O tender Saviour ! 

Let me love and cling to thee ; 
I am longing for thy favour, 
When thou comest call for me, 

Even me. 

4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit ! 

Thou canst make the bUnd to see ; 
Witnesser of Jesus' merit. 

Speak the word of power to me. 

Even me. 

p 5 Have I long in sin been sleeping. 

Long been sHghting, grieving thee ? 
Has the world my heart been keeping ? 
wijo forgive and rescue me, 

Even me. 

wi/'e Love of God, so pure and changeless. 
Blood of Christ, so rich and free, 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless, — 
Magnify them all in me, 

Even me. 
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/ 1 Praise the Lord ! ye heavens, adore him ; 
Praise him, angels, in the height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before him ; 
Praise him, all ye stars and light. 

f^f 2 Praise the Lord ! for he hath spoken ; 
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws, which never shall be broken, 
Yor their guidance he hatii Taada. 
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f 3 Praise the Lord ! for he is glorious ; 
Never shall his promise fail ; 
God hath made his saints victorious, 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

ff 4 Praise the God of our salvation ! 

Hosts on high, his power proclaim; 
Heaven and earth and all creation, 
Laud and magnify his name. 
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'^ 1 Bright the vision that delighted 
Once the sight of Judah's seer ; 
Sweet the countless tongues united 
To entrance the prophet's ear. 

2 Round the Lord in glory seated. 
Cherubim and seraphim 
Filled his temple, and repeated 

Each to each the alternate hymn : — 

/3 ' Lord, thy glory fills the heaven. 

Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Unto thee be glory given, 
jpc Holy, holy, holy Lord ! ' 

^ 4 Heaven is still with glory ringing, 

Earth takes up the angels' cry, 
l>o < Holy, holy, holy,' singing, 

* Lord of hosts, the Lord most high ! ' 

'»^f 5 With his seraph train before him, 
With his holy Church below, 
Thus conspire we to adore him. 
Bid we t\i\i^ ovxt ^TL^Jckaxsi ^<3^ \ — 
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/6 * Lord, thy glory fills the heaven, 

Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Unto thee be glory given, 
pc Holy, holy, holy Lord ! ' 



226 



w 1 Come, thou long-expected Jesus, 
Bom to set thy people free ; 
From our fears and sins release us ; 
Let us find our rest in thee. 

^2 Israel's strength and consolation,. 
Hope of all the earth thou art. 
Dear desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 

"ni 3 Bom thy people to deliver, 

Bom a child and yet a king. 
Bom to reign in us for ever. 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4 By thy own eternal Spirit 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By thy all-sufficient merit 

Raise us to thy glorious throne. 



226 



w 1 Love Divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down. 
Fix in us thy humble dwelhng, 
All thy faithful mercies crown. 
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^ 2 Jesus, thou art all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love thou art ; 
Visit us with thy salvation. 
Enter every trembling heart. 

3 Come, almighty to dehver, 
Let us all thy life receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never. 
Never more thy temples leave. 

^4 Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve thee as thy hosts above, 
Pray, and praise thee, without ceasing, 
Glory in thy perfect love. 

^ 5 Finish then thy new creation : 
Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see thy great salvation 
Perfectly restored in thee ; 

^6 Changed from glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place. 

Till we cast our croyns before thee. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
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'^P 1 Saviour, breathe an evening blessing. 
Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing ; 
c Thou canst save and thou canst heal. 
P Though the night be dark and dreary, 
^^ Darkness cannot hide from thee ; 
^ Thou art he who, never weary, 
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p 2 Though destruction walk around us, 

Though the arrow past us fly, 
w/ Angel-guards from thee surround us ; 

We are safe, if thou art nigh. 
PP Should swift death this night o'ertake us, 
And our couch become our tomb, 
c May the morn in heaven awake us. 
Clad in Kght and deathless bloom. 
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^nf 1 Through the night of doubt and sorrow 
Onward goes the pilgrim band, 
Singing songs of expectation. 
Marching to the promised land ; 

2 And before us, through the darkness, 
Gleameth clear the guiding light ; 
Brother clasps the hand of brother, 
Stepping fearless through the night. 

^ 3 One the light of God's own presence. 
O'er his ransomed people shed. 
Banishing the gloom and terror. 
Brightening the path we tread ; 

4 One the object of our journey. 

One the faith which never tires. 
One the earnest looking forward, 
One the hope our God inspires ; 

5 One the strain that lips of thousands 

Lift as from the heart of one ; 
One the conflict, one the peril. 
One the march in God oegvxu \ 

14 
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^2/6 One the gladness of rejoicing 
On the resurrection shore, 
With one Father o'er us shining 
In his love for evermore. 
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/ 1 Hallelujah ! hallelujah ! 

Hearts to heaven and voices raise ; 
Sing to God a hymn of gladness, 
Sing to God a hymn of praise ; 
^y^ He, who on the cross a victim 

For the world's salvation bled, 
/ Jesus Christ, the King of Glory, 
Now is risen from the dead. 

'"\f 2 Christ is risen, Christ the first-fruits 

T)f the holy harvest-field. 
Which will all its full abundance 

At his second coming yield. 
When the golden ears of harvest 

Will their heads before him wave, 
Ripened by his glorious sunshine, 

From the furrows of the grave. 

^ 3 Christ is risen ; we are risen ; 

Shed upon us heavenly grace. 
Rain and dew, and gleams of glory 

From the brightness of thy face. 
That we, with our hearts in heaven. 

Here on earth may fruitful be. 
And by aiigel bauds be gathered. 

And be evet , laox^, ^Vki ^«^<^. 
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/4 Hallelujah ! hallelujah ! 

Glory be to God on high ; 
Hallelujah ! to the Saviour, 

Who has gained the victory ; 
Hallelujah ! to the Spirit, 
Fount of love and sanctity ; 
ff Hallelujah ! hallelujah ! 
To the Triune Majesty. 
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p 1 Jesus, I my cross have taken, 
All to leave, and follow thee ; 
Destitute, despised, forsaken, 
^p Thou from hence my all shalt be. 
Perish every fond ambition, 

All I Ve sought, and hoped, and known; 
V Yet how rich is my condition ! 

God and heaven are still my own. 

« 

p 2 Let the world despise and leave me. 
They have left my Saviour too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me, 
^f Thou art not, hke man, untrue ; 
And, while thou shalt smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and might. 
Foes may hate and friends may shun me, 
• / Show thy face, and all is bright ! 

P 3 Man may trouble and distress me, 
'Twill but drive me to thy breast ; 
Life with trials hard may press me. 
Heaven will bring me sweetet Te^\). 
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w O 'tis not in grief to harm me 
While thy love is left to me ! 
O 'twere not in joy to charmi me 
Were that joy unmixed with thee ! 

^/4 Take, my soul, thy full salvation ; 

Rise o'er sin and fear and care ; 
Joy to find in every station 

Something still to do or bear ; 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee. 

What a Father's smile is thine, 
What a Saviour died to win thee ! 

Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine ? 

/ 5 Haste then on from grace to glory, 

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer; 
Heaven's eternal day 's before thee, 

God's own hand shall guide thee there. 
^* Soon shall close thy earthly mission ; 

Swift shall pass thy pUgrim days ; 
/ Hope soon change to glad fruition. 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 
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w 1 Jesus calls us ; o'er the tumult 
Of our life's wild restless sea. 
Day by day his sweet voice soundeth, 
Saying, * Christian, follow me ; ' 

2 As, of old, apostles heard it 
By the Galilaean lake, 
Turned from home and toil and kindred, 
Leaving a\\ iox \a^ ^^^x ^aka. 
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3 Jesus calls us from the worship 

Of the vain world's golden store, 
From each idol that would keep us, 
Saying, * Christian, love me more.' 

4 In our joys and in our sorrows. 

Days of toil and hours of ease. 
Still he calls, in cares and pleasures, 
* Christian, love me more than these.' 

'^P 5 Jesus calls us : by thy mercies. 

Saviour, may we hear thy call, 

Give our hearts to thy obedience. 

Serve and love thee best of all. 
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^ 1 Glorious things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God ! 
He whose word cannot be broken 
Formed thee for his own abode. 
^f On the Rock of Ages founded, 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 
/ With salvation's walls surrounded. 
Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 

w/ 2 See, the streams of living waters. 

Springing from eternal love. 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, 

And all fear of want remove. 
Round each habitation hovering. 

See, the cloud and fire appear, 
For a glory and a covering, 

Showing that the Lord k near. 
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f 3 Blest inhabitants of Zion, 

Washed in the Redeemer's blood ! 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on, 

Makes them kings and priests to God : 
w 'Tis his love his people raises 
Over self to reign as kings ; 
And, as priests, his solemn praises 
Each for a thank-offering brings. 

V 4 Saviour ! if of Zion's city 

I, through grace, a member am, 
Let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in thy name. 
fii Fading is the worldling's pleasure, 
All his boasted pomp and show ; 
Solid joys and lasting treasure 
None but Zion's children know. 



233 

i^TP 1 Saviour, who thy flock art feeding 
With the Shepherd's kindest care. 
All the feeble gently leading. 

While the lambs thy bosom share. 
Now, these little ones receiving. 
Fold them in thy gracious arm ; 
^^ There — we know, thy word believing — 
Only there, secure from harm. 

^/? 2 Never, from thy pasture roving. 
Let them be the Uon's prey ; 
Let thy tenderness, so loving. 
Keep them aW\vi^'^ ^a\i^^xcs>aa. ^^^ \ 
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w Then, within thy fold eternal 

Let them find a resting-place, 
Peed in pastures ever vernal, 
Drink the rivers of thy grace. 
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^ 1 Hear what God the Lord hath spoken : — 
p * O my people, faint and few. 
Comfortless, afficted, broken, 
w Pair abodes I build for you : 

Thorns of heart-felt tribulation 
Shall no more perplex your ways ; 
^f You shall name your walls Salvation, 
And your gates shall all be Praise. 

2 * There, Uke streams that feed the garden, 

Pleasures without end shall flow ; 
Por the Lord, your faith rewarding, 

All his bounty shall bestow. 
Still, in undisturbed possession, 

Peace and righteousness shall reign ; 
Never shall you feel oppression. 

Hear the voice of war again. 

3 ' Ye no more your suns descending. 

Waning moons no more shall see, 
c But, your griefs for ever ending, 

Pind eternal noon in me. 
/ God shall rise, and, shining o'er you. 

Change to day the gloom of night ; 
He, the Lord, shall be your glory, 

Grod, jour everlasting light.' 



212 THE FREE CHURCH 

235 

w 1 At thy feet, our God and Father, 
Who hast blessed us all our days, 
We with grateful hearts would gather, 
To begin the year with praise, — 
^ Praise for light so brightly shining 
On our steps from heaven above, 
Praise for mercies daily twining 
Round us golden cords of love. 

i^P 2 Jesus, for thy love most tender, 

On the cross for sinners shown, 
^ We would praise thee, and surrender 

All our hearts to be thine own. 
^/ With so blest a friend provided, 

We upon our way would go. 
Sure of being safely guided. 

Guarded well from every foe. 

3 Every day will be the brighter. 
When thy gracious face we see ; 
Every burden will be lighter. 

When we know it comes from thee. 
Spread thy love's broad banner o'er us ; 
Give us strength to serve and wait, 
/ Till the glory breaks before us, 
Through the City's open gate. 
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^ 1 Hail, thou once-despised Jesus I 
Hail, thou Galilaean King ! 
Thou didst suffer to release us ; 
Thou didst &ee ^^N^\jiOTL\iT«>L<^* 
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Hail, thou glorious God and Saviour ! 

Thou hast borne our sin and shame ; 
By thy merits we find favour ; 

Life is given through thy name. 

2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed. 

All our sins were on thee laid ; 
By almighty love anointed. 

Thou hast full atonement made. 
Every sin may be forgiven 

Through the virtue of thy blood ; 
Opened is the gate of heaven ; 

Peace is made 'twixt man and God. 

/3 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory. 
There for ever to abide ; 
All the heavenly hosts adore thee, 
Seated at thy Father's side. 
^ There for sinners thou art pleading, 
* Spare them yet another year ; ' 
Thou for saints art interceding, 
Till in glory they appear. 

^4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing 

Christ is worthy to receive ; 
/ Loudest praises, without ceasing. 
Meet it is for us to give. 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits, 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; 
Help to sing our Jesus' merits. 
Help to chant Immanuel's praise. 
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^/ 1 Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious, 
See the Man of Sorrows now ; 
From the fight returned victorious. 
Every knee to him shall bow : 
/ Crown him ! crown him ! 

Crowns become the Victor s brow. 

2 Crown the Saviour ! angels, crown him ! 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings ; 
In the seat of power enthrone him, 
While the vault of heaven rings : 
ff Crown him ! crown him ! 

Crown the Saviour King of kings ! 

'^'P 3 Sinners in derision crowned him, 

Mocking thus the Saviour s claim ; 

'^f Saints and angels crowd around him. 
Own his title, praise his name : 
/ Crown him ! crown him ! 

Spread abroad the Victor's fame. 

^4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation ! 

Hark, those loud triumphant chords ! 
/ Jesus takes the highest station : 

what joy the sight afibrds ! 
ff Crown him ! crown him ! 

King of kings, and Lord of lords ! 
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/ 1 Glory be to God the Father, 
Glory be to God the Son, 
Glory be to God the Spirit, — 
Great J e\io^^h, Tto^^ \\^. ^t^^^V 
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Glory, glory, 
While eternal ages run ! 

w 2 Glory be to him who loved us. 

Washed us from each spot and stain ! 
^ Glory be to him who bought us, 

Made us kings with him to reign ! 
/ Glory, glory 

To the Lamb that once was slain ! 

3 Glory to the King of angels. 
Glory to the Church's King, 
Glory to the King of nations ! 

Heaven and earth, your praises bring ! 

Glory, glory 
To the King of Glory bring ! 

^4 Glory, blessing, praise eternal I 

Thus the choir of angels sings ; 
Honour, riches, power, dominion ! 
Thus its praise creation brings. 
ff Glory, glory, 

Glory to the King of kings ! 
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^/ 1 Sovereign grace, o'er sin abounding ! 
Ransomed souls, the tidings swell ! 
'Tis a deep that knows no sounding. 
Who its breadth or length can tell ? 

On its glories 
Let my soul for ever dwell. 

w 2 What from Christ that soul shall sever 
JSound hy everlasting banAa'^, 



216 THE FREE CHURCH 



^f Once in him, in him for ever — 

Thus the eternal covenant stands — 
/ None shall pluck thee 

From the Strength of Israel's hands. 

^ 3 Heirs of God, joint-heirs with Jesus, 
Long ere time its race begun ; 

^/ To his name eternal praises ! 

what wonders love hath done ! 

One with Jesus, 
By eternal union one. 

wi 4 On such love, my soul, still ponder, 
Love so great, so rich, so free ; 
Say, while lost in holy wonder, 
onp < Why, Lord, such love to me ? ' 
/ Hallelujah ! 

Grace shall reign eternally. 
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'^p 1 Come, ye souls by sin afflicted. 

Bowed with fruitless sorrow down, 
By the broken law convicted, 

Through the cross behold the crown; 
fii Look to Jesus ! 

Mercy flows through him alone. 

2 Take his easy yoke and wear it ; 
Love will make obedience sweet ; 
Christ will give you strength to bear it, 
<^ While his wisdom guides your feet 
Safe to glory, 
Where his ransoTive^ e,'a?5\AN<i'^ \s>ifefe\i. 
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^ 3 Sweet as home to pilgrims weary, 
Light to newly opened eyes, 
Or full springs in deserts dreary. 
Is the rest the cross suppUes ; 

All who taste it 
Shall to rest immortal rise. 

w/4 Blessed are the eyes that see him, 

Blest the ears that hear his voice ; 
Blessed are the souls that trust him. 
And in him alone rejoice ; 

His commandments 
Then become their happy choice. 
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'f^p 1 Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched. 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; 
^ Jesus ready stands to save you. 

Full of pity joined with power : 
/ He is able. 

He is willing ; doubt no more ! 

^2 Ho ! ye needy, come and welcome ; 
God's free bounty glorify ; 
True belief, and true repentance. 
Every grace that brings us nigh, 

Without money 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 

f^P 3 Let not conscience make you Hnger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him : 

'rnf This he gives you ; 

Tis the Spirit's rising be^ixi* 
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^ 4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 
Lost and ruined by the fall ; 
If you tarry till you 're better, 
You will never come at all : 

Not the righteous — 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 

P 5 View him stricken in the garden ; 
Lo ! your Maker prostrate lies : 
On the bloody tree behold him ! 
c Hear him cry before he dies, 

* It is finished ! ' 
^ Sinner, will not this suffice ? 

V 6 Lo ! the incarnate God, ascended. 
Pleads the merit of his blood ; 
Venture on him, venture wholly ; 
Let no other trust intrude : 
/ None but Jesus 

Can do helpless sinners good. 
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^ 1 Jesus, Lord of life and glory. 

Bend from heaven thy gracious ear ; 
While our waiting souls adore thee. 
Friend of helpless sinners, hear : 

P By thy mercy, 

dehver us, good Lord. 

^ 2 Taught by thine unerring Spirit, 
Boldly we draw nigh to God, 
Only in thy spotless merit, 

Only through thy precious blood : 
P By thy laeTey, 

O deliver us, goo^l^ox^. 
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^ 3 From the depth of nature's blindness, 
From the hardening power of sin, 
From all maUce and unkindness, 
From the pride that lurks within, 

p By thy mercy, 

O dehver us, good Lord. 

mp 4 When temptation sorely presses, 
In the day of Satan's power. 
In our times of deep distresses, 
In each dark and trying hour, 
p By thy mercy, 

O dehver us, good Lord. 

w 5 When the world around is smiling. 
In the time of wealth and ease. 
Earthly joys our hearts beguiUng, 
In the day of health and peace, 

p By thy mercy, 

O deliver us, good Lord. 

^i^ 6 In the weary hours of sickness, 
In the times of grief and pain. 
When we feel our mortal weakness. 
When the creature's help is vain, 
p By thy mercy, 

O dehver us, good Lord. 

pp 7 In the solemn hour of dying, 
In the awful judgment day, 
c May our souls, on thee relying, 

Find thee still our rock and stay : 
p By thy mercy, 

O deliver us, good Lord. 
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^i 1 One there is, above all others, 

Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end : 
^/ They who once his kindness prove 
Find it everlasting love. 

mp 2 Which of all our friends to save us 

Could or would have shed their blood ? 
^ But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God : 
/ This Avas boundless love indeed ; 
Jesus is a Friend in need. 

'Trip 3 When he lived on earth abasdd, 

Friend of sinners was his name ; 
^^/ Now, above all glory raised, 
He rejoices in the same ; 
Still he calls them brethren, friends, 
And to all their wants attends. 

'^P 4 Could we bear from one another 
What he daily bears from us ? 
^ Yet this glorious Friend and Brother 
Loves us, though we treat him thus ; 
Though for good we render ill. 
He accounts us brethren still. 

^i? 5 O for grace our hearts to soften ! 

Teach us, Lord, at length to love ; 
P We, alas ! forget too often 

What a Friend we have above ; 
^ But, when home our souls are brought, 
We will love ttiee ^^ ^^ o\v^. 
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'^f 1 Christ is coming ! let creation 

From her groans and travail cease ; 
Let the glorious proclamation 
Hope restore, and faith increase : 

Christ is coming ! 
Come, thou blessed Prince of Peace. 

'^P 2 Earth can now but tell the story 
Of thy bitter cross and pain ; 

'^f She shall yet behold thy glory. 

When thou comest back to reign : 

Christ is coming ! 
Let each heart repeat the strain. 

mp 3 Long thine exiles have been pining, 
F,ar from rest and home and thee ; 

'fnf But, in heavenly vestures shining, 
Soon they shall thy glory see : 

Christ is coming ! 
Haste the joyous jubilee. 

/ 4 With that blessed hope before us, 
Let no harp remain unstrung ; 
Let the mighty advent chorus 

Onward roll from tongue to tongue : 

Christ is coming ! 
Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come ! 
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w 1 Lo ! he comes, with clouds descending. 

Once for favoured sinners slain ; 
V Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of liia tram •. 

15 
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f Hallelujah ! 

Hallelujah ! Amen ! 

p 2 Every eye shall now behold him, 

Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
PP Those who set at nought and sold him, 
Pierced, and nailed him to the tree, 

Deeply Availing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

P 3 Every island, sea, and mountain, 

Heaven and earth, shall flee away; 
All who hate him must, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day : 

Come to judgment ! 
Come to judgment ! come away ! 

^4 Now redemption, long-expected, 
See in solemn pomp appear ; 
All his saints, by man rejected. 
Now shall meet him in the air : 
/ Hallelujah ! 

See the day of God appear. 

^ 5 Yea, Amen ! let all adore thee. 
High on thine eternal throne : 

^ Saviour, take the power and glory. 

Claim the kingdom for thine own ; 
/ O come quickly ! 

Hallelujah ! come. Lord, come ! 
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^ 1 Guide me, thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim. tlQio\x^^5cJi^\i^2rt^\iW^^ 
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I am weak, but thou art miglity^ 
Hold me with thy powerful hand: 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open now the crystal fountain, 

Whence the heaUng stream doth flow ; 
Let the fire and cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong DeUverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

jp 3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 

m Death of death, and hell's Destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side : 

/ Songs of praises 

I will ever give to thee. 
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mf 1 Praise, my soul, the King of heaven ; 
To his feet thy tribute bring ; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven. 
Who like me his praise should sing ? 
/ Praise him ! praise him ! 

Praise the everlasting King ! 

V 2 Praise him for his grace and favour 
To our fathers in distress ; 
Praise him, still the same for ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless : 
/ Praise him ! praise him ! 

Glorious in his faithfuliieaa. 



224 THE FREE CHURCH 

^^ 3 Father-like he tends and spares us ; 

Well our feeble frame he knows ; 
In his hands he gently bears us, 

Rescues us from all our foes : 
f Praise him ! praise him ! 

Widely as his mercy flows. 

mp 4 Frail as summer's flower we flourish ; 

Blows the wind and it is gone ; 
w* But, while mortals rise and perish, 

God endures unchanging on : 
/ Praise him ! praise him ! 

Praise the high eternal One ! 

'^f 5 Angels, help us to adore him. 
Ye behold him face to face ; 

/ Sun and moon, bow down before him ; 
Dwellers all in time and space, 

ff Praise him ! praise him ! 

Praise with us the God of grace ! 
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^ 1 O'er those gloomy hills of darkness 
Look, my soul ; be still, and gaze ; 

w/ All the promises do travail 

With a glorious day of grace : 
/ Blessed jubilee ! 

Let thy glorious morning dawn. 

^ 2 Let the Indian, let the Negro, 
Let the rude barbarian see 
That divine and glorious conquest 
Once obtained on Calvary ; 
^/ Let tla.e ^o^^^l 

Loud resound ixoisi ^<^^ X^ci ^<^. 
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w 3 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 
Let them have the glorious Ught ; 

^ And from eastern coast to western 
May the morning chase the night, 
c And redemption, 

Freely purchased, win the day. 

/4 Fly abroad, eternal gospel. 

Win and conquer, never cease ; 
May thy lasting wide dominions 
Multiply and still increase ; 

May thy sceptre 
Sway the enlightened world around. 
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^ Now to him who loved us, gave us 
Every pledge that love could give, 
Freely shed his blood to save us. 
Gave his Ufe that we might live, 

^Be the kingdom and dominion 

And the glory evermore. Amen. 
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'nvp 1 Through the day thy love has spared us ; 
Now we lay us down to rest ; 
Through the silent watches guard us, 
Let no foe our peace molest ; 
w Jesus, thou our guardian be. 
Sweet it is to trust in thee. 

mp 2 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 
DwelUng in the midst of foes. 
Us and ours preserve from dangers ; 
In thine arms may we repose, 
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wp And, when life's short day is past, 
Rest with thee in heaven at last. 
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^* 1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace ; 

O refresh us, 
TravelUng through this wilderness. 

/2 Thanks we give, and adoration. 
For thy gospel's joyful sound : 

^ May the fruits of thy salvation 

In our hearts and Uves abound ; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

3 So, whene'er the signal 's given. 
Us from earth to call away, 
c Borne on angels' wings to heaven,* 
Glad the summons to obey, 
w/ We shall surely 

Reign Avith Christ in endless day. 

/ To the Father throned in heaven, 
To the Saviour ChHsty his Son, 
To the Spirit, praise be given, — 
Everlasting Three in One : 

Praise him, pi^aise him. 
Praise the Father, SpiHt, Son. 
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^ May the grace of Gbrkt our Saviour, 
And the ¥at\LeT'^\iw«i$i5L<^^^\^^ 
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With the Holy Spirit's favour, 

Rest upon us from above. 
Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord, 
^l/'And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 
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^ 1 Saviour, blessed Saviour, 

Listen while we sing, 
Hearts and voices raising 

Praises to our King : 
All we have we offer. 

All we hope to be ; 
Body, soul, and spirit. 

All we yield to thee. 

^P 2 Nearer, ever nearer, 

Christ, we draw to thee, 
Deep in adoration. 

Bending low the knee. 
^ Thou, for our redemption, 
Cam'st on earth to die ; 
f^f Thou, that we might follow. 
Hast gone up on high. 

3 Clearer still and clearer 

Dawns the light from heaven, 
In our sadness bringing 
News of sins forgiven ; 
/ Life has lost its shadows. 
Pure the Ught within ; 
Thou hast shed thy radiance 
On a world of sin. 
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^ 4 Onward, ever onward, 

Journeying o'er the road 
Worn by saints before us, 

Journeying on to God, 
Leaving all behind us, 

May we hasten on, 
Backward never looking 

Till the prize is won. 

5 Higher then and higher 
Bear the ransomed soul, 
Earthly toils forgotten. 
Saviour, to its goal, 
/ Where, in joys unthought of, 
Saints with angels sing. 
Never weary raising 
Praises to their King. 
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^f 1 Summer suns are glowing 
Over land and sea ; 
Happy light is flowing. 

Bountiful and free. 
Every thing rejoices 
In the mellow rays ; 
/ All earth's thousand voices 
Swell the psalm of praise. 

^/2 God's free mercy streameth 
Over all the world. 
And his banner gleameth. 
Everywhere unfurled. 
/ Broad and deep and glorious, 
As ttie \i^9bve;\i ?iJoQN^, 
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Shines in might victorious 
His eternal love. 

w 3 Lord, upon our bUndness 
Thy pure radiance pour ; 
For thy loving-kindness 
Make us love thee more. 
P And, when clouds are drifting 
Dark across our sky, 
^P Then, the veil uplifting, 
Father, be thou nigh. 

w 4 We will never doubt thee. 

Though thou veil thy Ught : 
Life is dark without thee ; 
Death with thee is bright. 
'^f Light of light ! shine o'er us 

On our pilgrim way, 
/ Go thou still before us 
To the endless day. 
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'^f 1 Onward ! Christian soldiers. 
Marching as to war, 
Jesus Christ, our Captain, 
Going on before ; 
/ Lo ! the Royal Master 
Leads against the foe ; 
Forward into battle. 
See ! his banners go. 

/ Onward ! Christian soldiers, 

Marching as to war, 
Jesus Christ, our Captain, 
Going on before. 
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f 2 At the name of Jesus 
Satan's legions flee ; 
On then, Christian soldiers, 
On to victory ! 
ff Hell's foundations quiver 
At the shout of praise ; 
Brothers, hft your voices. 
Loud your anthems raise ! 

w/3 Like a mighty army 

Moves the Church of God ; 
Brothers, we are treading 

Where the saints have trod ; 
We are not divided. 

All one body we. 
One in hope, in doctrine. 

One in charity. 

wp 4 Crowns and thrones may perish, 

Kingdoms rise and wane, 
i^f But the Church of Jesus 
Constant will remain ; 
/ Gates of hell can never 

'Gainst that Church prevail ; 
We have Christ's own promise. 
And that cannot fail. 

5 Onward ! then, ye people. 
Join our happy throng. 
Blend with ours your voices 
In the triumph song, — 
ff Glory, laud, and honour 
Unto Christ the King ! 
This throxxgli eouutless ages 
Men axid aw^eX^ im%. 
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^i? 1 O LET him, whose sorrow 

No relief can find, 
^ Trust in God, and borrow 

Ease for heart and mind. 
p Where the mourner, weeping. 

Sheds the secret tear, 
^ God his watch is keeping. 

Though none else be near. 

2 God will never leave thee ; 
All thy wants he knows. 
Feels the pains that grieve thee, 
Sees thy cares and woes. 
'P If in grief thou languish, 
'^'P He will dry the tear. 

Who his children's anguish 
Soothes with succour near. 

^ 3 All thy woe and sadness, 
In iliis world below. 
Balance not the gladness 
Thou in heaven shalt know, 
W When thy gracious Saviour, 
In the realms above. 
Crowns thee with his favour. 
Fills thee with his love. 
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V 1 Lord, thy Word abideth. 
And our footsteps guideth ; 
Who its truth believeth 
Light and joy receiyetYv. 
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^ 2 When our foes are near us, 
Then thy Word doth cheer us, 
Word of consolation, 
Message of salvation. 

3 When the storms are o'er us. 
And dark clouds before us, 
Then its light directeth. 
And our way protecteth. 

'^f 4 Who can tell the pleasure. 
Who recount the treasure. 
By thy Word imparted 
To the simple-hearted ? 

5 Word of mercy, giving 
Succour to the living ; 
'"^P Word of life, supplying 
Comfort to the dying ! 

^60 that we, discerning 
Its most holy learning. 
Lord, may love and fear thee, 
Evermore be near thee. 
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'"^P 1 Thy way, not mine, O Lord, 
However dark it be ; 
Lead me by thine own hand, 
Choose out the path for me. 

2 Smooth let it be or rough, 
It will be still the best ; 
Winding oy ^txai^lit, it leads 
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w 3 I dare not choose my lot ; 
I would not if I might : 
Choose thou for me, my God ; 
So shall I walk aright. 

4 The kingdom that I seek 
Is thine ; so let the way 
That leads to it be thine, 
Else I must surely stray. 

wip 5 Take thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to thee may seem : 
Choose thou my good and ill ; 

6 Choose thou for me my friends, 
My sickness or my health ; 
* Choose thou my cares for me. 
My poverty or wealth. 

V7 Not mine, not mine the choice 
In things or great or small ; 
c Be thou my guide, my strength, 
My wisdom, and my all. 
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^ 1 Thy kingdom come, O God ; 
Thy rule, O Christ, begin ; 
Break with thine iron rod 
The tyrannies of sin. 

'^P 2 Where is thy reign of peace 
And purity and love ? 
When shall all hatred cease. 
As in the realms abo^^l 
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'^P 3 When comes the promised time 
That war shall be no more, 
And lust, oppression, crime. 
Shall flee thy face before ? 

m 4 We pray thee, Lord, arise. 

And come in thy great might ; 
Revive our longing eyes, 

Which languish for thy sight. 

'mp 5 Men scorn thy sacred name. 

And wolves devour thy fold ; 
By many deeds of shame 

We learn that love grows cold. 

6 O'er heathen lands afar 

Thick darkness broodeth yet ; 
^ Arise, Morning Star, 
Arise, and never set. 
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^i 1 I GAVE my life for thee ; 

My precious blood I shed, 
That thou might'st ransomed be, 
And quickened from the dead. 
I gave my life for thee ; 
'^P What hast thou given for me ? 

2 I spent long years for thee 
In weariness and woe, 
That an eternity 

Of joy thou mightest know. 
I spent long years for thee ; 
P Hast thou spent ou^ iot \cifc\ 
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"^P 3 My Father's home of light, 
My rainbow-circled throne, 
I left for earthly night, 

For wanderings sad and lone. 
I left it all for thee ; 
P Hast thou left aught for me ? 

4 I suffered much for thee. 

More than thy tongue may tell 
Of bitterest agony. 

To rescue thee from hell. 
I suffered much for thee ; 
pp What canst thou bear for me ? 

^^i 5 And I have brought to thee, 
Down from my home above. 
Salvation full and free. 

My pardon and my love. 
Great gifts I brought to thee ; 
"^P What hast thou brought to me ? 

^ 6 O let thy life be given. 

Thy years for me be spent. 
World-fetters all be riven. 
And joy with suffering blent. 
'^f I gave myself for thee ; 
Give thou thyself to me ! 
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w/ 1 When morning gilds the skies. 
My heart awaking cries, 

' May Jesus Christ be praised ! ' 
Alike at work and prayer 
To Jesus I repair ; 

' May Jesus Christ be ^xm^bdl' 
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m 2 When sleep her balm denies, 
My silent spirit sighs, 

^ May Jesus Christ be praised ! ' 
When evil thoughts molest. 
With this I shield my breast, 

' May Jesus Christ be praised ! ' 

P 3 Does sadness fill my mind ? 
c A solace here I find, 

^ May Jesus Christ be praised ! ' 
P Or fades my earthly bliss ? 
c My comfort still is this, 

' May Jesus Christ be praised ! ' 

^4 In heaven's eternal bliss 
The loveliest strain is this, 

' May Jesus Christ be praised ! ' 
The powers of darkness fear. 
When this sweet chant they hear, 

' May Jesus Christ be praised ! ' 

/5 To God, the Word, on high, 
The host of angels cry, 

' May Jesus Christ be praised ! ' 
Let mortals, too, upraise 
Their voice in hymns of praise ; 

* May Jesus Christ be praised ! ' 

f6 Let earth's wide circle round 
In joyful notes resound, 

^ May Jesus Christ be praised ! * 
Let air and sea and sky, 
From depth to height, reply, 

* May Jeaws OWv^\.\i^ Y^^^^^^jlV 
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^/ 7 Be this, while life is mine, 
My canticle divine, 

' May Jesus Christ be praised ! ' 
/ Be this the eternal song 
Through all the ages on, 

' May Jesus Christ be praised ! ' 
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^ 1 There is a blessed home 

Beyond this land of woe, 
Where trials never come. 
Nor tears of sorrow flow ; 
Where faith is lost in sight. 

And patient hope is crowned, 
^f And everlasting light 

Its glory throws around. 

mp 2 There is a land of peace ; 

Good angels know it well ; 
^ Glad songs that never cease 

Within its portals swell ; 
'^f Around its glorious throne 

Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father one 

And Spirit, evermore. 

3 joy all joys beyond ! 

To see the Lamb who died, 
'^P And count each sacred wound 
In hands and feet and side ; 
/ To give to him the praise 
Of every triumph won. 
And sing through endless days 
The great things lie laat\i A.cme. 

16 
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^ 4 Look up, ye saints of God, 
Nor feax to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 
Of daily toil and woe ; 
c Wait but a httle while 
In uncomplaining love, 
^ His own most gracious smile 
Shall welcome you above. 
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^p 1 Thou who didst on Calvary bleed, 
Thou who dost for sinners plead. 
Help me in my time of need ; 
Jesus, hear my cry. 

p 2ln my darkness and my grief. 
With my heart of unbelief, 
I, who am of sinners chief, 
^p Lift to thee mine eye. 

P 3 Foes without and fears within. 
With no plea thy grace to win, 
^p But that thou canst save from sin, 
To thy cross I fly. 

4 Others, long in fetters bound, 
There deliverance sought and found, 
Heard the voice of mercy sound ; 
Surely so may I. 

P 5 There on thee I cast my care ; 
There to thee I raise my prayer ; 
Jesus, save me ixom. deaijair, — 
Save nxe, at \ ^^. 
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6 When the storms of trial lower, 
When I feel temptation's power, 
pp In the last and darkest hour, 
'mp Jesus, be thou nigh. 
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W 1 Lord of mercy and of might, 
Of mankind the life and light. 
Maker, Teacher infinite, 

m^ Jesus, hear and save. 

^ 2 Strong Creator, Saviour mild, 
d Humbled to a mortal child. 
Captive, beaten, bound, reviled, 
w/? Jesus, hear and save. 

V"3 Throned above celestial things, 
Borne aloft on angels' wings. 
Lord of lords, and King of kings, 

'nip Jesus, hear and save. 

^ 4 Soon to come to earth again. 
Judge of angels and of men. 
Hear us now, and hear us then, 
frip Jesus, hear and save. 
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m 1 Father, here we dedicate 
All our time to thee. 
In whatever worldly state 
Thou would'st have us be ; 
'nip Not from trouble, loss, or care 
Freedom would we claim ; 
This alone shall be our prayer, — 
^ ' Glorify thy name I * 



240 THE FREE CHURCH 

w 2 Can a child pretend to choose 

Where or how to Uve ? 
Can a Father's love refuse 

What is best to give ? 
More thou grantest every day 

Than the best can claim, 
Nor withholdest aught that may 

Glorify thy name. 

3 If in mercy thou wilt spare 
Joys that yet are ours, 
If our future Ufe may bear 
Some few brighter flowers, 
'f^f Let our glad hearts, while they sing, 
Thee in all proclaim, 
And, whatever this year may bring, 
Glorify thy name. 

i> 4 If we must in grief and loss 
Thy behest obey. 
If beneath the shadowing cross 
Lies our homeward way, 
^ We will think what thy dear Son 
Once for us became. 
And repeat, till life is done, — 
^ ' Glorify thy name ! ' 
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^P 1 When the day of toil is done. 
When the race of life is run. 
Father, grant thy wearied one 

Rest for evermore. 

2 WlieTi tYie ^\»rv£e oS. ^\w \^ stilled, 
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Be thy gracious word fultilled, — 

* Peace for evermore.' 

^ 3 When the darkness melts away 

At the breaking of thy day, 
^ Bid us hail the cheering ray, — 

Light for evermore. 

'^P 4 When the heart by sorrow tried 
Feels at length its throbs subside, 
c Bring us, where all tears are dried, 

Joy for evermore. 

P 5 When for vanished days we yearn, 
Days that never can return. 
Teach us in thy love to learn 

Love for evermore. 

PP 6 When the breath of Kfe is flown. 

When the grave must claim its own, 
'^f Lord of life, be ours thy crown, — 

Life for evermore. 
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'^p 1 Art -thou weary, art thou languid. 

Art thou sore distressed ? 
^ * Come to me,' saith One, ' and, coming. 
Be at rest.' 

2 Hath he marks to lead me to him. 
If he be my guide ? 
P ' In his feet and hands are wound-prints. 
And his side.' 
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"* 3 Is there diadem, as monarch, 
That his brow adorns ? 
* Yea, a crown, in very surety, 
P But of thorns.' 

^ 4 If I find him, if I follow, 

What his guerdon here ? 
p ' Many a sorrow, many a labour, 
Many a tear.' 

^ 5 If I still hold closely to him. 

What hath he at last ? 
V * Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 
Jordan passed.' 

^ 6 If I ask him to receive me. 

Will he say me nay ? 
/ * Not till earth and not till heaven 
Pass away.' 
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'^P 1 To-day the Saviour calls : 
Ye wanderers, come ; 
ye benighted souls. 
Why longer roam ? 

^ 2 To-day the Saviour calls : 
O hear him now ; 
Within these sacred waUs 
To Jesus bow. 

^^ 3 To-day the Saviour calls : 
For refuge fly ; 
d The atoim. of vengeance falls, 
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w 4 The Spirit calls to-day : 
Yield to his power ; 
grieve him not away ; 
'Tis mercy's horn*. 
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'^p 1 Jesus, to thy table led, 

Now let every heart be fed 
With the true and Uving bread. 

2 When we taste the mystic wine, 
Of thine outpoured blood the sign, 
Fill our hearts with love divine. 

p 3 While upon thy cross we gaze. 
Mourning o'er our sinful ways, 
^p Turn our sadness into praise. 

4 Draw us to thy wounded side. 
Whence there flowed the healing tide ; 
There our sins and sorrows hide. 

'fri 5 From the bonds of sin release ; 
Cold and wavering faith increase ; 
Lamb of God, grant us thy peace. 

6 Lead us by thy pierced hand, 
V Till around thy throne we stand, 
In the bright and better land. 
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m^ 1 The sun is sinking fast. 
The daylight dies ; 
<J Let love awake, and pay 
Her evening sacTifi.ce. 
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P 2 As Christ, upon the cross 
In death recUned, 
Into his Father's hands 
His parting soul resigned, 

^ 3 So now herself my soul 
Would wholly give 
Into his sacred charge 
In whom all spirits live ; 

^w^ 4 So now beneath his eye 
Would calmly rest — 
Without a wish or thought 
Abiding in the breast, 

^ 5 Save that his will be done 
Whatever betide — 
Dead to herself, and dead 
I In him to all beside. 

^f 6 Thus would I live ; yet now 
Not I, but he 
In all his power and love 
Henceforth aUve in me ; 

7 One Sacred Trinity, 

One Lord Divine, 
Myself for ever his, 
And he for ever mine. 
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^ 1 Fierce raged the tempest o'er the deep, 
Watch did thine anxious servants keep, 
^P But thou wast wrapt in guileless sleep. 
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W2 * Save, Lord, we perish/ was their cry, 
' O save us in our agony ! ' 
w Thy word above the storm rose high, — 

' Peace, be still.' 

wp 3 The wild winds hushed, the angry deep 
Sank, hke a little child, to sleep ; 
The sullen billows ceased to leap. 

At thy will. 

^ 4 So, when our life is clouded o'er. 

And storm-winds drift us from the shore, 
Say, lest we sink to rise no more, 

* Peace, be still.' 
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'rn/p 1 By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored, 
We keep the memory adored 
And show the death of our dear Lord, 

Until he come. 

V 2 His body broken in our stead 
Is here, in this memorial bread. 
And so our feeble love is fed. 

Until he come. 

VP 3 The drops of his dread agony. 

His Ufe-blood shed for us, we see ; 
The wine shall tell the mystery. 

Until he come. 

«w^ 4 And thus that dark betrayal night 
With the last advent we unite. 
By one blest chain of loving rite. 

Until ke coma \ 
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^ 5 Until the trump of God be heard, 
Until the ancient graves be stirred, 
And with the great commanding word 

The Lord shall come. 

^60 blessed hope ! with this elate, 
Let not our hearts be desolate, 
But, strong in faith, in patience wait. 

Until he come. 
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»^ 1 Tossed with rough winds, and faint with 
Above the tempest, soft and clear, [fear, 
What still small accents greet mine ear? — 
w^ ' 'Tis I ; be not afraid. 

2 ' 'Tis I, who washed thy spirit white ; 
'Tis I, who gave thy bhnd eyes sight; 
m Tis I, thy Lord, thy life, thy light : 
'Ti^p 'Tis I ; be not afraid. 

P 3 ^ These raging winds, this surging sea. 
Have spent their deadly force on me ; 
^ They bear no breath of wrath to thee : 
^^ 'Tis I ; be not afraid. 

P 4 * This bitter cup, I drank it first ; 
To thee it is no draught accursed, 
The hand that gives it thee is pierced : 
'^P 'Tis I ; be not afraid. 

^ 5 ' Mine eyes are watching by thy bed ; 
My arms are underneath thy head ; 
My blessing is SbTound thee shed : 
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m 6 ' When on the other side thy feet 

Shall rest, 'mid thousand welcomes sweet, 

One well-known voice thy heart shall 

m> 'Tis I ; be not afraid.' [greet : 
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wip 1 Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 
His tender, last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed, 
With us to dwell. 

»* 2 He came in tongues of hving flame, 
To teach, convince, subdue ; 
All-powerful as the wind he came, 
As viewless too. 

3 He came sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, wilhng guest. 
While he can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 

wip 4 And his that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each fault, that calms each fear ^ 
And speaks of heaven. 

'ni 5 And every virtue we possess. 
And every victory won, 
And every thought of holiness, 
^/ Are his alone. 

f^P 6 Spirit of purity and grace, 

Our weakness, pitying, see ; 
c O make our hearts thy dweUing-place, 
And worthier thee. 
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mf praise the Father ; praise the Son; 
Blest Spirit y praise to thee ; 
All 2'>raise to Qody the Three in One, 
The One in Three. 
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w/ 1 To thee, O Comforter Divine, 

For all thy grace and power benign, 
Sing we Hallelujah ! 

wi 2 To thee, whose faithful love had place 

In God's great covenant of grace, 
^f Sing we Hallelujah ! 

w* 3 To thee, whose faithful voice doth win 

The wandering from the ways of sin, 
^f Sing we Hallelujah ! 

^ 4 To thee, whose faithful power doth heal, 

Enlighten, sanctify, and seal, 
^ Sing we Hallelujah ! 

^ 5 To thee, whose faithful truth is shown 

By every promise made our own, 
'^f Sing we Hallelujah ! 

6 To thee, our Teacher and our Friend, 
Our faithful Leader to the end, 

Siiig we Hallelujah ! 

7 To thee, by Jesus Christ sent down, 
Of all his gifts the sum and crown. 

Sing we Hallelujah ! 

/8 To thee, who art with God the Son 
And God ttie "Fattier ever one, 
Sing ^e li.a!^'^\3c\^^\ 
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»» 1 My Grod and Father, while I stray, 
Far from, my home, in Ufe's rough \ray, 

teach me from my heart to say, 
p ' Thy will be done.' 

'^p 2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot, 
Let me be still and murmur not. 
Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, 
p ' Thy will be done/ 

wi 3 What though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved, no longer nigh. 
Submissive still would I reply, 

p ' Thy will be done/ 

»^ 4 If thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prize, it ne'er was mine, 

1 only yield thee what was thine : 
p Thy will be done. 

'^'P 5 Should grief or sickness waste away 
My life in premature decay, 
My Father ! still I strive to say, 
p ' Thy will be done.' 

w* 6 Let but my fainting heart be blest 
With thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 
My God ! to thee I leave the rest : 

P Thy will be done. 

^ 7 Renew my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with thine ; and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 

p ' Thy will be done.' 
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^ 8 Then, when on earth I breathe no more 
The prayer oft mixed with tears before, 
'^f I '11 sing upon a happier shore, 

' Thy will be done/ 
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^ 1 Christian ! seek not yet repose ; 
Cast thy dreams of ease away ; 
Thou art in the midst of foes : 
p Watch and pray. 

w* 2 Principalities and powers, 

Mustering their unseen array. 
Wait for thy unguarded hours : 
p Watch and pray. 

W 3 Gird thy heavenly armour on ; 
Wear it ever, night and day ; 
Ambushed lies the evil one : 
P Watch and pray. 

^ 4 Hear the victors who o'ercame ; 

Still they mark each warrior s way ; 
All with one sweet voice exclaim, 
P * Watch and pray.' 

w 5 Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 
Him thou lovest to obey ; 
Hide within thy heart his word, — 
P * Watch and pray.' 

^ 6 Watch as if on that alone 

Hung the issue of the day ; 
Pray that Taebp may be sent down : 
p Watch an^ ^Tay . 
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V 1 Just as I am, without one plea 

But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bidd'st me come to thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spo< 
O Lamb of God, 1 come. 

3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings and fears within, without, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind ; 
c Sight, riches, healing of the mind. 

Yea, all I need, in thee to find, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

w 5 Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve • 
Because thy promise I believe ^ 

O Lamb of (Jod, I come. 

6 Just as I am — thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down 

nf Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone 
O Lamb of God, I come. ' 

7 Just as I am, of that free love 

The breadth, length, depth, and height to 
Here for a season, then above, rnrovp 
O Lamb of God, I come. ^^ 
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^ 1 O Saviour, I have nought to plead, 
In earth beneath or heaven above. 
But just my own exceeding need, 
And thy exceeding love. 

2 The need will soon be past and gone, 
Exceeding great, but quickly o'er ; 
^/ The love unbought is all thine own. 
And lasts for evermore. 
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^ 1 Holy Father, cheer our way. 
With thy love's perpetual ray ; 
Grant us every closing day 
Light at evening time. 

i^P 2 Holy Saviour, calm our fears 

When earth's brightness disappears ; 
Grant us in our latter years 
Light at evening time. 

P 3 Holy Spirit, be thou nigh 
When in mortal pains we he ; 
Grant us, as we come to die, 
'^P Light at evening time. 

^ 4 Holy, blessed Trinity, 

Darkness is not dark with thee ; 
Those thou keepest always see 
Light at evening time. 

281 

^ 1 Lord of heaven and earth and sea> 
To thee aU i^xai^^ ^tA ^ot^ \i^\ 
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How shall we show our love to thee, 

Who givest all ? 

w 2 The golden sunshine, vernal air, 

Sweet flowers and fruits, thy love declare ; 
Where harvests ripen, thou art there. 

Who givest all. 

3 For peaceful horned and healthful days, 
For all the blessings earth displays, 
c We owe thee thankfulness and praise. 

Who givest all. 

yp 4 Thou didst not spare thine only Son, 

But gav'st him for a world undone, 
^f And freely with that blessed One 

Thou givest all. 

5 Thou giv'st the Spirit's blessed dower. 
Spirit of life and love and power, 
Ajid dost his sevenfold graces shower 

Upon us all. 

6 For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven, 
For means of grace and hopes of heaven, 
Father, what caii to thee be given, 

Who givest all ? 

^p 7 We lose what on ourselves we spend, 
T^ We have as treasure without end 
Whatever, Lord, to thee we lend. 

Who givest all. 

l/" 8 Whatever, Lord, we lend to thee, 

Repaid a thousandfold will be ; 
c Then gladly will we give to thee, 

Who givest all, — 

17 
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V9 To thee, from whom we all derive 

Our life, our gifts, om* power to give: 
"mp O may we ever with thee live, 

Who givest all. 
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'^P 1 The day thou gavest. Lord, is ended, 
The darkness falls at thy behest ; 
To thee our morning hymns ascended. 
Thy praise shall hallow now our rest 

^ 2 We thank thee that thy Church unsleeping, 
While earth rolls onward into light. 
Through all the world her watch is keeping, 
And rests not now by day or night. 

3 As o'er each continent and island 

The dawn leads on another day, 
The voice of prayer is never silent, 
Nor dies the strain of praise away. 

4 The sun that bids us rest is waking 

Our brethren 'neath the western sky, 
^ And hour by hour fresh Ups are making 
Thy wondrous doings heard on high. 

5 So be it. Lord ! thy throne shall never. 

Like earth's proud empires, pass away, 
G But stand, and rule, and grow for ever, 
/ Till all thy creatures own thy sway. 
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^^ 1 Bread of the world, in mercy broken, 
Wine oi ttie «»o\3\, m Tc^fex^-^ '^^^d^ 
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By whom the words of life were spoken, 
And in whose death our sins are dead, — 

w/> 2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed ; 
m And be thy feast to us the token 

That by thy grace our souls are fed. 
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' m 1 For all the saints, who from their labours 
rest, 
Who thee by faith before the world con- 
fessed, 
/ Thy name, Jesus, be for ever blest. 

Hallelujah ! 

2 Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and 
their might ; 
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well- 
fought fight ; 
Thou, in the darkness drear, their one 
true light. 

Hallelujah ! 

^30 may thy soldiers, faithful, true, and, bold. 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old. 
And win, with them, the victor's crown of 
gold. 

Hallelujah ! 

^40 blest communion, fellowship divine ! 

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ; 
^ Yet all are one in thee, for all are thine. 

HallelM^aL I 
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p 5 And, when the strife is fierce, the warfare 

long, 
c Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song, 
^i/ And hearts are brave again, and arms are 
strong. 

Hallelujah ! 

^^ 6 The golden evening brightens in the west; 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 

Hallelujah I 

/ 7 But, lo ! there breaks a yet more glorious 
day : 
The saints triumphant rise in bright array; 
The King of Glory passes on his way. 

Hallelujah ! 

#8 From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's 
furthest coast. 
Through gates of pearl streams in the 

countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Hallelujah ! 
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'^P 1 Abide with me ! fast falls the eventide ; 
The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me 

abide ! 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me ! 

P 2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass 
away -, 
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Change and decay in all around I see : 
W2 O thou who changest not, abide with me I 

3 Not a brief glance I beg, a passing word ; 
But, as thou dwell'st with thy disciples, 

Lord, 
Familiar, condescending, patient, free, 
Come, not to sojourn, but abide, with me! 

^P 4 Come not in terrors, as the King of kings. 
But kind and good, with healing in thy 

wings. 
Tears for all woes, a heart for every plea; 
^ Come, Friend of sinners, thus abide with 
me ! 

5 Thou on my head in early youth didst 

smile, 

And, though rebellious and perverse mean- 
while. 

Thou hast not left me, oft as I left thee ; 
• On to the close, O Lord, abide with me ! 

6 I need thy presence every passing hour ; 

c What but thy grace can foil the tempter's 
power ? 
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be? 
nf Through cloud and sunshine, abide with 
me ! 

7 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless ; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness : 

/ Where is death's sting ? where, grave, thy 
victory ? 
/ triumph sfciJl, if thou abide mWi Tc^fe* 
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»wp 8 Keep thou thy cross before my closing eyes; 
c Shine through the gloom, and poi^t me to 
the skies ; 
^f Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain 

shadows flee ; 
^2- In life and death, O Lord, abide with me ! 
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'^P 1 Weary of earth and laden v/ith my sin, 
I look at heaven and long to enter in ; 
But there no evil thing may find a home, 
w And yet I hear a voice that bids me come. 

7^ 2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 
In the pure glory of that holy land, 
Before the whiteness of that throne appear? 
vnp Yet there are hands stretched out to draw 
me near. 

3 The while I fain would tread the heavenly 

Evil is ever with me day by day ; [way, 

^ Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall, 

* Repent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from 

[alL' 

^4 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear ; 

His are the hands stretched out to draw 

me near. 
And his the blood that can for all atone. 
And set me faultless there before the throne. 

w 5 'Twas he who found me on the deathly 
wild. 
And made me \ievT o^ \i<^^^^ii^ the Father's 
child, 
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And day by day, whereby my soul may live, 
Gives me his grace of pardon, and wiU 
give. 

1^ &0 great Absolver, grant my soul may 

wear 

The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer, 

»» That in the Father's courts my glorious 

dress 

May be the garment of thy righteousness. 

W 7 Yea, thou wilt answer for me, righteous 
Lord ! 

Thine all the merits, mine the great re- 
ward; 

Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the 
golden crown ; 

Mine the hfe won, and thine the life laid 
down. 

^P 8 Nought can I bring, dear Lord, for all I 

owe, 
w Yet let my full heart what it can bestow ; 

Like Mary's gift let my devotion prove, 
^l/" Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love. 
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^ 1 Hebe, O my Lord, I see thee face to face ; 
Here would I touch and handle things 
unseen. 
Here grasp with firmer hand the eternal 
grace. 
And all my weariness Mpon ^<^^\<^^yxi. 
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^ 2 Here would I feed upon the bread of God, 
Here drink with thee the royal wine of 
heaven ; 
Here would I lay aside each earthly load, 
Here taste afresh the calm of sin for- 
given. 

mf 3 This is the hour of banquet and of song ; 
This is the heavenly table spread for me> 
Here let me feast, and, feasting, still pro- 
long 
The brief, bright hour of fellowship with 
thee. 

^ 4 I have no help but thine ; nor do I need 
Another arm save thine to lean upon ; 
It is enough, my Lord, enough indeed ; 
My strength is in thy might, thy might 
alone. 

5 Mine is the sin, but thine the righteous- 
ness ; 
Mine is the guilt, but thine the cleans- 
ing blood ; 
'^f Here is my robe, my refuge, and my 

peace — 
Thy blood, thy righteousness, O Lord 
my God. 

^ 6 Too soon we rise ; the symbols disappear ; 

The feast, though not the love, is past 

and gone ; 

The bread and wine remove, but thou art 

here, 

Nearer th-an e^et , ^\SV\xi>j ^Ki^$ic%5>Li.%\ui. 
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7 Feast after feast thus comes and passes by, 
c Yet, passing, points to the glad feast 
above, 
^ Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy, 

The Lamb's great bridal feast of bliss 
and love. 

288 

^/ 1 O WORSHIP the King all-glorious above, 
O gratefully sing his power and his love, — 
c Our shield and defender, the Ancient of 
days, 
PaviUoned in splendour, and girded with 
praise. 

/ 2 O tell of his might, O sing of his grace. 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy 

space. 
His chariots of wrath deep thunder-clouds 

form. 
And dark is his path on the wings of the 

storm. 

^ 3 This earth, with its store of wonders untold. 
Almighty ! thy power hath founded of old. 
Hath stabKshed it fast by a changeless 

decree. 
And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the 

sea. 

^ 4 Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite ? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 
It streams from the hills, it descends to 

the plain. 
And sweetJj distils in the dew ^iSvd^^T^ssN., 
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P 5 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
^ In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail ; 
c Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end, 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and 
Friend ! 
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^i? 1 Though troublesassail,anddangersafl5ight, 

Though friends should all fail, and foes all 

unite, 

^f Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, 

The Scripture assures us the Lord will 

provide. 

^ 2 The birds without bam orstorehousearefed; 
From them let us learn to trust for our 
bread. 
^if His saints what is fitting shall ne'er be 
denied, 
So long as 'tis written, * The Lord will 
provide.' 

^n 3 We may, Uke the ships, by tempests be 
tossed 
On perilous deeps, but cannot be lost ; 
Though Satan enrages the wind and the tide, 
^/ The promise engages the Lord will provide. 

^ 4 His call we obey, like Abraham of old. 
Not knowing our way, but faith makes us 
bold; 
*^/ For, though we are strangers, we have a 
good guide. 
And trust, m a\\ daxi^rs, the Lord will 
provide. 
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wip 1 I ONCE was a stranger to grace and to God ; 
I knew not my danger and felt not my load ; 
Though friends spoke in rapture of Christ 

on the tree, 
Jehovah Tsidkenu was nothing to me. 

2 Like tears from the daughters of Zion that 

roll, 
I wept when the waters went over his soul ; 
Yet thought not that my sins had nailed 

to the tree 
Jehovah Tsidkenu — 'twas nothing to me. 

3 When free grace awoke me, by light from 

on high, 
Then legal fears shook me, I trembled to die; 
No refuge, no safety, in self could I see ; 
«%/" Jehovah Tsidkenu my Saviour must be. 

w 4 My terrors all vanished before the sweet 

name ; 
c My guilty fears banished, with boldness I 

came 
To drink at the fountain, life-giving and 

free ; 
/ Jehovah Tsidkenu is all things to me. 

p 5 Even treading the valley, the shadow of 

death, 
m This watchword shall rally my faltering 
breath ; 
For, when from hfe's fever my God, sets 
me free, 
V Jehovah Tsidkenu my deat\i-^oiv^^^\i^. 
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^ 1 Saviour, again to thy dear name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of 

praise ; 
We stand to bless thee ere our worship 
cease, 
'd Then, lowly bending, wait thy word of 
peace. 

m^ 2 Grant us thy peace through this approach- 
ing night ; 

Turn thou for us its darkness into light ; 

From harm and danger keep thy children 
free, 

For dark and hght are both alike to thee. 

^ 3 Grant us thy peace upon our home ward way; 
With thee began, with thee shall end theday ; 
Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts 

from shame. 
That in this house have called upon thy 

name. 

4 Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly 
life. 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife; 
^/ Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflict 
cease. 
Call us, O Lord, to thine eternal peace. 
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'^V 1 Peace, perfect peace, in this dark world of 

sin'^. 
^ The blood oi 3 e^\xs> N^\>i^"^^x^ \<^%R:fc^w&isi. 
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'iYip 2 Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties 
pressed ? 
^ To do the will of Jesus, this is rest. 

^i> 3 Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging 

round ? 
w On Jesus' bosom nought but calm is found. 

m/p 4 Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far 

away? 
^ In Jesus' keeping we are safe and they. 

w*P 5 Peace, perfect peace, our future all un- 
known ? 
w* Jesus we know, and he is on the throne. 

p 6 Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us 

and ours ? 
^ Jesus has vanquished death and all its 

powers. 

^ 7 It is enough : earth's struggles soon shall 
cease. 
And Jesus call us to heaven's perfect peace. 
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t^f 1 Praise ye Jehovah ! praise the Lord most 

holy. 
Who cheers the contrite, girds with 
strength the weak ; 
Praise him who will with glory crown the 
lowly. 
And with salvation beautify the meek. 

^ 2 Praise ye Jehovah ! for his loving-kindness. 
And all the tender mercy he k'a.t\i^l:io^\!L\ 
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w Praise him who pardons all our sin and 

bhndness, 
And calls us sons,and takes us for hisown. 

^3 Praise ye Jehovah I source of all our bless- 

Before his gifts earth's richest boons 

wax dim ; 
Resting in him,his peace and joy possessing, 
All things are ours, for we have all in 

him. 

/ 4 Praise ye the Father ! God the Lord, who 
gave us, 
With full and perfect love, his only Son; 
Praise ye the Son ! who died himself to 
save us ; 
Praise ye the Spirit ! praise the Three 
in One ! 
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^Z 1 BRING to Jehovah your tribute of praise, 
The guard of your Ufe, the guide of your 

ways; 
The Lord of creation, he sits on his throne; 
The gold and the silver he claims as his own. 

w 2 Whatever you possess, 'tis proof of his love, 
The gifts from beneath, the gifts from above; 
He gave you your treasures, the com, oil, 

and wine, 
The pearl of the ocean, the gem of the mina 

• 

^fS But, high above all, he gave you his Son, 
^ To die in your s^t^^di, iot ^^xv\k> %iy^^^ \ 
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No mine's golden treasure, no pearl of 

the sea, 
From thraldom redeemed you ; his blood 

set you free. 

'rnf 4 The source of all grace, he needs not your 

aid; 
The world and its wealth at his footstool 

are laid ; 
The beasts of the forest acknowledge his 

claim ; 
The fowls of the mountains, he knows 

them by name. 

'^-P 5 Then what can you give, who have nought 

to bestow. 

But a heart full of sin, and a life full of woe ? 

The cross of his sorrows he calls you to bear; 

The wants of his people he bids you to share. 

w 6 Then yield to the Lord the gifts of his 
hand ; 
'Tis his to dispense, 'tis his to command ; 
c To the poor and the needy your treasures 
impart. 
And give to your Saviour the love of your 
heart. 
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P<^ 1 Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty ! 
wi Morning, noon, and even"^' our song shall 

rise to thee ; 
po Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 
/ God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity ! 

* The original has, Early in tKe Toornvivp. 
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P 2 Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore thee, 
'»^W Casting down their golden crowns around 

the glassy sea. 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down be- 
fore thee, [be. 
Which wert and art and evermore shalt 

P 3 Holy, holy, holy ! though the darkness 

hide thee. 
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory 
may not see, 
i^f Only thou art holy, there is none beside 

thee. 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

pc 4 Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty ! 
^'if All thy works shall praise thy name in 

earth and sky and sea ; 
P<^ Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 
/ God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity! 
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'nif 1 Worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness; 
Bow down before him, his glory pro- 
claim ; 
c Gold of obedience and incense of lowliness 
Bring, and adore him ; the Lord is hi? 
name ! 

'i^^p 2 Low at his feet lay thy burden of careful 

ness; 
'^^^ High on his heart he will bear it for thee, 
Comfort thy sorrows, and answer thy 
prayerfulness, 
Guiding tTay s>te^^9^\xi^'^\i^'^Wtl]Lee be. 
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3 Fear not to enter his courts in the slenderness 

Of the poor wealth thou canst reckon 
as thine ; 
«lf Truth. in its beauty and love in its tender- 
ness, 

These are the offerings to lay on his 
shrine. 

4 These, though we bring them in trembUng 

and fearfulness, 
He will accept for the Name that is dear, 
/ Mornings of joy give for evenings of 

tearfulness, 
Trust for our trembUng, and hope for 

our fear. 

'nif 5 Worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness ; 
Bow down before him, his glory pro- 
claim ; 
c Gold of obedience and incense of lowliness 
Bring, and adore him ; the Lord is his 
name ! 
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'fnp I O Saviour, where shall guilty man 
Find rest except in thee ? 
Thine was the warfare with his foe. 
The cross of pain, the cup of woe, 
^ And thine the victory. 

* 

'^p 2 How came the everlasting Son, 
The Lord of life, to die ? 
Why didst thou meet the tempter's power, 
p Why, Jesus, in thy dying hour, 
Endure such agony '? 

18 
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wi 3 To save us by thy precious blood, 
To make us one in thee, 
That ours might be thy perfect Ufe, 
Thy thorny crown, thy cross, thy strife, 

'^f And ours the victory. 

^40 make us worthy, gracious Lord, 

Of all thy love to be ; 
To thy blest will our wills incHne, 
That unto death we may be thine, 

And ever hve in thee. 
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^ 1 Jesus lives ! no longer now 

Can thy terrors, death, appal us ; 

V Jesus lives ! by this we know 

Thou, O grave, canst not enthral us. 

Hallelujah ! 

2 Jesus lives ! henceforth is death 

But the gate of life immortal ; 
w This shall calm our trembling breath 
When we pass its gloomy portal. 

Hallelujah ! 

3 Jesus lives ! for us he died ; 

Then, alone to Jesus living, 
Pure in heart will we abide. 
Praise to him and glory giving. 

Hallelujah ! 

• 

w/ 4 Jesus lives ! our hearts know well 

Nought from us his love shall sever, 
c Life nor death nor powers of hell 
Part US now from Christ for ever. 
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5 Jesus lives ! to him the throne, 

High o'er heaven and earth, is given. 
^ May we go where he is gone. 

Rest and reign with him in heaven. 
/ Hallelujah ! 
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tn'P 1 Return, wanderer, to thy home, 
Thy Father calls for thee ; 
No longer now an exile roam 
In guilt and misery : 
c Return, return ! 

'mp 2 Return, O wanderer, to thy home, 
'Tis Jesus calls for thee ; 
The Spirit and the Bride say. Come ! 
now for refuge flee : 
c Return, return ! 

^j» 3 Return, wanderer, to thy home, 

V 'Tis madness to delay ; 
FP There are no pardons in the tomb, 
And brief is mercy's day : 

c Return, return ! 
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^ 1 Lord, thy heavenly grace impart, 
And fix my frail, inconstant heart ; 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be 
To dedicate myself to thee, 
^ To thee, my God, to thee. 

w^ 2 Whate'er pursuits my time employ. 
One thought shall fill my ^ovjI mtb. \o^ \ 
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'^ That silent, secret thought shall be 
That all my hopes are fixed on thee, 
^l/' On thee, my God, on thee. 

*>i 3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space ; 
Thou present art in every place ; 
And, wheresoever my lot may be, 
Still shall my spirit cleave to thee, 

^l/ To thee, my God, to thee. 

^'i 4 Renouncing every worldly thing, 

Safe 'neath the covert of thy wing, 
^''/ My sweetest thought henceforth shall be 

That all I want I find in thee, 
/ In thee, my God, in thee. 
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w 1 Jesus, still lead on. 

Till our rest be won ; 
And, although the way be cheerless. 
We will follow, calm and fearless ; 
Guide us by thy hand 
To our Fatherland. 

P2, If the way be drear. 

If the foe be near, 
'^P Let not faithless fears overtake us. 
Let not faith and hope forsake us ; 
c For, through many a foe. 

To our home we go. 

'TTi^P 3 When we seek rehef 

From a long-felt grief. 
When oppressed by new temptations, 
^ L6rd, iiicxea^e a\idL ^eA^^\» ^^\Afc\sa^ ; 
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Show us that bright shore 
Where we weep no more. 

4 Jesus, still lead on, 

Till our rest be won ; 
Heavenly Leader, still direct us, 
Still support, console, protect us, 
^f Till we safely stand 

In our Fatherland. 
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'^P 1 Leave all to God, 

Forsaken one, and stay thy tears ! 

For the Highest knows thy pain. 
Sees thy sufferings and thy fears ; 
Thou shalt not wait his help in vain ; 
Leave all to God ! 

2 Be still and trust ! 

For his strokes are strokes of love 

Thou must for thy profit bear ; 
He thy filial fear would move ; 
Trust thy Father's loving care, 
Be still and trust ! 

^ 3 Yea, God is near ! 

Though thou think him far away. 
Though his mercy long have slept, 
^ He will come and not delay 

When his child enough hath wept. 
For God is near ! 

^4 teach him not 

When and how to hear thy prayers ! 
Never doth our God iot^et •. 
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^ He the cross who longest bears 

Finds his sorrows' bounds are set ; 
Then teach him not ! 

5 If thou love him, 

Walking truly in his ways, 
^ Then no trouble, cross, or death 
E'er shall silence faith and praise ; 
All things serve thee here beneath. 
If thou love God. 
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^^ 1 Thou who didst stoop below 

To drain the cup of woe, 
Wearing the form of frail mortality, 
^ Thy blessed labours done. 

Thy crown of victory won, 
i^f Hast passed from earth, passed to thy home 

on high. 

p2 It was no path of flowers 

Which through this world of ours, 
Beloved of the Father, thou didst tread ; 
"f^P And shall we in dismay 

Shrink from the narrow way. 
When clouds and darkness are around it 
spread ? 

^3 thou who art our life. 

Be with us through the strife ! 
Thy holy head by rudest storms was bowed; 
Raise thou our eyes above. 
To see a Father s love 
Beam, like t\ie \>o\t o? Y'^omise, through 
the cVoud. 
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w^p 4 Even through the awful gloom 

Which hovers o'er the tomb, 
V That light of love our guiding star shall be; 
Our spirits shall not dread 
The shadowy way to tread, 
Friend, Guardian, Saviour ! which doth 
lead to thee. 

w 5 Our eyes behold thee not, 

mf Yet hast thou not forgot 

Those who have placed their hope, their 
trust in thee ; 
/ Before thy Father's face 

Thou hast prepared a place, 
That where thou art there they may also be. 
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»* 1 The day is past and over : 

All thanks, O Lord, to thee ; 
I pray thee that offenceless 
The hours of dark may be : 
p Jesus, keep me in thy sight, 
' And guard me through the coming night. 

^ 2 The joys of day are over : 
I lift my heart to thee. 
And call on thee that sinless 
The hours of dark may be : 
P O Jesus, keep me in thy sight. 

And guard me through the coming night. 

^ 3 The toils of day are over : 
I raise the hymn to thee. 
And ask that free from peril 
Tie iours of dark may \>vi \ 
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p O Jesus, keep me in thy sight, 

And guard me through the coming niglt. 

w 4 Be thou my soul's preserver, 
God ! for thou dost know 
How many are the perils 

Through which I have to go : 
nf Lover of men, O hear my call. 

And guard and save me from them all. 
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w?/l My God, I thank thee, who hast made 

The earth so bright, — 
So full of splendour and of joy, 

Beauty and light ; 
So many glorious things are here. 

Noble and right. 

2 I thank thee, too, that thou hast made 

Joy to abound, — 
So many gentle thoughts and deeds 

Circling us round 
That in the darkest spot of earth 

Some love is found. 

^p 3 1 thank thee more that all our joy 
Is touched with pain. 
That shadows fall on brightest hours, 
That thorns remain ; 
w So that earth's bliss may be our guide, 
And not our chain. 

^P 4 For thou, wlio ki\owest, Lord, how soon 
Our weaWieaT^ c&sv«^. 
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806 

w/1 O COME, all ve tai tilt 111, 

Jovfiilly triumphant. 
To Bethlehem hasten now with glad a^wnl : 
w Lo ! in a manofer 

Lies the King of anirols : 
pc O come, let us adore him, Christ tho 1 An\i 

m 2 Though true God of true God, 

Light of Light eternal. 
The womb of a virgin he hatli not abhorrod ; 
Son of the Fatlier, 
Not made, but begotten ; 

pc O come, let us adore him, C\\T\Ht U\v> \ ivwdx 
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f 3 Raise, raise, choirs of angels, 

Songs of loudest triumph, 
Through heaven's high arches be your 
praises poured : 
Now to our God be 
Glory in the highest ; 
pc come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 

^'/ 4 Amen ! Lord, we bless thee. 

Born for our salvation, 
O Jesus ! for ever be thy name adored ; 
Word of the Father, 
Late in flesh appearing ; 

pc come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 

307 

'nip 1 COME, ye that labour 

And are heavy-laden. 
Come ye to Jesus for rest and peace. 
Lo ! now he calls, 
And lovingly invites us : 
p<^ come and fall before him, Christ the Lord. 

^ 2 Jesus is willing ! 

Waiting to be gracious. 
None that come will he cast out ; 

Dying, he proves 

His love, all love surpassing : 
pc O come and fall before him, Christ the Lord, 

^3 Jesus is able ! 

PTOin t\ie ^^N^ arising, 
Lo ! he procVaim^ \ii^ ^or^^x \.q %«m^\ 
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He that is with us 
Is more than all against us : 
5 O come and fall before him, Christ the Lord. 

t 4 Saviour of sinners, 

Chosen of the Father, 
On thee alone our trust we build ; 
Thou art alone 
A Saviour all-sufficient : 
5 Our hearts we bow before thee, Christ the 

Lord. 

^5 Blessing and honour, 

Glory and dominion, 
Be to the Lamb for sinners slain. 
O may we join! 
The everlasting chorus, 
3 And bow with them before him, Christ the 

Lord. 

08 

^ 1 O LOVE Divine, how sweet thou art ! 

When shall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by thee ? 
c I thirst and faint and die to prove 

The greatness of redeeming love, 
p The love of Christ to me. 

mf 2 Stronger his love than death or hell ; 
Its riches are unsearchable ; 

The first-born sons of light 
Desire in vain its depth to see ; 
They cannot reach the mystery. 

The length and breadth. axvi\i<5v^. 
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^ 3 God only knows the love of God : 
fr^P O that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart ! 
w/ For love I sigh, for love I pine ; 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better part. 

4 O that I could for ever sit 
With Mary at the Master's feet ! 
Be this my happy choice. 
/ My only care, delight, and bliss. 
My joy, my heaven on earth be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom's voice. 

wi?? 5 O that I could, with favoured John, 
Recline my weary head upon 
The dear Redeemer's breast ! 
^ From care and sin and sorrow free, 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 
My everlasting rest. 

309 

^ 1 O Lord, how happy should we be 
If we could cast our care on thee, 

If we from self could rest. 
And feel at heart that One above, 
In perfect wisdom, perfect love. 

Is working for the best ! 

'"^P 2 How far from this our daily life, 
Ever disturbed by anxious strife. 
By sudden wild alarms ! 
^ O could we but relinquish all 

Our earthly pTo^^, and simply fall 
On thy almi^ty arai%\ 
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3 Could we but kneel and cast our load, 
Even while we pray, upon our God, 

Then rise with lightened cheer. 
Sure that the Father, who is nigh 
To still the famished raven's cry, 

His children's cry will hear ! 

mp 4 We cannot trust him as we should ; 
So chafes fallen nature's restless mood 
To cast its peace away ; 
w Yet birds and flowerets round us preach. 
All, all the present evil teach 
Sufficient for the day. 

vnf 5 Lord, make these faithless hearts of ours 
Such lesson learn jfrom birds and flowers; 

Make them from self to cease. 
Leave all things to a Father's will, 
And taste, before him lying still, 

Even in affliction, peace. 

310 

^ 1 Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling 

Lead thou me on ! [gloom, 

p The night is dark, and I am far from home. 

Lead thou me on ! 
wi Keep thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene, — one step enough for 
me. 

fnp2l was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou 

Shouldst lead me on ; 

t I loved to choose and see my path; but now 

Lead thou me on \ 
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'"^P I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will : remember not past 
years. 

'^^\fZ So long thy power hath blessed me, sure 

Will lead me on, [it still 

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 

The night is gone ; 
And with the mom those angel faces smile 
Which I have loved long since, and lost 
awhile. 

311 

fr\f 1 Fear not, O little flock, the foe 
Who madly seeks your overthrow ; 
Dread not his rage and power ; 
^ What though your courage sometimes 

faints, 
w/ His seeming triumph o'er God's saints 
Lasts but a little hour. 

2 Be of good cheer ; your cause belongs 
To him who can avenge your wrongs ; 

Leave it to him, our Lord : 
Though hidden yet from all our eyes. 
He sees the Gideon who shall rise 

To save us and his Word. 

/ 3 As true as God's own word is true. 
Nor earth nor hell with all their crew 

Against us shall prevail. 
A jest and byword are they grown ; 
God is with. u», we are his own ; * 

Our victory caxvxio\, ii^. 
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vnf ^ Amen ! Lord Jesus, grant our prayer; 
Great Captain, now thine arm make bare : 
Fight for us once again ; 
ff So shall thy saints and martyrs raise 
A mighty chorus to thy praise. 
World without end. Amen. 

312 

'^p 1 Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee ! 
Even though it be a cross 
That raiseth me, 
c Still all my song would be, — 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 
d Nearer to thee ! 

V 2 Though, like the wanderer. 
The sun gone down, 
'Darkness be over me. 
My rest a stone, 
c Yet in my dreams I 'd be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
^ Nearer to thee ! 

wi 3 There let the way appear 
Steps unto heaven ; 
All that thou send'st to me 
In mercy given ; 
c Angels to beckon me 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 
d Nearer to thee ! 

V 4 Then, with my waking thoughts 
Bright with thy piais^e, 
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'^vf Out of my stony griefs 
Bethel 1 11 raise ; 
c So by my woes to be 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 
d Nearer to thee ! 

/5 Or if, on joyful wing 
Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upwards I fly, 
c Still all my song shall be, — 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 
^ Nearer to thee ! 
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»^ 1 More love to thee, O Christ, 
More love to thee ! 
Hear thou the prayer I make 

On bended knee ; 
This is my earnest plea, — 
c More love, O Christ, to thee, 
^ More love to thee ! 

'^^V 2 Once earthly joy I craved. 
Sought peace and rest ; 
^ Now thee alone I seek, — 
Give what is best ; 
This all my prayer shall be, — 
c More love, O Christ, to thee, 
d More love to thee ! 

'^V 3 Let sorrow do its work ; 
Come, grief and pain ; 
^ Sweet are thy messengers. 
Sweet ^XxeiT T^%:^YeL, 
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When they can sing with me,- 
c More love, O Christ, to thee, 
d More love to thee ! 

«»/> 4 Then shall my latest breath 

Whisper thy praise, 
- This be the parting cry 
My heart shall raise ; 
This still its prayer shall be,— 
c More love, O Christ, to thee, 
d More love to thee ! 



14 



w 1 My faith looks up to thee. 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
Saviour Divine : 
'mp Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my guilt away ; 
c O let me jfrom this day 
Be wholly thine. 

»* 2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart. 
My zeal inspire ; 
p As thou hast died for me, 
c O may my love to thee 

Pure, warm, and changeless be, 
A living fire. 

P 3 While life's dark maze I tread. 
And griefs around me spread, 
w^ Be thou my guide •, 

19 
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'^W Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 
From thee aside. 

P 4 When ends hfe's transient dream, 
pp When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll, 
'n^p Blest Saviour, then, in love, 

Fear and distrust remove ; 
^ O bear me safe above, 
A ransomed soul. 
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^ 1 Thou, whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 
And took their flight, 
'fiW Hear us, we humbly pray. 
And where the gospel day 
Sheds not its glorious ray 
fnf Let there be light ! 

^ 2 Thou, who didst come to bring 
On thy redeeming wing 

Healing and sight, 
Health to the sick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind, 
^f O now to all mankind 
Let there be light ! 

^ 3 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-givmg, holy Dove, 
Speed. iox^Cti \Xi^ SiC^?^\ 
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MoTe o'er the iraxerv inet. 

wj/" And in eardi fr darkegi piace 
Let xhertr bt- iiirin \ 

*« 4 Blessed and iiohr Three. 
Glorious Trinirr. 

Wisdom. Love. Mirrhr 
«»/" Boundless at oceaLt tidt 

BoHing in fuDeBt pride. 
/ Througii the vorid far aiid vide 
Let there lie lisrhi ! 

16 

»/ To Father and to Son 
And Spirit, Three in One, 

AH praise be given. 
As hath been heretofore. 
And shall be evermore : 
/ Let all his name adore 

In earth and heaven. Ameii. 

17 

«w/ 1 No ! not despairingly 
Come I to thee ; 
No ! not distrustingly 
Bend I the knee. 
p Sin hath gone over me, 
^ Yet is this still my plea, 
Jesus hath died. 

P 2 Ah ! mine iniquity 
Crimson has been, 
Infinite, infinite, 
Sin upon sin, 



288 THE FREE CHURCH 

p Sin of not loving thee, 

Sin of not trusting thee, 
PP Infinite sin. 

P 3 Lord, I confess to thee 
Sadly my sin ; 
All I am tell I thee, 
All I have been. 
mp Purge thou my sin away, 
Wash thou my soul this day, 
Lord, make me clean. 

w 4 Faithful and just art thou. 

Forgiving all ; 
Loving and kind art thou 

When poor ones call ; 
Lord, let the cleansing blood. 
Blood of the Lamb of God, 

Pass o'er my soul. 

^f 5 Then all is peace and light 

This soul within ; 
Thus shall I walk with thee 

The loved unseen, 
Leaning on thee, my God, 
Guided along the road. 

Nothing between. 

318 

^*P 1 Great God, what do I see and hear ! 
The end of things created ! 
The Judge o? Tc^'aAJdnd doth appear, 
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The trumpet sounds ; the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before ; 
Prepare, my soul, to meet him ! 

2 The dead in Christ shall then arise, 

At the last trumpet's sounding, 
Caught up to meet him in the skies. 

With joy their Lord surrounding : 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet him. 

3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears. 

Behold his wrath prevaiUng ; 
For they arise, and find their tears 

And sighs are unavailing ; 
The day of grace is past and gone ; 
Trembling they stand before the throne, 

All unprepared to meet him. 

4 Great God, what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear. 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
Beneath his cross I view the day 
When heaven and earth shall pass away. 

And thus prepare to meet him. 

19 

1 Stand we prepared to see and hear 
The Lord from heaven descending. 
The shout, the archangel's voice of cheer, 
The captive's fetters rendiiig \ 
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'^f While the last trumpet's earliest call 
Shall wake the joyous song of all 
Who love the Lord's appearing. 

fn 2 The dead in Christ shall first arise, 
From sweetest sleep awaking, 
While living saints, with rapt surprise 

The wondrous change partaking, 
Shall hear the Bridegroom's coming feet^ 
And with their lamps go forth to meet 
The Lord for whom they waited. 

'^P 3 Far spent the night, the morn is nigh, 

It is no time for sleeping, 
^ A moment's twinkling of an eye 

May end the night of weeping ; 
'^f Eternity of bliss begun. 

For ever with the Bridegroom one, 
When time shall be no longer. 

^ 4 Grant us, O Christ, this grace to win. 
Thy ransomed flock implore thee. 
With oil-fed lamps to enter in 
And stand unblamed before thee ; 
^'i/* So may we in thy triumph share. 
Caught up to meet thee in the air, 
And come with thee in glory. 

320 

^ 1 Through the love of God our Saviour 
All will be well. 
Free and clciaiv^eW^ ia his favour ; 
AH, aW. \a ^^. 
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V Precious is the blood that healed us, 
Perfect is the grace that sealed us, 
Strong the hand stretched forth to 
/ All must be well. [shield us ; 

^ 2 Though we pass through tribulation. 
All will be well. 
Ours is such a full salvation. 
All, all is well. 
fnf Happy, still in God confiding, 
Fruitfiil, if in Christ abiding. 
Holy, through the Spirit's guiding ; 
/ All must be well. 

^/ 3 We expect a bright to-morrow ; 
All will be well. 
Faith can sing through days of sorrow. 

All, all is well. 
On our Father s love relying, 
Jesus every need supplying, 
Or in living or in dying, 
/ All must be well. 

321 

/ 1 Now thank we all our God, 
With heart and hands and voices. 

Who wondrous things hath done, 
In whom his world rejoices ; 
Who, from our mothers' arms, 
Hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 
And still is ours to-day. 

^2 may this bounteous God 
Through all our life be neaT u^, 
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^ With ever joyful hearts 

And blessed peace to cheer us, 
And keep us in his grace, 

And guide us when perplexed, 
And free us from all ills 
In this world and the next. 

/ 3 All praise and thanks to God 
The Father now be given. 

The Son, and Him who reigns 
With them in highest heaven, — 
The one, eternal God, 

Whom earth and heaven adore ; 
For thus it was, is now. 
And shall be evermore. 

322 

/ 1 The God of Abraham praise, 
Who reigns enthroned above, 
Ancient of everlasting days. 
And God of love. 
^ Jehovah ! great I AM ! 

By earth and heaven confessed, 
c I bow and bless the sacred Name 
For ever blest. 

V 2 The God of Abraham praise. 
At whose supreme command 
From earth I rise, and seek the joys 
At his right hand. 
I all on earth forsake. 
Its wisdom, fame, and power, 
A nd him. my oiJy portion make, 
My slcn.e\dL 9isA\iCs^^'^. 
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»» 3 He by himself hath sworn ; 

I on his oath depend ; 
c I shall, on eagles' wings upborne. 
To heaven ascend ; 
mf I shall behold his face, 
I shall his power adore, 
And sing the wonders of his grace 
For evermore. 

im 4 The goodly land I see. 

With peace and plenty blest, 
A land of sacred liberty, 
And endless rest ; 
'nif There milk and honey flow, 
And oil and wine abound. 
And trees of life for ever grow. 
With mercy crowned. 

/ 5 There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our Righteousness : 
Triumphant o'er the world and sin. 
The Prince of Peace, 
On Zion's sacred height, 
His kingdom still maintains, 
And, glorious with his saints in light. 
For ever reigns. 

#6 The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high ; 
' Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost I' 
They ever cry. 
Hail, Abraham's God, and mine 1 
I join the heavenly lays ; 
All might and majesty are thine 
And endless praise. 
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323 

P 1 Not in anger, mighty God, 
Not in anger smite me ; 
I must perish if thy rod 
Justly should requite me. 
I am nought ; 
Sin hath brought, 
Lord, thy wrath upon me, 
Yet have mercy on me ! 

w 2 Show me now a Father's love. 
And his tender patience ; 
Heal my wounded soul, remove 
These too sore temptations ; 
I am weak ; 
Father, speak 
Thou of peace and gladness. 
Comfort thou my sadness. 

i^P 3 Weary am I of my pain, 
Weary with my sorrow. 
Sighing still for help in vain. 
Longing for the morrow ; 
Why wilt thou 
Tarry now ? 
Wilt thou friendless leave me. 
And of hope bereave me ? 

^ 4 Hence, ye foes ! he comes in grace ; 
God hath deigned to hear me ; 
I may come before his face. 
He is inly near me ; 
H.e o' eYth.ro wa 
MA -my ioe^ \ 
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Death and hell are vanquished, 
In whose bonds I languished. 

/ 5 Father, hymns to thee I raise, 
Here and then in heaven, 
And the Son and Spirit praise, 
Who my bonds have riven. 
Evermore 
I adore 
Thee whose grace hath stirred me. 
And whose pity heard me. 

824 

^ 1 Whate'er my God ordains is right ; 
Holy his will abideth : 
I will be still, whate'er he do'th, 
And follow where he guideth. 
He is my God ; 
Though dark my road. 
He holds me that I shall not fall. 
Wherefore to him I leave it all. 

2 Whate'er my God ordains is right : 

He never will deceive me ; 
He leads me by the proper path ; 
I know he will not leave me, 
And take content 
What he hath sent ; 
His hand can turn my griefs away, 
And patiently I wait his day. 

3 Whate'er my God ordains is right : 
'^P Though now this cup in drinking 

May bitter seem to my faint heart, 
^ I take it all, unshrinkmg \ 
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m Tears pass away 

With dawn of day ; 
^f Sweet comfort yet shall fill my heart, 
And pain and sorrow shall depart. 

4 Whatever my God ordains is right : 
Here shall my stand be taken ; 
'^P Though sorrow, need, or death be mine, 
^ Yet am I not forsaken ; 
^/ My Father's care 

Is round me there ; 
He holds me that I shall not fall. 
And so to him I leave it aU. 

325 

/ 1 Rejoice to-day with one accord, 
Sing out with exultation ; 
Rejoice, and praise our mighty Lord, 
Whose arm hath brought salvation ; 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of his name ; 
For he is God alone, 
Who hath his mercy shown ; 
Let all his saints adore him ! 

^ 2 When in distress to him we cried. 
He heard our sad complaining ; 
^f trust in him, whate'er betide, 

His love is all-sustaining ; 
/ Triumphant songs of praise 

To him our hearts shall raise ; 
Now every voice shall say, — 
praise out God alway ; 
Let all his »a,\Tvt^ a^oT^\MSi\ 
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"^3 Rejoice to-day with one accord, 
Sing out with exultation ; 
Rejoice, and praise our mighty Lord, 
Whose arm hath brought salvation ' 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of his name ; 
For he is God alone. 
Who hath his mercy shown ; 
Let all his saints adore him ! 

6 

w 1 We plough the fields, and scatter 

The good seed on the land, 
But it is fed and watered 

By God's almighty hand ; 
He sends the snow in winter, 

The warmth to swell the grain. 
The breezes and the sunshine 

And soft refreshing rain. 

\f All good gifts around us 

Are sent from heaven above ; 
J Then thank the Lord, thank the Lord^ 

For all his love. 

^ 2 He only is the Maker 

Of all things, near and far ; 
He paints the wayside flower. 

He lights the evening star ; 
The winds and waves obey him ; 

By him the birds are fed ; 
Much more to us, his children, 

He gives our daily bread. 
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'^f 3 We thank thee then, O Father, 
For all things bright and good, 
The seed-time and the harvest, 
Our life, our health, our food. 
^ No gifts have we to offer 

For all thy love imparts, 
^^ But that which thou desirest. 
Our humble, thankful hearts. 
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^ 1 God reveals his presence : 
w*i^ Let us now adore him. 

And with awe appear before him. 
^ God is in his temple : 
'ff^p All within keep silence, 

Prostrate lie with deepest reverence. . 
c Him alone 

God we own. 
Him our God and Saviour : 
^ Praise his name for ever. 

^ 2 God reveals his presence : 

Hear the harps resounding ; 
See the crowds the throne surrounding ; 
V ' Holy, holy, holy ! ' 
^ Hear the hymn ascending. 

Angels, saints, their voices blending. 
'^V Bow thine ear 

To us here ; 
Hearken, O Lord Jesus, 
To our meaner praises. 

^30 thou Fo\iiit of blessing. 
Purify TXiy ^^m\3 \ 
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Trusting only in thy merit, 
Like the holy angels, 
Who behold thy glory. 
May I ceaselessly adore thee. 
Let thy will, 
Ever still. 
Rule thy Church terrestrial. 
As the hosts celestial. 

4 Jesus, dwell within me ; 

Whilst on earth I tarry. 
Make me thy blest sanctuary ; 
^f Then, on angel pinions, 

Waft me to those regions. 
Filled with bright seraphic legions. 
^ May this hope 

Bear me up. 
Till these eyes for ever 
Gaze on thee, my Saviour. 

^ 1 How brightly shines the Morning Star ! 
What ray divine streams from afar ! 

God's glory there is shining. 
Bright Beam of God ! which scatters night. 
And guides the wandering soul aright 
Which after truth is pining. 
Jesus ! God's Word ! 
Truth revealing. 
Sorrow healing, 
Soothe our sighing, 
Dry our tears, and end our dying. 

2 My comfort here, my joy above, 
Man's Son, Son of the Father's love, 
Enthroned in highest ke^Nevi^ 
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f With my whole heart thy praise I sing; 
To thee, our Prophet, Priest, and King, 
Be endless honours given, 
wap Saviour, to thee. 

Trusting, chnging. 
Come I bringing 
Soul and spirit. 
Thee, my portion, to inherit. 

«/3 Aid me, my God, to sing thy praise. 
Thine ageless love, thy matchless grace, 

In Christ our Lord appearing. 
When such a gift God gave for thee, 
When such a brother true is he. 
Why still, my soul, be fearing ? 
Choose him, know him. 
Greatest, dearest. 
Best, and nearest, 
To befriend thee 
'Gainst all foes who may offend thee. 

/4 To him who conquered death and hell, 
To him let joyous anthems swell 

Throughout heaven's great forever. 
Praise to the Lamb that once was slain, 
Glory to him who bore our pain, 
Flow on, an endless river ! 
ff Earth and heaven — 

Creatures lowly. 
Angels holy — 
Join your voices, 
Till the world with praise rejoices. 
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329 

/ 1 Wake, awake ! for night is flying ; 
The watchmen on the heights are crying; 
Awake, Jerusalem, at last ! 
^ Midnight hears the welcome voices, 
'^f' And at the thrilling cry rejoices ; 
/ Come forth, ye virgins, night is past ! 

The Bridegroom comes ; awake. 
Your lamps with gladness take ; 
Hallelujah ! 
And for his marriage feast prepare. 
For ye must go to meet him there. 

^ 2 Zion hears the watchmen singing, 
^ And all her heart with joy is springing ; 

She wakes, she rises from her gloom ; 
/ For her Lord comes down all-glorious. 
The strong in grace, in truth victorious ; 
Her Star is risen, her Light is come ! 
'^p Ah come, thou blessed One, 

God's own beloved Son ; 
/ Hallelujah ! 

We follow till the halls we see, 
Where thou hast bid us sup with thee. 

ffZ Now let all the heavens adore thee. 

And men and angels sing before thee 

With harp and cymbal's clearest tone ; 

fThf Of one pearl each shining portal. 

Where we are with the choir immortal 

Of angels round thy dazzling throne ; 

»»/> Nor eye hath seen, nor ear 

Hath yet attained to hear. 

What there is out^ \ 
20 
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ff But we rejoice, and sing to thee 
Our hymn of joy eternally. 

330 

'^V 1 When the weary, seeking rest, 
To thy goodness flee ; 
When the heavy-laden cast 

All their load on thee ; 
When the troubled, seeking peace. 

On thy name shall call ; 
When the sinner, seeking life. 
At thy feet shall fall ; 
p Hear then in love, Lord, the cry, 
In heaven, thy dwelhng-place on high. 

mp 2 When the worldling, sick at heart, 
Lifts his soul above ; 
When the prodigal looks back 

To his Father's love ; 
When the proud man from his pride 

Stoops to seek thy face ; 
When the burdened brings his guilt 
To thy throne of grace ; 
V Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry. 
In heaven, thy dwelling-place on high. 

'^V 3 When the stranger asks a home, 
All his toils to end ; 
When the hungry craveth food. 
And the poor a friend ; 
w When the sailor on the wave 
Bows the fervent knee ; 
When the soldier on the field 
Lifts lois \ie^x^ \.o >3cl^^ \ 
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T Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven, thy dwelling-place on high. 

wi 4 When the man of toil and care. 
In the city crowd. 
When the shepherd on the moor. 

Names the name of God ; 
When the learned and the high, 

Tired of earthly fame. 
Upon higher joys intent, 
Name the blessed Name ; 
p Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In heaven, thy dwelling-place on high. 

^ 5 When the child, with grave fresh Up, 
Youth, or maiden fair, 
"mp When the aged, weak and grey. 
Seek thy face in prayer ; 
When the widow weeps to thee, 

Sad and lone and low ; 
When the orphan brings to thee 
AU his orphan woe ; 
p Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry. 
In heaven, thy dwelling-place on high. 

tn.p 6 When creation, in her pangs. 
Heaves her heavy groan ; 
When thy Salem's exiled sons 
Breathe their bitter moan ; 
When thy widowed, weeping Church, 

Looking for a home, 
Sendeth up her silent sigh, 
* Come, Lord Jesus, come !' 
p Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry. 
In heaven, thy dweUing-place on \:i^ 
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331 

^ 1 God, that madest earth and heaven, 
Darkness and light. 
Who the day for toil hast given, 
For rest the night,^ — 
'nip May thine angel guards defend us, 
Slumber sweet thy mercy send us. 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us. 
This livelong night. 

2 Guard us waking, guard us sleeping ; 
P And, when we die, 

'Trip May we, in thy mighty keeping. 
All peaceful he. 
p When the last dread trump shall wake us, 
'f^P Do not thou, our Lord, forsake us, 
i^f But to reign in glory take us 
With thee on high. 

332 

^ Hail, gladdening Light ! of his pure glory 

poured [blest, 

Who is the immortal Father, heavenly, 

Holiest of holies, Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

f^p Now we are come to the sun's hour of rest; 

The lights of evening round us shine; 

^* We hymn the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit 

Divine. 
///Worthiest art thou at all times to be sung 
With undefiled tongue. 
Son of our God, Giver of fife alone ! 
/Therefore in all the world thy glories, Lord, 
they own. Amen, 
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333 



TE DEUM 



Note. — ^The upright lines | are equivaleiit to bars in music, and in- 
dicate the strong accent. The dot * shows where a half measure is to 
begin. The waved line ^ shows where the reciting note in strict time 
is to commence. The accent ' is placed over a specially important 
syllable which may be sli^tly lengthened. The dash — is a slur to 
indicate an additional pulse given to a word or syllable. 

mf 1 We \ praise | thee, * O | God : J we ac ' know- 
ledge I the^ ' to I be • the | Lord. 

2 Air the ^ earth doth | wor • ship | thee : J the | 
Fa • ther | ev * «r | lasting. 

/ 3 To J the^ all • Angels | cry • a | loud : the J 
heavens and | all * the | Powers ' there | in. 

4 To the^ \ Cheru ' bin and | Se ' ra | phin : J 
con I tin • ual | ly ' do | cry, 

pc 5 J Ho • ly, I ho ' ly, I ho • ly : { Lord | God • of 
Sa ' ba I oth ; 

/ 6 Heaven and ' earth are \ full * of the | ma ' jes 

ty : ^ of I thy — I glo — | ry. 

m 7 The gl6rious J compa ' ny | of ' the- A | postles \\ 
praise | | | thee. 

8 The go6dly \ fellow * ship | of • the | Prophets : \ 
praise | | | thee. 

9 The \ noble | army ' of | Martyrs : \ praise 
I I I thee. 

mf 10 The holy Ch6reh through • out | all • the | 
world : \ doth | — ac | know * ledge | thee : 

11 ^ The I Fa — I ther ; J of an | infi • nite | ma • 
jes I ty; 

12 Thine h6nour ' able, J true, • and | on • ly | Son : 
also the ' Holy | Ghost • the | Com * fort | er. 

/ IS^Thoti • art the | King • of | Glo ' ry : ^ | — 
_ I I Christ. 
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f 14 Tho6 art the ever | last ' ing | Son : ^ of | — 
the I Fa — | ther. 

mp 15 When thou to6kest upon thee * to de | liv • 
er I man : J thou didst * not ab | hor ' the | Vir * gin's | 
womb. 

m 16 When thou hadst \ over • come the | sharp- 
ness • of I death : thou didst 6pen the ^ kingdom * 
of I heaven • to | all * be | liev ' ers. 

/ 17 Thou sittest ^ at the • right | hand • of | God : J 
in the | glo • ry | of • the | Fa • ther. 

p 18 We be ^ lieve that | thou ' shalt | come : Jto 
be — I our — | Judge. 

m 19 We therefore J pray * thee, | help * thy | ser- 
vants : whom thoii ' hast re | deemed ' with thy 
pr^ ' cious I blo6d. 

mf 20 M^ke them • to be ^ number • ed | with ' thy 
saints : ^ in | glo * ry | ev ' er | lasting. 

m 21 ^ O • Lord, | save ' thy | people : \ and | bless 
thine | her * i | tage. 

22 ^ Go I — vem | them : ^ and | lift * them | up 
for I ever. 

mf 2S\ Day | — by | day : ^ we | mag ' ni | fy — 
thee; 

/ 24 ^ And ' we | worship • thy | Name : J ev ' er 
world • with | out — | end. 

mp 25 \ Vouch I safe, • | Lord : to { keep us ' this 
day • with | out — | sin. 

26 J L6rd,' have | m^r ' cy up | on ' us : ^ have 
mer ' cy up | on — | us. 

27 Lord, let thy J mercy | lighten • up | on 
us : ^ as ' our | trust — | is ' in | thee. 

mf 28 L6rd, in^thee' | have • I | trusted : ^ l^t me I 
nev ' er I be • con I found • ed. 
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884 



GLORIA IN EXCELSIS 



/ 1 ^ Glory ' be to | God • on | high : and in J earth 
peace, ' good | will ' towards | men. 

2 We praise ' thee, we \ bless • thee, we | wor ' 
ship I thee : we glorify \ thee, | we ' give | thanks • 
to thee 

3 For thy • great ^ glo • ry, | ' Lord | God : 
Heavenly King,^ God -the | Farther | Al— | mighty. 

mp 4 L6rd, the ' only be J gotten * Son, | Je ' sus 
Christ : Lord * God, Lamb of \ God, | Son • of the 
Fa — I ther, 

5 That tdkest a ' way the | sins • of the | world : J 
have I mer ' cy up | on — | us. 

6 Thou that tikest a * way the | sins ' of the 
world : \ have | mer ' ey up | on — | us. 

7 Thou that tdkest a • way the | sins ' of the 
world : ^ re I ceive — | our — | prayer. 

8 Thou that sittest * at the \ right ' hand of | God ' 
the I Father : J have | mer ' ey up | on — | us. 

mf 9 For \ thou | only • art | holy : ^ thou | on ' ly 
art ' the | Lord ; 

/ 10 Thou 6nly, • \ Christ, • with the | Ho • ly 
Ghost : art m6st \ high ' in the | glory ' of | God * 
the I Father. Amen. 



'^fGhOB.Y he to the 5 Fa ' ther, \ and ' to the\ Son : 
and I to ' the \ Ho*ly \ Ohost; 

As it was in the beginning, is ^ nx)w, and \ ev ' er 
shall ' be : wdrld with ' out \ end, — \ A — | men. 
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HTML'S FOE THE YOUI^a 



335 * 

'^p 1 Great God ! and wilt thou condescend 
To be my Father and my Friend ? 
I a poor child, and thou so high, 
The Lord of earth and air and sky. 

2 Art thou my Father ? Canst thou bear 
To hear my poor imperfect prayer ? 
Or wilt thou listen to the praise 
That such a little one can raise ? 

^ 3 Art thou my Father ? Let me be 
A meek, obedient child to thee, 
And try, in word and deed and thought, 
To serve and please thee as I ought. 

4 Art thou my Father ? I '11 depend 
Upon the care of such a Friend, 
And only wish to do and be 
Whatever seemeth good to thee. 

^/ 5 Art thou my Father ? Then at last. 
When all my days on earth are past, 
Send down and take me in thy love 
To be thy better child above. 

336 

^ 1 We are but little children weak, 
Nor bom in any high estate ; 
What can we do for Jesus' sake, 

Who is so high and good and great ? 
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2 O, day by day, each Christian child 
Has much to do, without, within, 
A death to die for Jesus' sake, 
A weary war to wage with sin. 

^7? 3 When deep within our swelling hearts 
The thoughts of pride and anger rise, 
When bitter words are on our tongues. 
And tears of passion in our eyes, 

wi 4 Then we may stay the angry blow, 

Then we may check the hasty word. 
Give gentle answers back again, 
And fight a battle for our Lord. 

mfb With smiles of peace, and looks of love, 
Light in our dwellings Ave may make. 
Bid kind good-humour brighten there. 
And stiU do all for Jesus' sake. 

^ 6 There 's not a child so small and weak 
But has his little cross to take, 
His little work of love and praise 
That he may do for Jesus' sake. 

337 

'nip 1 Among the deepest shades of night, 

Can there be one who sees my way ? 

^l/* Yes, God is like a shining light, 

That turns the darkness into day. 

^ 2 Wlien every eye around me sleeps, 
May I not sin without control ? 
'^P No, for a constant watch he keeps 
On every thought of every soul. 
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wi 3 If I could find some cave unknown, 
Where human feet had never trod, 
Yet there I could not be alone ; 
On every side there would be God. 

4 He smiles in heaven, he frowns in hell ; 
He fills the air, the earth, the sea : 
d I must within his presence dwell ; 
I cannot from his anger flee. 

^ 5 Yet I may flee, he shows me where ; 

To Jesus Christ he bids me fly ; 
^/ And, while I seek for pardon there, 

There 's only mercy in his eye. 

338 

^ 1 We speak of the realms of the blest. 

Of that country so bright and so fair, 
And oft are its glories confessed ; 
/ But what must it be to be there ! 

^ 2 We speak of its pathways of gold. 

Of its walls decked with jewels so rare, 
Of its wonders and pleasures untold ; 
/ But what must it be to be there ! 

^i? 3 We speak of its freedom from sin. 

From sorrow, temptation, and care. 
From trials without and within ; 
/ But what must it be to be there ! 

^ 4 We speak of its anthems of praise. 

With which we can never compare 
The sweetest on earth we can raise ; 
/ But what must it be to be there 1 
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w* 5 We speak of its service of love, 

Of the robes which the glorified wear, 
Of the Church of the first-bom above ; 
/ But what must it be to be there ! 

'nvp 6 Do thou. Lord, 'midst pleasure or woe, 
Still for heaven our spirits prepare ; 
<? And shortly we also shall know 
And feel what it is to be there. 

339 

^ 1 By cool Siloam's shady rill 

How sweet the Uly grows ! 
How sweet the breath, beneath the hill. 
Of Sharon's dewy rose ! 

fnf2 Lo, such the child whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod. 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God. 

'^V 3 By cool Siloam's shady rill 
The Hly must decay, 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
Of man's maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's power 
And stormy passion's rage. 

^50 thou whose infant feet were found 
Within thy Father's shrine. 
Whose years, with changeless virtue 
Were all aUke divine, — [crowned, 
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1^ 6 Dependent on thy bounteous breath, 
We seek thy grace alone. 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
To keep us still thine own. 

340 

^'i 1 Lord, I would own thy tender care. 
And all thy love to me ; 
The food I eat, the clothes I wear. 
Are all bestowed by thee. 

mp 2 'Tis thou preservest me from death 
And dangers every hour ; 
I cannot draw another breath 
Unless thou give me power. 

^ 3 Kind angels guard me every night, 
As round my bed they stay ; 
Nor am I absent from thy sight 
In darkness or by day. 

4 My health and friends and parents dear 
To me by God are given ; 
I have not any blessing here 
But what is sent from heaven. 

^? 5 Such goodness, Lord, and constant care 
A child can ne'er repay ; 
c But may it be my daily prayer 
To love thee and obey. 

341 

'^p 1 There is a green hill far away, 
Without a city wall. 
Where the dear Lord was crucified, 
Who died to save us all. 
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P 2 Tiy^e may not know, we cannot tell 
What pains he had to bear, 
'n^p But we believe it was for us 

He hung and suffered there. 

^ 3 He died that we might be forgiven, 
He died to make us good, 
That we might go at last to heaven, 
Saved by his precious blood. 

4 There was no other good enough 

To pay the price of sin ; 
He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven, and let us in. 

5 O dearly, dearly has he loved, 

And we must love him too. 
And trust in his redeeming blood. 
And try his works to do. 



842 



w 1 Come, Holy Spirit, come ; 
O hear an infant's prayer ; 
Stoop down and make my heart thy home, 
And shed thy blessing there. 

2 Thy light, thy love impart ; 

And let it ever be 
A holy, humble, happy heart, 
A dwelling-place for thee. 

^3 Let thy rich grace increase. 
Through all my early days. 
The fruits of righteousness and peace. 
To thine eternal praise. 
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343 

^ 1 Around the throne of God in heaven 
Thousands of children stand, 
Children Avhose sins are all forgiven, 
A holy, happy band, 

Singing, * Glory, glory, glory ! ' 

2 In flowing robes of spotless white 
See every one arrayed. 
Dwelling in everlasting light 
And joys that never fade. 

Singing, ' Glory, glory, glory ! ' 

mp 3 What brought them to that world above, 
That heaven so bright and fair. 
Where all is peace and joy and love ? 
How came those children there. 
Singing, 'Glory, glory, glory?' 

^ 4 Because the Saviour shed his blood 

To wash away their sin ; 
c Bathed in that pure and precious flood. 

Behold them white and clean, 
Singing, ' Glory, glory, glory ! ' 

^ 5 On earth they sought the Saviour's grace, 
On earth they loved his name ; 

V So now they see his blessed face, 
And stand before the Lamb, 
Singing, ' Glory, glory, glory ! ' 

344 

P\l WAS a wandering sheep, 
I did not love the fold, 
I did not love my Shepherd's voice, 
I would not be controlled. 
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I was a wayward chilcl, 
I did not love my home, 
I did not love my Father's voice, 
I loved afar to roam. 

^ 2 The Shepherd sought his sheep, 
The Father sought his child, 
They followed me o'er vale and hill, 
O'er deserts waste and wild ; 
fnp They found me nigh to death. 
Famished and faint and lone ; 
c They bound me with the bands of love ; 
They saved the wandering one. 

'^p 3 They spoke in tender love. 

They raised my drooping head. 
They gently closed my bleeding wounds. 
My fainting soul they fed ; 
They washed my filth away, 
^ They made me clean and fair ; 

They brought me to my home in peace. 
The long-sought wanderer. 

mp 4 I was a wandering sheep, 
I would not be controlled ; 

w/But now I love my Shepherd's voice, 
I love, I love the fold ! 

mp I was a wayward child, 
I once preferred to roam ; 

^But now I love my Father's voice, 
_ . ^ I love, I love his home ! 

345 

'^p 1 Hushed was the evening hymn, 
The temple courts were dark, 
The lamp was burning dim 
Before the sacred ark. 
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'ni When suddenly a voice divine 
Rang through the silence of the shrine. 

'"^P 2 The old man, meek and mild, 
The priest of Israel, slept ; 
His watch the temple child, 
The little Levite, kept ; 
»»* And what from Eli's sense was sealed 
The Lord to Hannah's son revealed. 

3 O give me Samuel's ear, 

The open ear, O Lord, 
Alive and quick to hear 

Each whisper of thy word, — 
Like him to answer at thy call, 
And to obey thee first of all. 

4 O give me Samuel's heart, 

A lowly heart that waits 
Where in thy house thou art. 
Or watches at thy gates 
By day and night, a heart that still 
Moves at the breathing of thy will. 

5 O give me Samuel's mind, 

A sweet, unmurmuring faith. 
Obedient and resigned 
To thee in hfe and death. 
That I may read with child-Uke eyes 
Truths that are hidden from the wise. 

346 

^f 1 Fair waved the golden corn 
In Canaan's pleasant land. 
When full of joy, some shining mom, 
Went forth the reaper band. 
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2 To God, so good and great, 
Their cheerful thanks they pour, 

Then carry to his temple gate 
The choicest of their store. 

^ 3 For thus the holy word, 

Spoken by Moses, ran : — 
' The first ripe ears are for the Lord,. 
The rest he gives to man.' 

4 Like Israel, Lord, we give 
Our earhest fruits to thee, 

And pray that, long as we shall live. 
We may thy children be. 

5 Thine is our youthful prime. 
And hfe and all its powers ; 

Be with us in our morning time. 
And bless our evening hours. 

6 In wisdom let us grow. 

As years and strength are given, 
That we may serve thy Church below. 
And join thy saints in heaven. 

347 

^i? 1 Gentle Jesus, meek and mild, 
Look upon a httle child, 
Pity my simplicity, 
Suffer me to come to thee. 

2 Fain I would to thee be brought ; 
Blessed Lord, forbid it not ; 
In the kingdom of thy grace 
Give a httle child a place. 

^ 3 Lamb of God, I look to thee ; 

Thou shalt my example be ; 

21 
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^ Thou art gentle, meek, and mild ; 
Thou wast once a Uttle child. 

4 Fain I would be as thou art ; 
Give me thy obedient heart ; 
Thou art pitiful and kind, 
Let me have thy loving mind. 

^P 5 Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb, 
In thy gracious hands I am ; 
Make me, Saviour, what thou art ; 
Live thyself within my heart. 

^6 1 shall then show forth thy praise, 
Serve thee all my happy days ; 
Then the world shall always see 
Christ, the Holy Child, in me. 

348 

^^ 1 Jesus, holy, undefiled. 

Listen to a Uttle child ; 
^ Thou hast sent the glorious Ught, 
Chasing far the silent night. 

'^f 2 Thou hast sent the sun to shine 
O'er this glorious world of thine. 
Warmth to give, and pleasant glow, 
On each tender flower below. 

^ 3 Now the little birds arise, 
Chirping gaily in the skies ; 
Thee their tiny voices praise 
In the early songs they raise. 

'^P 4 Thou, by whom the birds are fed. 
Give to me my daily bread ; 
And thy Holy Spirit give. 
Without whom I cannot live. 
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Make iih:. Xiard. oif-diem. : 
AiB becomes & lizik: doiic : 
All day loni:, in ^^^rv -ktbt 
Teach me ^iiai !<:• dc and 



6 Make me. XioreL ii. vari anc Tilt-r. 
Thine mare xrorr evsrr dfcx : 
And. when thou ai jasi shaJi conf:. 
Take me xo xirv hfaxairr Ljui*;. 

(49 

»»/ 1 Theke 's a Friend f :*r irnijr cilidreT: 
Above the briirit blTje f^tr. 
A Friend vho nexer c^ft^rg-roh. 
Whose love can never die. 
m Unlike onr fiiends bv nature. 

Who change vith cLaniririi: years, 
This Friend i& alvavs wonhv 
The precious name he bears. 

'mp 2 There 's a rest for little children 

Above the bright blue sky. 
Who love the blessed Saviour, 

And to the Father cry, 
A rest from every turmoil, 

From sin and danger free, 
Where every little pilgrim 

Shall rest eternally. 

w/ 3 There 's a home for little childivii 
Above the bright blue sky, 

Where Jesus reigns in glory, 
A home of peace and joy. 

No home on earth is like it, 

Or can with it compare, M 
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^"/ For every one is happy. 

Nor could be happier, there. 

/4 There's a crown for httle children 

Above the bright blue sky, 
And all who look for Jesus 

Shall wear it by and by, 
A crown of brightest glory, 

Which he will then bestow 
On all who Ve found his favour, 

And loved his name below. 

5 There 's a song for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 
A song that will not weary, 
Though sung continually, 
^ A song which even angels 
Can never, never sing ; 
They know not Christ as Saviour, 
But worship him as King. 

^i/* 6 There 's a robe for Uttle children 
Above the bright blue sky, 
c And a harp of sweetest music. 
And a palm of victory. 
V All, all above is treasured, 

And found in Christ alone ; 
come, dear Httle children, 
That all may be your own ! 

360 

mf 1 HosANNA, loud hosanna. 

The little children sang ; 
Through pillared court and temple 
The joyful anthem rang ; 
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To Jesus, vho had blessed them 
Close folded to his breast. 

The childreii sang their praises. 
The simplest and the best. 

2 From Olivet ther foIlo\red, 
IkCd an exultant crowd. 
The victor palm-branch waving. 
And chanting clear and loud ; 
Bright angels joined the chorus, 
Bevond the cloudless skv, — 
/ ' Hosanna in the highest ! 
Glory to God on high ! ' 

"» 3 Fair leaves of silveiy ohve 

They strowed upon the ground, 
While Salem's circling mountains 

Echoed the joyful sound ; 
The Lord of men and ano^els 

Rode on in lowlv state, 
Nor scorned that Uttle children 

Should on his bidding wait. 

/ 4 ' Hosanna in the highest I ' 

That ancient song wo sing ; 
For Christ is our Redeemer, 
The Lord of heaven our King. 
^f O may we ever praise him 

With heart and Ufe and voice, 
And in his bhssful presence 
Eternally rejoice. 

'^ 1 Again the morn of gladness, 
The mom of light, is here ; 
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w And earth itself looks fairer, 

And heaven itself more near ; 

The bells, like angel voices, 
Speak peace to every breast ; 

And all the land hes quiet 
To keep the day of rest. 

/ Ol(yi^ he to Jesus ! 

Let all his children say ; 
He rose again, he rose again. 
On this glad day ! 

^ 2 Again, O loving Saviour, 

The children of thy grace 
Prepare themselves to seek thee 
Within thy chosen place. 
V Our song shall rise to greet thee, 
If thou our hearts wilt raise ; 
If thou our hps wilt open, 

Our mouth shall show thy praise. 

3 The shining choir of angels 

That rest not day or night. 
The crowned and palm-decked martyrs, 

The saints arrayed in white. 
The happy lambs of Jesus 

In pastures fair above, — 
These all adore and praise him 

Whom we too praise and love. 

4 The Church on earth rejoices 
To join with these to-day ; 

In every tongue and nation 
She calls her sons to pray ; 

Across the Northern snow-fields, 
Beneath the Indian palms, 
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She makes the same pure offering. 
And sings the same sweet psakns. 

/5 Tell out, sweet bells, his praises ! 
Sing, children, sing his name ! 
Still louder and still farther 
His mighty deeds proclaim, 
ff Till all whom he redeemed 

Shall own him Lord and King, 
Till every knee shall worship. 
And every tongue shall sing, 
* Glory be to Jesus ! 
Let all creation say ; 
He rose again, he rose again, 
On this glad day ! ' 

B62 

w 1 When, his salvation bringing. 

To Zion Jesus came, 
The children all stood singing 

Hosanna to his name ; 
Nor did their zeal offend him, 

But, as he rode along, 
He let them still attend him, 

And smiled to hear their song. 

2 And, since the Lord retaineth 
His love for children still, 
Though now as King he reigneth 
On Zion's heavenly hill, 
^ We '11 flock around his banner 

Who sits upon the throne, 
/ And cry aloud ' Hosanna, 
To David's royal Son ! ' 



i 
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^ 3 For, should we fail proclaiming 
Our great Redeemer's praise, 
The stones, our silence shaming, 

Would their hosannas raise. 
But shall we only render 
The tribute of our words ? 
'^nf No ! while our hearts are tender, 
They too shall be the Lord's. 

853 

w 1 O Jesus, I have promised 
To serve thee to the end ; 
Be thou for ever near me, 
My Master and my Friend ; 
^/ I shall not fear the battle 
If thou art by my side, 
Nor wander from the pathway 
If thou wilt be my guide. 

^^2 let me feel thee near me : 

The world is ever near, 
I see the sights that dazzle. 

The tempting sounds I hear ; 
My foes are ever near me. 

Around me and within ; 
But, Jesus, draw thou nearer. 

And shield my soul from sin. 

'W' 3 O let me hear thee speaking 

In accents clear and still, 
Above the storms of passion, 

The murmurs of self-will ; 
O speak to re-assure me. 

To hasten or control ; 
O speak, and make me Hsten, 

Thou Guardian of my soul. 
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mf A: O Jesus, thou iiit^ jir uLLi-trL 

To aD viio foli'-r -i^tr-. 
That whtJTtr \iujnL tn iL r^ rr 

There bhal tlj ^^r-Lzr. ••-. 
«n And, Je6u%. I lifcTt TrcL-L-ri 

To serr^ thtt: t- niir -c^i 

Mv Ma=:ter fazji ii"^ Fr.'-^i'« 

5 O let iDe i>ee xuj :' • --ziiLri.-. 
And in tLeii. : -.Jiuit i—z.-^ ■ tv. 
Mt hoj.»r V.' fiCj'.'p' 1^7 

Is in thv screij^i'tl l1 .::-^. 

• ^ 

c O guide iDe. oaZ zij-r. iri~ --.e. 
trphold me Vj tir ei-i. 
tw/ And then ii. leaTt::: rei-eiT^ r..r. 
Mt SaTioTir ai^i iiv Frier. i. 

«» 1 Gk) when the momi:::: f^rir.eth, 
Gro when the noon if? briijht. 
mp Go when the ere deelineth. 
Go in the hush of nicrht ; 
w Gro with pure mind and feeling, 
Flinof earthlv thouorht awav. 
And, in thv chamber kneeliniX. 
Do thou in secret pray. 

2 Remember all who love thee, 
All who are loved by thoo ; 
Pray, too, for those that hato W\\\\ 

If any such there be ; 
Then for thyself, in mooknoss, 
A blessing humbly claim ; 
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1^^ And link with each petition 

The great Redeemer s name. 

f^'P 3 Or, if 'tis e'er denied thee 
In soUtude to pray, 
Should holy thoughts come o'er thee, 
When friends are round thy way, 
w^ Even then the silent breathing 
Of thy spirit raised above 
May reach his throne of glory, 
Who is mercy, truth, and love. 

^4 not a joy or blessing 

With this can we compare- 



The power that he hath given us 
To pour our heart in prayer ! 
^ Whene'er thou pin'st in sadness, 
Before his footstool fall. 
And remember, in thy gladness. 
His grace who gave thee all. 

355 

^ 1 Saviour, like a shepherd lead us — 
Much we need thy tender care- 



In thy pleasant pastures feed us, 
For our use thy folds prepare : 
i^\f Blessed Jesus ! 

Thou hast bought us, thine we are. 

^ 2 We are thine : do thou befiiend us ; 
Be the guardian of our way ; 
Keep from ill ; from sin defend us ; 
Seek us when we go astray : 
'^P Blessed Jesus ! 

Hear us children, when we pray. 
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w 3 Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be ; 
Thou hast mercy to reheve us, 

Grace to cleanse, and power to free : 
Blessed Jesus ! 
Early let us turn to thee. 

4 Early let us seek thy favour ; 
Early let us do thy will ; 
Blessed Lord and only Saviour, 
With thyself our bosoms fill : 
^ Blessed Jesus ! 

Thou hast loved us, love us still. 
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'^ 1 Tell me the old, old story 
Of unseen things above, — 
Of Jesus and his glory. 
Of Jesus and his love. 

wip 2 Tell me the story simply. 
As to a little child ; 
For I am weak and weary 
And helpless and defiled. 

^ 3 Tell me the story slowly, 
That I may take it in, 



That wonderful redemption, 
God's remedy for sin ! 

4 Tell me the story often. 
For I forget so soon ; 
The early dew of morning 
Has passed away at noon. 
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V 5 Tell me the story softly, 

With earnest tones and grave ; 
Remember, I'm the sinner 
Whom Jesus came to save. 

"^V 6 Tell me the story always. 
If you would really be, 
In any time of trouble, 
A comforter to me. 

^ 7 Tell me the same old story. 

When you have cause to fear 
That this world's empty glory 
Is costing me too dear. 

^ 8 Yes, and, when that world's glory 
Shall dawn upon my soul. 
Tell me the old, old story, — 
* Christ Jesus makes thee whole.' 

357 

i^V 1 Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me ; 
Bless thy little lamb to-night ; 
Through the darkness be thou near me ; 
Watch my sleep till morning light. 

^ 2 All this day thy hand has led me. 
And I thank thee for thy care ; 
Thou hast clothed me, warmed and fed me ; 
Listen to my evening prayer. 

'^v 3 Let my sins be all forgiven ; 

Bless the friends I love so well ; 
Take me, when I die, to heaven, 
Happy there with thee to dwell. 
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358 

f^V 1 Lord, a little band and lowly, 

We are come to sing to thee ; 
T Thou art great and high and holy ; 

O how solemn we should be ! 
^ Fill our hearts with thoughts of Jesus, 
And of heaven, where he is gone ; 
And let nothing ever please us 
He would grieve to look upon. 

2 For we know the Lord of Glory 
Always sees what children do. 
And is writing now the story 

Of our thoughts and actions too. 
Let our sins be all forgiven ; 

Make us fear whatever is wrong ; 
<? Lead us on our way to heaven, 
There to sing a nobler song. 

359 

»» 1 In the vineyard of our Father 
Daily work we find to do ; 
Scattered gleanings we may gather. 
Though we are but young and few ; 

Little clusters 
Help to fill the garners too. 

2 ToiKng early in the morning. 

Catching moments through the day, 
• Nothing small or lowly scorning, 

While we work, and watch, and pray. 

Gathering gladly 
Freewill ojfferings by the way. 
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^ 3 Up and ever at our calling, 

<^ Till in death our lips are dumb, 

c Or till, sin's dominion falling, 

Christ shaU in his kingdom come, 
mf And his children 

Reach their everlasting home. 

^^ 4 Steadfast then in our endeavour. 
Heavenly Father, may we be ! 
'^if And for ever and for ever 

We will give the praise to thee, 
/ Hallelujah 

Singing all eternity. 

360 

^p 1 Childhood's years are passing o'er us ; 
Soon our school-days will be done ; 
p Cares and sorrows lie before us. 

Hidden dangers, snares unknown. 

'»^p 2 may he, who, meek and lowly, 
Trod himself this vale of woe. 
Make us his, and make us holy. 
Guard and guide us while we go. 

^ 3 Hark ! it is the Saviour calling, — 
^i> * Little children, follow me :' 
Jesus, keep our feet from faUing ; 
Teach us all to follow thee. 

P 4 Soon we part ; it may be never 

Never here to meet again ; 
^/ O to meet in heaven for ever ! 
O the crown of hfe to gain ! 
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561 

»wp 1 The daylight fades, 

The evening shades 
Are gathering round my head ; 
mf Father aoove, 

I praise that love 
Which smooths and guards my bed. 

2 While thou art near, 

I need not fear 
The gloom of midnight hour ; 
w jBlest Jesus, still 

From every ill 
Defend me with thy power. 

c 3 Subdue my sin, 

And enter in 
And sanctify my heart, 
V Spirit Divine ; 

make me thine. 
And ne'er from me depart. 

162 

^f 1 The morning bright, 

With rosy Ught, 
Has waked me up from sleep ; 

Father, I own 

Thy love alone 
Thy little one doth keep. 

'^ 2 All through the day, 

1 humbly pray. 

Be thou my guard and guide ; 

My sins forgive. 

And let me Hve, 
Blest Jesus, near thy side. 



332 THE FREE CHURCH 

^3 O make thy rest 

Within my breast, 
Great Spirit of all grace ; 
c Make me like thee, 

Then shall I be 
Prepared to see thy face. 
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i^f 1 Above the clear blue sky, 
In heaven s bright abode. 
The angel host on high 
Sing praises to their God : 
/ Hallelujah ! 

They love to sing 
To God their King 
Hallelujah ! 

^^ 2 But God from infant tongues 
On earth receiveth praise ; 
'^f We then our cheerful songs 

In sweet accord will raise : 
/ Hallelujah ! 

We too will sing 
To God our King 
Hallelujah ! 

^30 blessed Lord, thy truth 
To us thy babes impart. 
And teach us in our youth 
To know thee as thou art : 
/ Hallelujah ! 

Then shall we sing 
To God our King 
Hallelujah ! 
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w 4 O may thy holy Word 

Spread all the world around, 
^f And all with one accord 

UpUft the joyful sound, 
/ Halleluiah ! 

AU then 111 ring 
To God their King 
Hallelujah ! 

364 

«* 1 Jesus, high in glory, * 
Lend a listening ear ; 
When we bow before thee. 
Children's praises hear. 

2 Though thou art so holy, 
Heaven's almighty King, 
Thou wilt stoop to listen 
When thy praise we sing. 

^i> 3 We are Uttle children, 

Weak, and apt to stray ; 
Saviour, guide and keep us 
In the heavenly way. 

4 Save us, Lord, from sinning ; 
Watch us day by day ; 
Help us now to love thee ; 
Take our sins away. 

^5 Then, when Jesus calls us 
To our heavenly home. 
We would gladly answer, 
* Saviour Lord, we come.' 

365 

W 1 Golden harps are sounding. 

Angel voices ring, 
22 
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^''/ Pearly gates are opened, 
Opened for the King. 
/ Christ, the King of Glory, 
Jesus, King of Love, 
Is gone up in triumph 
To his throne above. 

mf All his work is ended, 

Joyfully we sing, 
f Jesus hjdth ascended! 

Olory to our King! 

^P 2 He, who came to save us, 
He, who bled and died, 
^/ Now is crowned with glory 
At his Father s side. 
Never more to suffer, 
Never more to die, 
Jesus, King of Glory, 
Is gone up on high. 

^ 3 Praying for his children 
In that blessed place. 
Calling them to glory, 
Sending them his grace, 
^ His bright home preparing, 

Little ones, for you, 
/ Jesus ever Hveth, 
Ever loveth too. 
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^/l God, who made the earth. 
The air, the sky, the sea. 
Who gave the light its birth, 
(Jareth for me. 



2 Crtxl, who made ihe gri.s-=. 

The flower, tLe irr±z. zL-^ tr-=ir. 
The dav and nij^t !»: la^-. 
Careth for me. 

»» 3 Grod, who made the sua. 

The moon, the star^. is he 
»*/> Who, when life's cl»xids corce on, 
Careth for me. 

fnf4 Grod, who made all things. 
On earth, in air. in ^lea. 

• * r 

Who changing seasons brings. 
Careth for me. 

mp 5 God, who gave me breath. 

Be this my prayer to thee, 
p That, when I sink in death. 
Thou care for me. 

^P 6 God, who sent his Son 

To die on Calvary, 
^ He, if I lean on him. 
Will care for me. 

w?/ 7 When in heaven's bright land 

I all his loved ones see, 
/ I '11 sing with that blest band, 
* God cared for me.' 
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^ 1 There is a happy land. 
Far, far away, 
Where saints in glory stand, 
Bright, bright as day : 
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c O how they sweetly sinj 

* Worthy is our Saviour King ! ' 
/ Loud let his praises ring, 
Praise, praise for aye. 

^p 2 Come to this happy land, 
Come, come away ; 
Why will ye doubting stand, 
Why still delay 1 
^ O we shall happy be. 

When, from sin and sorrow free, 
Lord, we shall live with thee. 
Blest, blest for aye. 

3 Bright in that happy land 
Beams every eye ; 
Kept by a Father's hand. 
Love cannot die : 
/ On then to glory run ; 

Be a crown and kingdom won ; 
And, bright above the sun, 
Reign, reign for aye. 

368 

^i> 1 I 'm a little pilgrim 

And a stranger here ; 
Though this world is pleasant. 
Sin is always near. 

mf Jesus loves our pilgrirti hand; 

He will lead us by the hand, 
Lead us to the better land. 
To our home on high. 

'^f 2 Mine 's a better country, 
Where there is no sin. 
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Where the tones of sorrow 
Never enter in. 

m 3 But a Httle pUgrim 

Must have garments clean, 
If he 'd wear the white robes, 
And with Christ be seen. 

'^P 4 Jesus, cleanse and save me, 
Teach me to obey ; 
Holy Spirit, guide me 
On my heavenly way. 

^ 5 I 'm a little pilgrim 

And a stranger here, 
/ But my home in heaven 
Cometh ever near. 

369 

^ 1 Come to the Saviour, make no delay ; 
Here in his Word he has shown us the way; 
Here in our midst he is standing to-day. 
Tenderly saying, * Come ! ' 

^ Joyful, joyful will the meeting be, 

When from sin our heaHs are pure and free, 
And we shall gather, Saviour, with tJiee, 
In our eternal home. 

^ 2' Suffer the children ; ' O hear his voice ! 
Let every heart leap forth and rejoice ; 
And let us freely make him our choice : 
Do not delay, but come. 

3 Think once again, he is with us to-day ; 
Heed now his blest command, and obey ; 
Hear now his accents tenderly say, 
* Will you, my children, come ? ' 
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370 

^/ 1 What a Friend we have in Jesus, 

All our sins and griefs to bear ! 
What a privilege to carry 

Everything to God in prayer ! 
^p O what peace we often forfeit ! 

O what needless pain we bear ! ' 
^ All because we do not carry 

Everything to God in prayer. 

'n^P 2 Have we trials and temptations ? 

Is there trouble anywhere ? 
^ We should never be discouraged ; 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithful, 

Who will all our sorrows share ? 
^^/ Jesus knows our every weakness ; 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

'^^^P 3 Are we weak and heavy laden, 

Cumbered with a load of care ? 
n/* Precious Saviour ! still our refuge ! 
»^ Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
^^ Do thy friends despise, forsake thee ? 
^ Take it to the Lord in prayer ; 
c In his arms he '11 take and shield thee. 
Thou wilt find a solace there. 

371 

i^P 1 Now the day is over, 

Night is drawing nigh, 
Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky. 
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2 Now the darkness gathers ; 

Stars begin to peep ; 
Birds and beasts and flowers 
Soon will be asleep. 

3 Jesus, give the weary 

Calm and sweet repose ; 
With thy tender blessing 
May mine eyelids close. 

wi 4 Grant to Uttle children 

Visions bright of thee ; 
Guard the sailors tossing 
On the deep blue sea. 

^i» 5 Comfort every sufferer 

Watching late in pain ; 
Those who plan some evil 
From their sin restrain. 

^ 6 Through the long night-watches 
May thine angels spread 
Their white wings above me, 
Watching round my bed. 

ff*f 7 When the morning wakens. 
Then may I arise 
Pure and fresh and sinless 
In thy holy eyes. 
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'mp 1 Jesus, from thy throne on high, 
Far above the bright blue sky, 
Look on us with loving eye : 
Hear us. Holy Jesus. 



340 THE FREE CHURCH 

inf 2 Little children need not fear, 

When they know that thou art near ; 
Thou dost love us, Saviour dear : 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 

3 Little hearts may love thee well, 
Little Ups thy love may tell. 
Little hymns thy praises swell : 

Hear us, Hcjly Jesus. 

4 Little deeds of love may shine, 
Little Kves may be divine, 
Little ones be wholly thine : 

Hear us. Holy Jesus. 

^ 5 Fold us to thy loving breast. 
There may we, in happy rest. 
Feel that we indeed are blest : 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 

6 Be thou with us every day. 
In our work and in our play, 
When we learn and when we pray : 

Hear us. Holy Jesus. 

7 May our thoughts be undefiled, 
May our words be true and mild, 
Make us each a holy child : 

Hear us. Holy Jesus. 

P 8 Jesus, Son of God most high, 
Who didst in the manger lie, 
Who upon the cross didst die. 
Hear us. Holy Jesus. 



573 



^^j^ ^Le am^ifr^*^^?^*^^*™^^'^ ^^^ tarcL. 



fnp Out «L lie !I2Z31L »> «*^ *^ ^^ 






7i/2 Far away in a gwdbr kni 

Fair and bright^ 
d^diea with crowns of glonr stand. 

Robed in whrte. 
In white more pore than the spotless snow ; 

And their tongues unite 
In the psahn which theangek sang long ago 

On that still night, 

m 3 They sing how the Lordof that world so iixxv 

A child* was born, 
And that they might a crown of glory woav 
p . Wore a crown of thorn ; 

And in mortal weakness, in want and pain, 

Came forth to die, 
c That the children of earth mi^ht for ovor 

With him on high. | rolgl 
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f 4 He has put on his kingly apparel now, 

In that goodly land ; 
And he leads to where fountains of water 

That chosen band ; [flow 

And for evermore, in their robes most fair 

And undefiled, 
Those ransomed children his praise declare 

Who was once a child. 

374 

'rn'P 1 Thou didst leave thy throne 
And thy kingly crown, 
When thou camest to earth for me, 
But in Bethlehem's home 
Was there found no room 
For thy holy nativity : 
^^ O come to my heart, Lord Jesus, 
There is room in my heart for thee ! 

/ 2 Heaven's arches rang 
When the angels sang. 
Proclaiming thy royal degree ; 
'^p But of lowly birth 

Cam'st thou, Lord, on earth. 
And in great humihty : 
^ O come to my heart. Lord Jesus, 
There is room in my heart for thee ! 

w 3 The foxes found rest. 

And the birds their nest 
In the shade of the cedar tree ; 
'^P But thy couch was the sod, 

O thou Son of God, 
In the deserts of Galilee : 
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vnf O come to my heart, Lord Jesus, 
There is room in my heart for thee ! 

^ 4 Thou camest. Lord, 

With the hving word, 
That should set thy people free ; 
p But, with mocking scorn. 

And with crown of thorn, 
They bore thee to Calvary : 
wip O come to my heart. Lord Jesus, 
Thy cross is my only plea ! 

'mf 5 When heaven's arches shall ring. 
And her choirs shall sing. 
At thy coming to victory, 

Let thy voice call me home. 
Saying, ^ Yet there is room — 
There is room at my side for thee ! ' 
/ And my heart shall rejoice. Lord Jesus, 
When thou comest and callest for me. 



375 



^ 1 O NOW is the time 
To remember our Creator ! 
While opening day 
Shines o'er our way. 
We '11 walk in his truth ; 
Before the secret lamp grows dim, 
We '11 hear his call, and cry to him, 
* Thou art our Father, 
The guide of our youth ! ' 

2 O now is the time. 

While our hearts are young and tender, 
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^ To seek the Lord, 

To trust his word, 
His promise sweet and kind ! 
For Jesus from his throne above 
Says, ' Them that love me I will love, 
And those that seek me early, 
They early shall find.' 

3 now is the time 
To obey the Holy Spirit ! 
His voice we know ; 
It whispers low ; 
He 's calling us to-day. 
^P But childhood's hours are flying fast, 
The finding time will soon be past, 
The day of salvation 
Is wearing away. 

^ 4 Then now, now 's the time 
To give our souls to Jesus, 
From sin to part 
With all our heart. 
As lambs of his love ; 
To be his followers true and dear, 
c Until the joyful call we hear, — 
* Come, blessed children, 
To mansions above ! ' 
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^ 1 Jbsus is our Shepherd, 
Wiping every tear ; 
Folded in his bosom. 
What have we to fear ? 
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Only let us follow 
Whither he doth lead, 

To the thirsty desert 
Or the dewy mead. 

2 Jesus is our Shepherd : 
Well we know his voice ; 
How its gentlest whisper 
Makes our heart rejoice ! 
^P Even when he chideth, 

Tender is its tone ; 
w* None but he shall guide us : 
We are his alone. 

'"^p 3 Jesus is our Shepherd : 

For the sheep he bled ; 
Every lamb is sprinkled 
With the blood he shed ; 
^ Then on each he setteth 
His own secret sign : — 
' They that have my Spirit, 
These/ saith he, * are mine.' 

^4 Jesus is our Shepherd : 
Guarded by his arm, 
Though the wolves may raven, 
None can do us harm ; 
'^P When we tread death's valley, 
Dark with fearful gloom, 
c We will fear no evil, 

Victors o'er the tomb. 

377 

^ 1 Great Shepherd of the sheep, 
Who all thy flock dost keep. 
Leading by waters calm. 
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^* Do thou my footsteps guide 
To follow by thy side ; 
Make me thy Kttle lamb. 

P2l fear I may be torn 

By many a sharp-set thorn, 

As far from thee I stray ; 
My weary feet may bleed, 
For rough are paths which lead 

Out of thy pleasant way. 

^ 3 But, when the road seems long. 
Thy tender arm and strong 
The weary one will bear ; 
^ And thou wilt wash me clean, 
And lead to pastures green, 
Where all the flowers are fair ; 

4 Till — ^from the soil of sin 
Cleansed and made pure within — 

Dear Saviour, whose I am. 
Thou bringest me in love 
To thy sweet fold above, 

A little snow-white lamb. 

378 

w 1 There were ninety and nine that safely lay 

In the shelter of the fold ; 
V But one was out on the hills away. 
Far off from the gates of gold. 
Away on the mountains wild and bare, 
Away from the tender Shepherd's care. 

^2 'Lord, thou hast here thy ninety and nine; 
Are they not enough for thee ? ' 
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'"^P But the Shepherd made answer : — ^ This 

of mine 
Has wandered away from me ; 
And, although the road be rough and steep, 
I go to the desert to find my sheep.' 

p 3 But none of the ransomed ever knew 
How deep were the waters crossed, 
Nor how dark was the night that the Lord 
passed through. 
Ere he found his sheep that was lost. 
Out in the desert he heard its cry, 
d Sick and helpless and ready to die. 

^;? 4^ Lord, whence are those blood-drops all the 

way. 
That mark out the mountain's track ? ' 
P ^ They were shed for one who had gone astray, 
Ere the Shepherd could bring him back.' 
'"^P * Lord, whence are thy hands so rent and 

torn?' 
p ' They are pierced to-night by many u thorn.' 

V 5 And all through the mountains, thunder- 
riven. 
And up from the rocky steep. 
There rose a cry to the gate of heaven, 
* Rejoice, I have found my sheep ! ' 
/ And the angels echoed around the throne, 
' Rejoice, for the Lord brings back his own.' 

379 

'^P 1 Here we suffer grief and pain. 

Here we meet to part again ; 
^- In heaven we part no more. 
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f that will he joyful ! 

Joyf^\ jfyyf^h joyful ! 
that wiU be joyful ! 
When we Tneet to paH no more. 

^ 2 All who love the Lord below, 
When they die, to heaven will go, 
And sing with saints above. 

3 Little children will be there, 

Who have sought the Lord by prayer, 
From every Sabbath school. 

4 Teachers, too, shall meet above ; 
Pastors, parents, whom we love, 

Shall meet to part no more. 

^f5 how happy we shall be ! 
For our Saviour we shall see 
Exalted on his throne. 

6 There we all shall sing with joy, 
And eternity employ 

In praising Christ the Lord. 

380 

'^P 1 Who is he, in yonder stall. 

At whose feet the shepherds fall ? 

/ 'Tis the Lord ! wondrous story ! 
'Tis the Lord, the King of Qloiv/ ! 
m At his feet we humbly fall ; 

mf Grown Mm, crown him Lord of all! 

'^P 2 Who is he, in yonder cot. 
Bending to his toilsome lot ? 

P 3 Who is he, in deep distress, 
Fasting m t\vfe V^^etw^'^^\ 
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4 Who is he that stands and weeps 
At the grave where Lazarus sleeps ? 

FP 5 Lo, at midnight, who is he 
Prays in dark Gethsemane % 

P 6 Who is he, in Calvary's throes, 
Asks for blessings on his foes ? 

^ 7 Who is he that from the grave 
Comes to heal and help and save ? 

V 8 Who is he that on yon throne 
Rules the world of light alone ? 

381 

w 1 When he cometh, when he cometh 
To make up his jewels, 
All his jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and his own, 

mf Like the stars of the morniTigy 

His blight crown adorningy 
They shall shine in their beauty, 
Bright gems for his crown. 

w 2 He will gather, he will gather 
The gems for his kingdom. 
All the pure ones, all the bright ones, 
His loved and his own. 

3 Little children, httle children 
Who love their Redeemer, 
Are the jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and his own. 

23 
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382 T^ 

^f 1 One is kind above all others ; 
O how he loves ! 
His is love beyond a brother's ; 
O how he loves ! 
^'7^ Earthly friends may fail and leave us, 
This day soothe, the next day grieve us, 
^'* But this Friend wiU ne'er deceive us ; 
O how he loves ! 

2 'Tis eternal hfe to know him ; 
O how he loves ! 
Think, O think how much we owe him ; 
O how he loves ! 
mjy With his precious blood he bought us, 
^ In the wilderness he sought us, 
^/ To his fold he safely brought us ; 
O how he loves ! 

^^ 3 We have found a friend in Jesus ; 
O how he loves ! 
'Tis his great delight to bless us ; 
O how he loves ! 
^'/ How our hearts delight to hear him 
Bid us dwell in safety near him ! 
Why should we distrust or fear him ? 
O how he loves ! 

/ 4 All our sins shall be forgiven ; 

O how he loves ! 
Backward shall our foes be driven ; 

O how he loves ! 
Best of blessings he '11 provide us, 
Nought but good shall e'er betide us, 
Safe to gloTy he will guide us ; 
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388 

^ 1 Brightest and best of the sous of the 

morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us 
thine aid ; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

P 2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shin- 

Low hes his head with the beasts of the 
stall; 
c Angels adore him in slumber reclining. 
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all. 

^ 3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion. 
Odours of Edom, and offerings divine, 
Gems of the mountain and pearls of the 
ocean. 
Myrrh from the forest or gold from the 
mine? 

'f^P 4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation. 

Vainly with gifts would his favour secure; 
^* Richer by far is the heart's adoration. 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the 
poor. 

V 5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morn- 
ing, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us 
thine aid ; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Kedfee\ii<et\^\a3A. 
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384 

m\\ THINK, when I read that sweet story of old, 
When Jesus was here among men, 
How he called Httle children as lambs to 
his fold, 
I should like to have been with them 
then; 
T wish that his hands had been placed on 
my head, 
That his arm had been thrown around 
me, 
And that I might have seen his kind look 
when he said, 
' Let the little ones come unto me.' 

'^p 2 Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go. 

And ask for a share in his love ; 
^ And, if I now earnestly seek him below, 

I shall see him and hear him above, 
V In that beautiful place he is gone to prepare 

For all who are washed and forgiven ; 
Andmany dear children are gathering there, 

For of such is the kingdom of heaven. 

'^p 3 But thousands and thousands who wander 

and fall 
Never heard of that heavenly home ; 
^ I should like them to know there is room 

for them all, 
And that Jesus has bid them to come. 
^ I long for the joy of that glorious time, 
The sweetest and brightest and best, 
When tlae deax \\fct\<& ehildren of every clime 
Shall crowd to \!l\^ ^tccl^ ^5A.\i^\}ss^. 
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385 

w 1 Once, in royal David's city, 
Stood a lowly cattle-shed, 
Where a mother laid her baby 

In a manger for his bed. 
Mary was that mother mild, 
'^P Jesus Christ her little child. 

2 He came down to earth from heaven. 
Who is God and Lord of all, 
And his shelter was a stable, 
And his cradle was a stall. 
With the poor and mean and lowly 
Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 

^ 3 And through all his wondrous childhood 
He would honour and obey. 

Love and watch the lowly mother 
In whose gentle arms he lay. 

Christian chUdren all must be 

Mild, obedient, good as he. 

4 For he is our childhood's pattern : 
^i> Day by day hke us he grew ; 
He was little, weak, and helpless ; 

Tears and smiles like us he knew ; 
And he feeleth for our sadness. 
And he shareth in our gladness. 

^ 5 And our eyes at last shall see him. 
Through his own redeeming love ; 
For that child so dear and gentle 
Is our Lord in heaven above ; 
And he leads his children on 
To the place where he is gone. 
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wi G Not in that poor lowly stable, 
With the oxen standing by, 
We shall see him, but in heaven, 

^"/ Set at God's right hand on high ; 
When, like stars, his children crowned 
All in white shall wait around. 

386 

^'t/ 1 Yield not to temptation, for yielding is sin; 
Each victory will help you some other to 

win; 
Fight manfully onward ; dark passions sub- 
due; 
Look ever to Jesus, he will carry you througL 

mf Ask the Saviour to help you, 

Comfort, strengthen, and keep you ; 
f He is willing to aid you. 

He will carry you through. 

^ 2 Shun evil companions ; bad language dis- 
dain ; 

God's name hold in reverence, nor take it 
in vain ; 

Be thoughtful and earnest, kind-hearted 
and true ; 

Look ever to Jesus, he will carry you through. 

/3 To him that o'ercometh God giveth a 

crown ; 
Through faith we shall conquer, though 

often cast down ; 
He who is our Saviour our strength will 

renew ; 
LookevextoS e^u^^i^'^'^^'asrrj-^^^^i.t^^ 
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'^ 1 Work, for the night is coming ! 

Work through the morning hours ; 
Work while the dew is sparkling ; 
Work 'mid springing flowers ; 
Work when the day grows brighter ; 
Work in the glowing sun ; 
^ Work, for the night is coming, 
When man's work is done. 

V 2 Work, for the night is coming I 

Work through the sunny noon ; 
Fill brightest hours with labour ; 

Rest comes sure and soon. 
Give every flying minute 
Something to keep in store ; 
d Work, for the night is coming. 
When man works no more. 

^f 3 Work, for the night is coming ! 
w»P Under the sunset skies, 

While their bright tints are glowing. 

Work, for daylight flies. 
Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Fadeth to shine no more ; 
^ Work while the night is darkening, 
When man's work is o'er. 
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SOEIPTTJEE SEI^TEl^CES. 



The Lord bless thee, and keep thee: the 
Lord make his face shine upon thee, and be 
gracious unto thee : the Lord hft up his coun- 
tenance upon thee, and give thee peace. 

Numbers vi. 24-26. 

2 

O THAT thou wouldest bless me indeed, and 
enlarge my coast, and that thine hand might 
be with me, and that thou wouldest keep me 
from evil, that it may not grieve me 1 

1 Chronicles iv. 10. 

8 

For the eyes of the Lord run to and fro 
throughout the whole earth, to show himself 
strong in the behalf of them whose heart is 

perfect toward him. Alfnen. 2 Chronicles xvi. 9. 

4 

He knoweth the way that I take : when he 
hath tried me, I shall come forth as gold. 

Job zxiii. 10. 

6 

Wait on the Lord : be of good courage, and 
he shall strengthen thine heart : wait, I say, 
on the Lord. Let Israel hope in the Lord 
from hencefoirtii aiiA. fet ^yermore. Arrven. 
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6 

Cast thy burden on the Lord, and he shall 
sustain thee, and strengthen thee, and comfort 

thee. wnm Psalm Iv. 22. 

7 

Blessed, blessed be Jehovah, Israel's God, 
to all eternity : let all the people say. Amen. 
Amen. Praise to the Lord give ye. 

From Psalm cvi. 48 [Metr^. 

8 

What shall I render unto the Lord for all 
his benefits toward me ? I will take the cup 
of salvation, and call upon the name of the 
Lord. I will pay my vows unto the Lord 
now in the presence of all his people. 

Psalm cxvi. 12-14. 

9 

O PRAISE the Lord, aH ye nations : praise 
him, all ye people. For his merciful kindness 
is great toward us : and the truth of the Lord 
endureth for ever. Praise ye the Lord. 

Psalm cxvii. 

10 

Pray for the peace of Jerusalem : they shall 
prosper that love thee. Peace be within thy 
walls, and prosperity within thy palaces. Amen. 

Psalm cxxii. 6, 7. 
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11 

Search me, O God, and know my heart: 
try me, and know my thoughts : and see if 
there be any wicked way in me, and lead me 
in the way everlasting. Amen. 

FSALM cxxxix. 23, 24. 

12 

The path of the just is as the shining light, 
that shineth more and more unto the perfect 
day. pbovkbbs iv. la 

13 

I LOVE them that love me ; and those that 
seek me early shall find me. provebbs vm. 17. 

14 

Holy, holy, holy. Lord God of hosts, heaven 
and earth are full of the majesty of thy glory : 
glory be to thee, O Lord most high. 

From Isaiah vi. 3. 

15 

Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace, whose 
mind is stayed on thee : because he trusteth ia 

tnee. Isaiah xxvi. 3. 

16 

He shall feed his flock Hke a shepherd : he 
shall gather the lambs with his arm, and carry 
them in liis bosom. a^mk^tSu-s^l 
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17 

Arise, shine ; for thy light is come, and the 
glory of the Lord is risen upon thee. 

Isaiah Ix. 1. 

18 

The sun shall be no more thy Ught by day ; 
neither for brightness shall the moon give light 
unto thee : but the Lord shall be unto thee an 
everlasting light, and thy God thy glory. Ainen. 

Isaiah Ix. 19. 

19 

In all their afliiction he was afflicted, and 
the Angel of his presence saved them : in his 
love and in his pity he redeemed them ; and he 
bare them, and carried them all the days of old. 

Isaiah Ixiii. 9. 

20 

The Lord is my portion, saith my soul; 
therefore will I hope in him. The Lord is 
good unto them that wait for him, to the soul 
that seeketh him. It is good that a man 
should both hope and quietly wait for the sal- 
vation of the Lord. lamentations iii. 24-26. 

21 

They that be wise shall shine as the bright- 
ness of the firmament; and they that turn many 
to righteousness as the stars for ever and ever. 

DAiinEL xii. 3. 
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22 

Who is a God like unto thee, that pardoneth 
iniquity, and passeth by the transgression of 
the remnant of his heritage ? he retaineth not his 
anger for ever, because he dehghteth in mercy. 

MiCAH vii. 18. 

23 

Come unto me, all ye that labour and are 
heavy laden, and I will give you rest. Take 
my yoke upon you, and learn of me ; for I am 
meek and lowly in heart : and ye shall find 
rest unto your souls. For my yoke is easy, 
and my burden is Hght. Matthew xi. 28-30. 

24 

Supper the Uttle children to come unto me, 
and forbid them not : for of such is the king- 
dom of God. Mabk X. 14. 

25 

I WILL arise and go to my Father, and will 
say unto him. Father, I have sinned against 
heaven, and before thee, and am no more 
worthy to be called thy son. lukb xv. la 

26 . .. 

God is a Spirit : and they that worship him 
must worship him in spirit and in truth, for 
the Father seeketh such to worship him. 

John iv. 24. 

27 

DEATH, ^\ieTe \a Vk^ ^\a\x^%\ ^rave, 
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where is thy victory ? The sting of death is 
sin ; and the strength of sin is the law. But 
thanks be to God, who giveth us the victory 
through our Lord Jesus Christ. 

1 COBINTHIANS XV. 55-57. 

28 

Now unto him that is able to keep you from 
falhng, and to present you faultless before the 
presence of his glory with exceeding joy, to 
the only wise God our Saviour, be glory and 
majesty, dominion and power, both now and 
for ever. Amen. judk 24, 25. 

29 

Unto him that loved us, and washed us from 
our sins in his own blood, and hath made us 
kings and priests unto God and his Father; 
to him be glory and dominion for ever and ever. 

A.71fi£7l. Revelation i. 5, 6. 

30 

I HEARD a voice from heaven saying unto 
me, Write, Blessed are the dead wluch die in 
the Lord from henceforth : yea, saith the Spirit, 
that they may rest from their labours; and 
their works do follow them. Amen. 

Revelation xiv. 13, 
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Many hymns vrill be found under several divisions. The titles qf divUims 
which correspond with each other are given under ecLch heading. 
Hymns for t/te Young are indicated by Italic type. 



I.— THE TRINITY. 

Father of heaven! whose love pro- 
found, 6 
Glory be to God the Father, 238 
Great Creator ! who this day, 173 
Holy Father, cheer our way, 280 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty, 

296 
Thou, whose almighty word, 315 
We praise thee, O God, 333 



II.— GOD TEE FATHER. 

I.— HIS ATTRIBUTES. 

Among the deepest shades of nighty 337 
Great God of wonders ! all thy ways, 40 

God, our help in ages past, 47 
Seek ye the Lord, while yet his ear, 101 
Why pour'st thou forth thine anxious 

plaint, 98 

n. — CREATION, PROVIDENCE, AND 
REDEMPTION. 

Before Jehovah's awful throne, 1 
Behold the amazing gift of love, ll4 
Blest be the everlasting God, 112 
God moves in a mysterious way, 77 
Oody who made the earthy 366 
Great God of wonders ! all thy ways, 40 

1 vxis a wandering sheep, 344 

O God of Bethel, by whose hand, 85 
O Qodf our help in ages past, 47 
Praise to the Holiest in the height, 54 
Seek ye the Lord, while yet his ear, 101 
Sovereign grace, o'er sin abounding, 239 
The God of Abraham praise, 322 
To God the only wise, 127 
We plough the fields, and Bc&Uet, ^1% 
Why pour'st thou forth tMne wiiLo\«i 
plaint, 98 



in. — PRATER TO AND ADORATION 
OF THE FATHER. 

Before Jehovah's awful throne, 1 
Bright the vision that delighted, 224 
Father of peace, and God of love, 108 
Glory be to God on high, 334 
God of mercy, God of grace, 181 
Great God ! and wilt thou condeseeniy 

335 
Great God of wonders I all thy ways, 40 
Let us, with a gladsome mind, 159 
Lordf I v}ould own thy tender care^ 340 
Now thank we all our God, 321 
God of Bethel, by whose hand, 86 
O worship the King all-glorious above, 

288 
Praise, my soul, the King of heaven, 247 
Praise, O praise our God and King, 160 
Praise the Lord ! ye heavens, adore 

him, 223 
Praise ye Jehovah! praise the Lord 

most holy, 293 
Thee we adore, eternal Lord, 4 
The God of Abraham praise, 322 
To God the only wise, 127 
We plough the fields, and scatter, 896 
We praise thee, God, 333 
Worship the Lord in the beauty of holi- 
ness, 296 
Ye holy angels bright, 154 



III.— TEE LORD JESUS 
CHRIST. 

I. — THE PERSON AND MISSION OF 
CHRIST. 

His Etesnai. Glort. 
^T<& God had built the mountaiio, 
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His Fikst Coming. 

Hark, the glad sound! the Saviour 

comes, 116 
It came upon the midnight clear, 60 

His Birth. 
As with gladness men of old, 180 
BrighUat and best of the sons of the 

morning, 383 
Itark, how all the welkin rings, 195 
It came upon the midnight clear, 60 

come, all ye faithful, 306 
Once, in royal Davids city, 386 
There came a little Child to earth, 373 

His Life. 
At even, ere the sun was set, 32 
Fierce raged the tempest o'er the 

deep, 271 
Go to dark Gethsemane, 179 
Hosanna, loud hosanna, 350 

1 think, when I read that sweet story 
of old, 384 [high, 15 

O love, how deep ! how broad ! how 
Rejected and despised of men, 91 
Tlu>u didst leave thy throne, 374 
Thou who didst stoop below, 303 
What grace, O Lord, and beauty 

shone, 88 
When, his salvation bringing, 352 
Who is he, in yonder stall, 380 

His SufTBRiNGS and Death. 
Ah wounded Head, thatbearest, 214 
Go to dark Grethsemane, 179 
O come and mourn with me awhile, 26 
O perfect life of love, 135 
Rejected and despised of men, 91 
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, 

220 
There is a green hill far aioay, 341 
When I survey the wondrous cross, 10 

His Resurrection. 

• (See also The Lord's Day.) 
Blest morning I whose first dawning 

rays, 56 
Christ the Lord is risen again, 170 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day, 169 
Go to dark Gethsemane, 179 
Hallelujah ! hallelujah, 229 
Jesus lives ! no longer now, 298 
The happy mom is come, 155 

His Ascension. 
Glory, glory to our King, 182 
Oolden harps are sounding, 365 
Hail, the day that sees him rise, 189 
Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious, 
237 



His Intercession and Reion. 
Oolden harps are sounding, 365 
Hail, thou once-despised Jesus, 236 
O Christ, our hope, our heart's desire, 

103 
Rejoice, the Lord is King, 150 
The atoning work is done, 158 
The Head that once was crowned 

with thorns, 51 
Thou art gone up on high, 123 
Thou who didst stoop below, 303 
Where high the heavenly temple 

stands, 33 

His Second Coming and his King- 
dom. 

(See also The Judgment — 27ie Resurrec- 
tion — Missions.) 

Arm of the Lord, awake, awake, 16 
Behold, the mountain of the Lord, 53 
Christ is coming ! let creation, 244 
Come, thou long-expected Jesus, 225 
Hail to the Lord's Anointed, 202 
Hark, the song of Jubilee, 190 
Jesus shall reign where'er the sun, 3 
Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart, 74 

that the Lord's salvation, 206 
Rejoice, all ye believers, 209 

Sing to the Lord in joyful strains, 115 
Stand we prepared to see and hear, 

319 
The Church has waited long, 136 
Thy kingdom come, O God, 259 
To him that loved the souls of men, 

105 
Wake, awake ! for night is flying, 329 
When he cometh, when he conuth, 381 

II. — RELATIONS OP CHRIST TO THE 
SOUL, AND OP THE SOUL TO CHRIST. 

Christ seeking the Soul. 

{See also The Gospel Call.) 
Art thou weary, art thou languid, 267 
Behold a Stranger at the door, 36 
Come unto me, ye weary, 208 
Hark, my soul ! it Is the Lord, 164 
Ho ! ye that thirst, approach the 
spring, 100 

1 heard the voice of Jesus say, 81 
I was a wandering sheep, 344 

Seek ye the Lord, while yet his ear, 
To-day the Saviour calls, 268 [101 

The Soul Approaching and Wel- 
coming Christ. 

{See also Repentance.) 
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Art Uioa weary, art thou languid, 267 
As with gladness men of old, 180 
At even, ere the sun was set, 32 
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare, 165 
Come unto me, ye weary, 208 
I heard the voice of Jesus say, 81 
I lay my sins on Jesus, 199 
I need thee, precious Jesus, 200 
I once was a stranger to grace and to 

God, 290 
I KO* a voandering sheep, 344 
Jesii», high in glory, 364 
Just as I am, without one plea, 278 
No ! not despairingly, 317 
O Saviour, I have nought to plead, 279 

where shall rest be found, 146 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 178 
Saviour, like a shepherd lead us, 355 
Tell me the old, old story, 356 

Tftou didst leave thy throne, 374 
Thou who didst on Calvary bleed, 263 
Weary of earth and laden with my 
sin, 286 

Faith in and Peace through 
Christ. 

{See also Trust and Rest in Christ — 
Filial Co)iJidence and Joy.) 

1 lay my sins on Jesus, 199 

I once was a stranger to grace and to 

God, 290 
Jesus, thy blood and righteousness, 14 
Just as I am, without one plea, 278 
No ! not despairingly, 317 
Not all the blood of beasts, 148 
Not what these hands have done, 142 
O Saviour, I have nought to plead, 279 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 178 
There is a fountain filled with blood, 

76 
Thy works, not mine, Christ, 152 

The "Work and Exoellbncy of 
Christ. 

(See also Thanksgiving to and Praise 
of Christ.) 

As, when the Hebrew prophet raised, 

79 
How brightly shines the Morning 

Star, 328 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds, 

63 
Jesus is our Shepherd, 376 
Jesus, the very thoT:^ht of thee, 69 
JesoB, thou Joy of loving Yie&tla, %. 
Lord Jesus, are we one w\t\i IToiee, ftQ 
Hfot aU the blood of beasts, \^^ 



Clirist, what burdens bowed thy 

head, 118 
Jesus, King most wonderfol, 70 
O love, how deep ! how broad ! how 

high, 15 
One is kind o&ove all others, 382 
One there is, above all others, 243 

Saviour , where shall guilty man, 297 
Rejected and despised of men, 91 
Sovereign grace, o'er sin abounding. 

239 
There is a name I love to hear, 102 
There's a Friend for little children. 

349 [lay, 378 

There were ninety and nine that sa/dy 
Thou art the Way: to thee alone, 62 
Vain are the hopes the sons of men. 

110 
What a Friend we have in Jesus, 370 

Longing for and Prayer to Christ. 
At even, ere the sun was set, 32 
By cool SiloanCs shady riU, 339 
Christ, whose glory fills the skies, 174 
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare, 165 
Come, thou long-exi)ected Jesus, 225 
Glory be to God on high, 334 
Great Shepherd of the sheep, Zll 

1 greet thee, my Redeemer sure, 119 
I lay my sins on Jesus, 199 

I need thee, precious Jesus, 200 
Jesus, from, thy throne on high, 372 
Jesus, high in glory, 364 
Jesus, Lord of life and glory, 242 
Jesus, Lover of my soul, 186 
Jesus, still lead on, 301 
Jesus, the very thought of thee, 69 
Jesus, thou Joy of loving hearts, 2 
Lord of mercy and of might, 264 
Love Divine, all love excelling, 226 
My faith looks up to thee, 314 
O Jesus, King most wonderful, 70 

love Divine, how sweet thou art, 308 
Saviour, like a shepherd lead us, 355 
Thou who didst on Calvary bleed, 263 

Trust and Rest in Christ. 

{See also Faith in and Peace through 
Clirist — Filial Confidence and Joy.) 

Christ, of all my hopes the ground, 168 
From every stormy wind that blows, 
30 

1 greet thee, my Redeemer sure, 119 
I lay my sins on Jesus, 199 

Jesus is our Shepherd, 376 
^««q&^1avq,t of my soul, 186 
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My times are in thy hand, 145 

Lamb of God, still keep me, 196 
Peace, perfect peace, in this dark 

world of sin, 292 
Safe in the arms of Jesus, 216 
Tossed with rough winds, and faint 

with fear, 278 [view, 45 

When gathering donds around I 

LOVK or AND SURRKKDIB TO ChBIST. 

iSte dUo C<yi\fea»ing and FoUowing 
Christ — Carueeraiion — Holiness 
and Spirittud Orowth.) 

Hark, my soul I it is the Lord, 164 

1 gave my life for thee, 260 
Jesus, I my cross haye taken, 280 
Jesus, Master, whom I senre, 184 
Jesus, Master, whose I am, 188 
Jesus, these eyes haye nerer seen, 68 
More lore to thee, O Christ, 818 
My blessed Sariour, is thy love, 61 
O htapjpy day, that fixed my choice, 8 
Take my life, and let it be, 187 
Take up thy cross, the Saviour said, 34 
Thou who didst stoop below, 303 

Thakksoitinq to and Praisx or 
Chbist. 

(See also The Work and ExceUeney of 
Christ.) 

All hail, the power of Jesus' name, 65 
Awake ! and sing the song, 126 
Come, thou Fount of every blessing, 

221 
For the beauty of the earth, 175 
Glory be to God the Father, 238 
Hail, thou once-despised Jesus, 236 
Hark, how the adoring hosts above, 67 
How brightly shines the Morning 

Star, 328 
Join all the glorious names, 157 
O for a thousand tongues, to sing, 52 
Sweeter sounds than music knows, 1 67 
To him that loved the souls of men, 
We praise thee, God, 333 [105 
We sing the praise of him who died, 7 
When morning gilds the skies, 261 

Confessing and Following Christ. 

(See also Love of and Surrender to 
Christ — Consecration — Holiness 
and Spiritual Orowth— Watchful- 
ness and Cot^iet.) 

As with gladness men of old, 180 
Oentle Jesus^ meek and mt2d, 347 
Go to dark Gethsemane, 179 
Chneat Shepherd qftlie she^, 377 



I 'm not ashamed to own my Lord, 64 
Jesus 1 and shall it ever be, 9 
Jesus calls us; o'er the tumult, 231 
Jesus, I my cross have taken, 230 
Jestis is our Shepherd^ 876 
Jesus, Master, whom I serve, 184 
Jesus, Master, whose I am, 188 
Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee, 87 
O happy band of pilgrims, 207 
JesuSf I have promised, 353 
O what, if we are Christ's, 131 
Saviour, blessed Saviour, 253 
Stand up I stand up for Jesus, 215 
Take up thy cross, the Saviour said, 

34 
The Son of God goes forth to war, 59 
Thou who didst stoop below, 303 
We are but little children weak, 336 
What grace, Lord, and beauty 

shone, 88 



TV,— THE HOLY SPIRIT. 

Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 

39 
Come, Holy Spirit, come ; let thy, 1 21 
ConUf Holy Spirit, come; hear, 342 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 6 
Enthroned on high. Almighty Lord, 

78 
Holy Spirit, Lord of Light, 177 
Lord God, the Holy Ghost, 120 
O Holy Ghost, thy people bless, 109 
O Spirit of the living God, 18 
Our blest Bedeemer, ere he breathed, 

274 
To thee, O Comforter Divine, 275 



Y.—THE CHRISTIAN OR 
SPIRITUAL LIFE. 

The Word or God. 
Lord, thy Word abideth, 257 
The Spirit breathes upon the Word, 
113 

The Gospel Call. 

(See also Christ seeking the Soul.) 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow, 156 
CometotheSaviow,makenodelay,Z69 
Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched, 

241 
Come, ye souls by sin aflUcted, 240 
Ho! ye that thirst, approach the 

spring, 100 
O come, ye that labour, 807 
luno is tKe time, %1^ 
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Retuni, O wanderer, to thy home, 299 
Seek ye the Lord, while yet his ear, 

101 
There *t a Friend for little cfttldren,849 
To-day the Saviour calls, 268 

KXPRnFANCK. 

(See al$o The Soul Approaching and 
Welcoming Christ.) 

Come, let us to the Lord our God, 48 
I vxu a vnndering sheepy 344 
Lord, I have sinned ; but O forgive, 

60 
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing, 

222 
Not in anger, mighty God, 323 
O for a closer walk with God, 92 
O where shall rest be found, 146 
Bevive thy work, O Lord, 122 
Weary of wandering from my God, 44 

CONSKORATION. 

(See also Love of and Surrender to 
Christ — Cor^essing arui Following 
Christ.) 

Fair voaved the golden com, 346 
Howblessed, from the bonds of sin, 94 
Jesus, I my cross liave taken, 230 
Lord, it belongs not to my care, 49 
O happy day, that fixed my choice, 8 
O Lord, thy heavenly grace imi)art, 

300 
Take my life, and let it be, 187 
Take up thy cross, the Saviour said, 34 
When this passing world is done, 176 

Filial CoKriDSKCx and Joy. 

(See also Faith in and Peace through 

Christ — Trust and Best in Christ 

— Resignation.) 

Children of the heavenly King, 162 
Commit thou all thy griefs, 143 
Far from the world, O Lord, I flee, 86 
Father, I know that all my life, 117 
Fear not, O little flock, the foe, 311 
God moves in a mysterious way, 77 
Gody who made the earth, 366 
How blessed, from the bonds of sin, 94 
If God Iiimself be for me, 197 
In heavenly love abiding, 206 
Let Cliriatian faith and hope dispel, 58 
My heart is resting, O my God, 82 
My times are in thy hand, 146 
O for a faith that will not shrink, 99 
O Lord, how happy should we be, 309 
Peace, perfect peace, Va Vl;ua ^axV 
world of sin, 292 



Sometimes a light surprises, 198 
The God of Abraham pndse, 322 
Though troubles assail, and dsngos 

affright, 289 
Through the love of God oar Savionr, 

320 
'Tis my happiness below, 163 
To God the only wise, 127 
Why pour'st thou forth thine anxions 

plaint, 98 
Your harps, ye trembling saints, 140 

Holiness and Spibitual Growth. 
{See also Cov^fessing and Following 

Christ— The Holy Spint.) 
Blest are the pure in heart, 139 
Father of peace, and God of love, 108 
I asked the Lord that I might grow, 

25 
Love Divine, all love excelling, 226 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 812 
O for a closer walk with God, 92 
O for a faith that wiU not shrink, 99 
O for a heart to praise my God, 83 

love Divine, how sweet thouart, 308 
The roseate hues of early dawn, 97 
Walk in the light ! so shalt thouknow, 

95 
We are bui Utile children weak, 336 
Yield not to temptation, for yieldivg 

is sin, 386 

Sorrow and Chastening. 

(See also Besignation.) 
Fierce raged the tempest o'er the 

deep, 271 
God of my life, to thee I call, 24 

1 asked the Lord that I might grow, 25 
My God, I thank thee, who bast 

made, 306 
O let him, whose sorrow, 266 
O thou from whom all goodness flows, 
Tis my happiness below, 163 [89 
Tossed with rou^^ winds, and fkint 

with fear, 273 
When gathering clouds around I 

view, 45 
When languor and disease invade, 75 
When our heads are bowed with woe, 

166 

Besionation. 

(See also Trust and Best in Chrid— 
Filial Confidence and Joy— Sorrow 
and Chastening.) 

\ ^«\m TEA, my Grod, and keep mo 
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Father, whate'er of earthly bliss, 106 
Leave all to God, 302 
Lord, it belongs not to my care, 49 
My God and Father, while I stray, 

276 
O let him, whose sorrow, 256 
O Lord, how hai^y should we be, 309 
O Lord, my best desire fulfil, 107 
Quiet, Lord, my froward heart, 185 
Sovereign Baler of the skies, 191 
Thy way, not mine, O Lord, 258 
Whate'er my God ordains is right, 

324 

P&ATBR. 

(See alao Hymnt for General Wonhip.) 

Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat, 90 
Ck)me, my soul, thy suit prepare, 165 
Qo tohen the morning thineth^ 354 
WTuU a Friend we have in Jesui^ 370 

P&AIBX. 

(<See aUo Hymns for General Worship.) 
Above the clear blue skjf, 363 
Awake I and sing the song, 126 
Before Jehovah's awfol throne, 1 
Bright the vision that delighted, 224 
C!hildren of the heavenly King, 162 
GU>d reveals his presence, 327 
Hark, how the adoring hosts above, 67 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty, 

295 
Songs of praise the angels sang, 171 
Ye holy angels bright, 154 

Obcdikstok Aia> Sbkviox. 

Fair toaved the golden com, 346 
Go, labour on ; spend and be spent, 27 
How blessed, from the bonds of sin, 

94 
Hushed VX19 the evening hymn, 345 
In the vineyard of our Fattier, 359 
Jesus, Master, whom I serve, 184 
Jesus, Master, whose I am, 183 
Lord, speak to me, that I may speak, 

29 
We give thee but thine own, 149 
Work, for the night is coming, 387 
Ye servants of the Lord, 125 

Watohiulnkss and Conflict. 

{See aXso Confessing and Following 
Christ.) 

Christian I seek not yet repose, 277 
Fear not, little flock, the foe, 311 
Much in sorrow, oft in woe, 161 
Onward I Christian soldiers, 255 
Bejoice, all ye believers, 209 



Soldiers of Christ! arise, 124 
Stand up ! stand up for Jesus, 215 
The Son of God goes forth to war, 59 
Ye servants of the Lord, 125 
Yield not to temptation, for yidding 
is sin, 386 

PiLORIHAGB. 

Brief life is here our portion, 210 
Children of the heavenly King, 162 
Far from my heavenly home, 137 
For ever with the Lord, 132 
Guide me, thou great Jehovah, 246 
I^ma little pilgrim, 368 
Jesus, still lead on, 301 
Lead, kindly Light, amid the en- 
circling gloom, 310 
O God of Bethel, by whose hand, 85 
O happy band of pilgrims, 207 
The God of Abraham praise, 322 
Through the night of doubt and 
sorrow, 228 

MORNINQ. 

Awake, my soul, and with the sim, 20 
Christ, whose glory fills the skies, 174 
Jesvs, holy, und^filed, 348 
O Jesus, Lord of heavenly grace, 19 
O timely happy, timely wise, 21 
Tlie mornitig Inright, 362 

Evening. 

Abide with me ! fast falls the even- 
tide, 285 

All praise to thee, my God, this 
night, 22 

At even, ere the sun was set, 32 

God, that madest earth and heaves, 
331 

Hail, gladdening Light I of his pure 
glory poured, 332 

Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me, 357 

Now the day is over, 371 

Saviour, breathe an evening blessing, 
227 

Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear, 23 

The day is past and over, 304 

The daylight fades, 361 

The sun is sinking fast, 270 

Through the day thy love has spared 
us, 250 

Thb Lord's Day. 

(See also The Resurredion of Christ — 
The Lord's Day, page S69.) 

Again the m^m of gladness, 351 
Great Creator I who this day, 173 
O day ol xoaXi vdA tg^aAixMia^ ^^ 
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T1XB8 AND Seasons. 

Oentral. 
A few more yean shall roll, 147 
Childhood*8 years are poMing o'er tu, 

360 
My times are in thy hand, 146 

New Year. 
At thy feet, our God and Father, 236 
Father, here we dedicate, 265 

Spring. 
We plon^rh the fields, and scatter, 326 

Summer. 
Summer suns are glowing, 254 

Autumn or Harvest. 
Come, ye thankful people, come, 192 
Fountain of mercy, God of love, 84 
Lord of the harvest, once again, 43 
Praise, O praise our God and King, 160 

Winter. 
Winter reigneth o'er the land, 172 

ClOSK 01* LiFK, AND DkATH. 

Abide with me I fast falls the even- 
tide, 285 
A few more years shall roll, 147 
Asleep in Jesus ! blessed sleep, 31 
Brief life is here our portion, 210 
For ever with the Lord, 132 
Holy Father, cheer our way, 280 
It is not death to die, 133 
My life 's a shade, my days, 153 
O God, our help in ages past, 47 
The sands of time are sinking, 213 
When our heads are bowed with woe, 

166 
When the day of toil is done, 266 

The Judgment. 

Great God, what do I see and hear, 

318 
Lo! he comes, with clouds descending, 

245 
The Lord will come ! the earth shall 

quake, 13 
Thou Judge of quick and dead, 138 



The Bbsurbbotion. 

Blest be the everlasting God, 112 

HaUeluJah I hallelujah, 229 

Jesus lives I no longer now, 298 «, r, « 

My life 's a shade, my days, 153 ^^^ Church in Glory. 

Take comfort. Christians, when your (S^ <^^ Heaven— The Communiion t^ 

friends, 104 I Sointi.) 

Ten thousand Umea ten t\io\»a.'iid,7\^ \ AT<yu.ivdi IiKa \kr«Mt ^ Qod in Aeaven, 
When he covtieih^ to?icu He comctK, ^%V ^ ^^a 



Heaven. 

(See aleo The Church in Glory.) 

Blest be the everlasting God, 112 
Brief life is here our portion, 210 
For ever with the Lord, 132 
For thee, O dear, dear country, 211 
Jerusalem, my happy home, 66 
Jerusalem the golden, 212 
Jesus, these eyes have never se^ 68 
There is a blessed home, 262 
There ie a happy land, 367 
There is a land of pure delight, 71 
There is no night in heaven, 130 
There 's a Friend for litOe childreii, 349 
The roseate hues of early dawn, 97 
The sands of time are sinking, 213 
We speak of the realms <^ the blest, 338 



Yl,— THE CHURCH AND ITS 

WORSHIP. 
The Church on Earth. 
{See also The Communion qf Saints.) 

Behold the amairfng gift of love, 114 
Children of the heavenly King, 162 
Glorious things of thee are spoken, 

232 
Hear what God the Lord hath spoken, 

234 
I love thy kingdom. Lord, 129 
O happy band of pilgrims, 207 
Onward ! Christian soldiers, 255 
The Church has waited long, 136 
The Church's one foundation, 217 
Through the night of doubt and 

sorrow, 228 

The Communion of Saints. 
Come, let us join our friends above, 

67 
For all the saints, who from their 

labours rest, 284 
For all thy saints, O Lord, 128 
Give me tiie wings of faith to rise, 72 
God hath two families of love, 28 
Onward I Christian soldiers, 256 
The Church's one foundation, 217 
Through the night of doubt and 

sorrow, 228 
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Behold the ftmazing gift of love, 114 
Brief life is here our portion, 210 
For thee, O dear, dear countiy, 211 
Hark, how the adoring hosts above, 

67 
Here voe suffer gri^and jxitn, 379 
How bright these glorious spirits 

riiine, 73 
Jerusalem, mj happy home, 66 
Jerusalem the golden, 212 
There is a happy landf 367 
When he eometht tohen he cometh, 381 

Hymks for Gensral Wobship. 
(See also Prayer— Praise.) 

Above the clear Uue sky, 363 
At even, ere the sun was set, 32 
Awake 1 and sing the song, 126 
Childhood' $ years are passing o*er us, 

360 
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare, 166 
Father of heaven! whose love pro- 
found, 5 
From every stormy wind that blows, 

30 
Ck)d reveals his presence, 327 
Jesus, Lord of life and glory, 242 
Jesus, where'er thy people meet, 12 
Lord, a little band and lowly, 368 
O Saviour, bless us ere we go, 46 
Pleasant are thy courts above, 194 
Songs of praise the angels sang, 171 
Worship the Lord in the beauty of 

holiness, 296 
Ye holy angels bright, 164 

DOXOLOOIBS. 

All praise and thanks to God, 3 21, v. 8 
Glory be to God the Father, 238 
Glory be to the Father, and to the 

Son, 334 
Glory to our bounteous King, 160 
Hail, gladdening Light I of his pure 

glory poured, 332 
Holy Father, Fount of light, 193 
Immortal honour, endless fame, 38 
Now to him who loved us, gave us, 

249 
O Father ever glorious, 201 
O praise the Father; praise the Son, 

274 
Praise God, from whom all blessings 

flow, 20, 22 
Praise the Lord, his glories show, 188 
Praise ye the Father I God the Lord, 

who gave us, 293, v. 4 
To Father and to Son, 316 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 66 



To the Father, throned in heaven, 
261 

Thb Closs of Worship. 
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, 

261 
May the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

262 
O may we stand before the Lamb, 111 
O Saviour, bless us ere we go, 46 
Our day of praise is done, 134 
Saviour, again to thy dear name we 

raise, 291 
The day thou gavest. Lord, is ended, 

282 

Thb Lord's Day. 

(See alM The Resurrection of Christ— 
The Lord's Day, page S67.) 

Again the mom of gladness, 361 
Great Creator! who this day, 173 
Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows, 

37 
O day of rest and gladness, 218 
Our day of praise is done, 134 
The day thou gavest. Lord, is ended, 

282 

Baptism. 

A little child the Saviour came, 11 
Saviour, who thy flock art feeding, 
233 

Thb Lord's Supper. 
According to thy gracious word, 66 
Bread of the world, in mercy broken, 

283 
By Christ redeemed, in Christ re- 
stored, 272 
Here, O my Lord, I see thee face to 

face, 287 
Jesus, to thy table led, 269 
Sweet feast of love divine, 141 
'Twas on that night when doomed to 
know, 35 

YIL^HYMNS FOR SPECIAL 
GLASSES AND OCCASIONS. 

Dedication of Church or other 
Place of Worship. 

Christ is our comer-stone, 161 
Jesus, where'er thy people meet, 12 

Ministers. 
Po\xi ou\. \Xi7 ^^\A\.\xOTa^'ti\&sfiE^^V\ 
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Catschumbms. 

{Su alto Confessing and Following 
Christ — Consecration — Watchful- 
ness and Conflict-) 

Fair vMved the golden com, 346 
How bleued,from the bonds of sin, 94 
Jesus calls us; o'er the tumult, 231 
O happy day that fixed my choice, 8 
JesvLSf I have promised^ 363 

REVIYAIi. 

Lord, I hear of showers of blessing, 

222 
Revive thy work, O Lord, 122 

Those at Sea. • 

Eternal Father, strong to save, 41 
Great Euler of the land and sea, 42 

National Fast and Thanksgiving. 

Great King of nations, hear our 

prayer, 93 
Rejoice to-day with one accord, 326 

General Intercession. 
When the weary, seeking rest, 330 

Funeral Service. 

{See also Close of Life^ and Death.) 

Asleep in Jesus ! blessed sleep, 31 
Come, let us join our friends above, 57 
For all the saints, who from their 

labours rest, 284 
For all thy saints, O Lord, 128 
When our heads are bowed with 

woe, 166 

Almsgiving or Tribute. 

Fair waved the golden corny 346 
In Ike vineyard of our Father y 359 
O bring to Jehovah your tribute of 

praise, 294 
O Lord of heaven and earth and sea, 

281 
We give thee but thine own, 149 

Missions. 

{See also The Second Coming and 
The Kingdom of Christ.) 

Arm of the Lord, awake, awake, 16 
Behold, the mountain of the Lord, 53 
From Greenland's icy mountains, 204 
Hail to the Lord's Anointed, 202 
Hark, the song of Jubilee, 190 
Jesus shall reign wliete'eT the &vlu, 3 



Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart, 74 
O'er those gloomy hills of darkness, 

248 
O Spirit of the Uving God, 18 

that the Lord's salvation, 206 
Sing to the liOrd in jojrfnl strains, 115 
Thou, whose almighty word, 315 
Thy kingdom come» O God, 259 

Hymns of Personal Experience. 

General. 

Calm me, my God, and keep me 

calm, 96 
Far from my heavenly home, 137 
Far from the world, O Lord, I flee, 86 
Father, I know that all my life, 117 

1 asked the Xiord that I might grow, 25 
I once was a stranger to grace and to 

God, 290 
Jesus, I my cross have taken, 230 
Lead, kindly Light, amid the en- 
circling gloom, 310 
More love to thee, O Christ, 313 
My God and Father, while I stray, 276 
My Grod, I thank thee, who bast 

made, 306 
My spirit on thy care, 144 
O for a closer walk with God, 92 

Lord, thy heavenly grace impart, 
300 

Peace, perfect peace, in this dark 

world of sin, 292 
Whate'er my G od ordains is right, 324 
Your harps, ye trembling saints, 140 

For those in Sorrow. 

Far from my heavenly home, 137 
God of my life, to thee I call, 24 

1 asked the Lord that I might grow, 25 
Leave all to God, 302 

Lord, I have sinned ; but O forgive, 50 
My God and Father, while I stray, 276 
My God, I thank thee, who hast 

made, 306 
My spirit on tiiy care, 144 
O for a closer walk with God, 92 
O thou from whom all goodness flowii, 
'Tis my happiness below, 163 189 
Tossed with rough winds, and faint 

with fear, 273 
Whate'er my God ordains is right, 324 
When gathering clouds around I 

view, 45 
When languor and disease invade, 75 
Your harps, ye trembling saints, 1<0 



NOTES. 



It may he toell to state distincUy the purpose qf the Notes, and the principle 
which ?ias regulated the choice of Authorities. The aim throvghout has been to 
present the authorized text, and not merely an early text; the Notes register devia- 
tions from the authorized text, t?u List qf Authorities vouches for it With such 
an aim it would frequently have been needless, and frequently misleading, to quote 
early copies; but it is believed, although the realms for this belief cannot be given 
in detail, that each efthe authorities quoted fumi^us an authorized text, exceph- 
ing, ofooune, those cases in which it is difficult or impossible to fix upon any ver- 
sion as authorized. 

No change ?uis been made u?ithout the atUhor^s sanction, whenever it could be 
requested. 

Changes permitted by authors have not been registered; in cM other eases 
changes have been regiriered in these Notes, even uhen occasioned by apparent mis- 
prints in the authorized text 

Brferences and vouchers for the text of all the hymns are preserved. 



Abide with me ! fast falls the eventide Henry Francis Lyte 285 

Original MS. (lithograph) and leaflet on which the hymn was first v 
printed, Berryhead, September, 18U7, present some interesting 
varieties in text, besides the following variations from the text in 
* Jtemains.* 
V. J|^,l. If—(Jome, Friend of sinners, and thus "bide vjith me. 
V. 8, 1. 1—Hold then thy cross b^ore my closing eyes. 

Above the clear blue sky JchnChandler 363 

V. Ut I. 3, k — All then urith one accord 

Shall lift the joyful sound. 

According to thy gracious word JamM Montgomery 65 

V. 9, 1. S—Thy testamental cup I take. 
V. 6, 1. U— Jesus, remember me. 

A few more jears shall roll H(yraiius Boww 147 

Again the mom of gladness Jchn ElUrton 361 

Ah wounded Head, thatbearest Catherine Winkuforth 214 

Salve, Caput eruentatum Bernard of Clairvaux 0). 

Haupt voll Blut und Wunden Paul Qerhardt. 

Four verses omitted. 

A little child the Saviour came William Robertson {Monzievaird) 11 

All hail, tiie power of Jesus' name 55 

V. 1-5, Edward Perronet; v. 6, John Rippon. 
V. i, I. S— Extol the stem of Jessies rod. 
V, S^Let every tribe and every tongue 
That bound creation's call 
Now shout in universal song 

The crowned Lord of all. 
Three verses omitted. 
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Allpraifle to thee, my God, this night Thomas Ken 22 

— ■ Major Cratqford has discovered this hymn in Playford*s * Harvumia 
Sacra,' vol. ii.y 1693, where it begins * All praise,' shotoing thit 
to be an older reading than * Glory.* There are also some varia- 
turns from the text qf 1709. 
V. 1, I. S—For all the biasings of the night. 
V. U, I. fS^And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close. 
From hymn having eleven verses and doxology. 

Among the deepest shades of night Ann Gilbert iXO'Vlor) 337 

V, Uy I. 1—He smiles in heaven, Ju frowns to full 

is the original, which Mr. Oilbert (edition 1876) ?ias changed to 
He smiles in heaven, he frowns on hell. 

Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat John Newton 90 

Verse omitted. 

Arm of the Lord, awake, awake William Shrvhsole, jun. (?) 16 

Where this hymn toas originally published lias not yet been discovered. 

Two verses omitted. 
V. Jt, I. S — TUl adverse powers btfore thee fall. 

Around the throne of God in heaven Anne Shepherd {Houlditch) 343 

V. U, I. S— Bathed in that precious purple flood. 
Verse omitted. 

Art thou weary, art thou languid John Mason Neale 267 

**Art thim weary* contains so little thai is from the Greek that it 
V ought not to have been included in this collection* (qf transla- 

tions). — Pr^ace to third edition qf * Hymns qf the Eastern Gmrch.' 
Verse omitted. 

Asleep in Jesus I blessed sleep Margaret Mackay (Mackay) 31* 

As, when the Hebrew prophet raised 79 

A paraphrotse composed of 

Not to condemn the sons qfm,en 
and 

So did the Hebrew prophet raise, 
both by Isaac Watts. — As in Paraphrases, 1781. 

As with gladness men of old William Chatterton Due 180 

Text of ' Hymns AiuAent and Modem,* 1875, as requested by author. 

At even, ere the sun was set Henry Twells 32 

At thy feet, our God and Father James Drumm^ynd Bums 235 

Awake 1 and sing the song 126 

V. 1, fS, and in part 3, William Hammond; v. 3 in part, and A, 

Martin Madan (?). 
V. 5, 1 1, 2, Toplady (?), 1776; I. 3, U, Isaac WatU (I. U9, v. 6, I. 3, U). 
V. U, I. 3— Soon will he call ye hence away. 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun ThMnas Ken 20 

V. 6, I. S—And ha.4 refreshed me whilst I slept. 
Six verses omitted. 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 1 

From V. S, onwards, of Isaac Watts' version of the hundredth psaZm. 
V, 1, I. 1, S^Nations, attend btfore his throne 

With solemn fear, with sacred joy. 
Changed to current form, with v. 3 omitted, in John Wesle\fM 
Charlestovm Hymn Book; with this hymn bock there is no reeuon 
^ to think Charles Wesley had anything to do. 
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Behold a Stranger at the door Jo$ephGrigg 36 

V. It 1. 1—Beholdy a Stranger's at the door. 
v. Sf I. S, U — AdrMX him., and you can't expel ; 

Where'er he come*t ^^ comes to dwell. 
V. U, 2* 9— His feet departed, n/ier return. 
Five verses omitted. 

Behold the anuudng gift of love 114 

Behold what wondrous grace Isaac Watts. 

As in ParaphraseSy 1781. 

Behold, the mountaiii of the Lord 63 

Anonymous in Scottish Paraphrases^ 17U5. Changed, and v. S by ^ 
Michad Bruce (?) inserted, when this hymn wa^ printed in Scottish 
Paraphrases, 1781. — As in ParaphroMS, 1781. 

Blest are the pore in heart 139 

V. 1, S, John Keble; v. 9, U (?). 

As in * Mitre Hymn Book,' Oie text in which is authoritative; that in 

* New Mitre Hymn Book ' has "been dianged. 
* It is my firm belirf that the hymn 

Blest ore the ptire in heart 
appeartd first in the ' Mitre Hymn Book,' in the year 1836, and 
that the alterations from Keble were made either by my father ' 
(the late Bev. W. J. Hall) *orMr. Osier.'— Letter from Rev. W. J. 
HaU, jun. MS. notes by Hall on the authors cf the * Mitre 
Hymn Bock' support this conclusion. 

Blest be tiie everlasting God 7«aac Watts 112 

As in Paraphmses, 1781. 

Blest morning I whose first dawning rays L6 

Blest morning .' whose young dawning rays Isaa4i Watts. 

Doxology a translation, by NichoUis Brady or Nahwm, Tate, of 

Gloria Patri. — As in Hymns appended to Paraphrases, 1781. ^ 

Blowye the trumpet, blow Charles Wesley 156 

V. 3, 1. 2 — The aU-atoning Lamb. 

Bread of the world, in mercy broken Reginald Heber 283 

1. Brief life is here our portion John Mason Neale 210 

Hie breve vivitur Bernard qfMorlaixand Cluny. 

Cento from ^ 

The toorld is very evil (Hora novisaima). 
V. 7, 1. 1 — Yes / Qod, my King and portion. 

2. For thee, Odear, dear country..... 211 

bona patria. 

Cento from the same translation. 

V. 5, 1. l-U—Chitfiy a cento from Neale's translation, by compilers of 
' Hymns Ancient and Modem,* 1861; 1. 6-8 written by compilers. 
V. S, 1. 1 — one, onely mansion. 

3. Jerusalem the golden 212 

Urbs Syon aurea. 
Cento from the same translation. 
V. 2, I. 2 — Conjubilant with song. 
V. 3, 1. 3, If— The song of them that triumph. 
The shout of them that feast. 

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning Reginald Heber 383 

Bright the vision that delighted Richard Mant 224 

From hymn having f out verses cf eight lines. 
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By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored George Bavnan 272 

By cool Siloam's shady rill Beginald H^er 339 

Calm me, my God, and keep me calm Horatius Bonar 96 

Verse omitted. 

Childhood's years are passing o'er us William Didaon 360 

Children of the heavenly King John Cennkk 162 

V. U, 1. 1 — Lift your eyesy you sons of light. 
From hymn fuiving twelve verses. 

Christian! seek not yet repose Charlotte Elliott 277 

V. i, {. S—Hear thy guardian angel say. 

Christ is coming ! let creation John Rots Ma^uff. 244 

Christ is our comer-stone John Chandler 151 

A ngulare fundamentum. 
V From 

Urhs beata lerusalem. 
Doxdogy omitted. 

Christ, of all my hopes the ground Balpk Wardlaw 168 

From hymn having t%oo ^arU and thirteen verses. 

Christ the Lord is risen again Catherine Winkworth 170 

Christus ist erstanden . . .Michael Weissef/rom{t) Czech HymnBook, 1505. 
Verse omitted. 

Christ the Lord is risen to-day Charles Wesley 169 

V. U, I. S— Dying oncCy he all doth save. 
Five verses omitted. 

Christ, whose glory fills the skies Charles Wesley 174 

Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire JohnCosin 39 

Venif Creator Spiritus. 

Come, Holy Spirit, come; let thy JosqphHart 121 

V. By I. S—And kindle in our breasts theflam^. 
Four verses omitted. 

Come, Holy Spirit, come; O hear Dorothy Ann Thrupp 342 

In the *Selectiony* etc.y to which Miss Thrupp eontributedy the initials 
D. A. T. are appended to this hymn. 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove SimonBrovme 6 

v.Sis composed of I. J, 2 of v. Ut B in original; v. Uisv.Sin originaL 
Three verses omitted. 

Come, let us join our friends above Charles Wesley 57 

V. ly I. 5 — Let aU the saints terrestrial ting. 

V. g, I. 7, 8— Part of his host hath crossed the flood. 

And part is crossing now. 
V, 5, 1. 5-8 — that we now might graap our Guide! 
that the word were given ! 
Come, Lord ofhostSy the waves divide. 
And land us aU in heaven. 
V. 8 and 1. 1-U of v. U and 5 of original omitted. 

Come, let na to the Lord our God JohnMorisonif) 48 

As in Paraphrases, 1781. 
Odme, my soTil, thy auilpxepai© Jift«w'&w**». .\S5 
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Come, thou Fount of eveiy blessing 221 

There seems to be no sufficient reason for dovMing that Robert Rolnnson 

wrote this hymn. 
As in Madan. 

V. 1, 1. 1; V. !Bf I. S—Mine; thint. 
V. 5, 1. U— Interposed vrith precious blood. 
V. 5f I. S, U — Hire *s mine hearty take and seal ity 
Seal it from thy courts aiH)ve. 
Four lines omitted. 

Come, thou long-expected Jesus Charles Wesley 225 

Come to the Saviour, make no delay Oeorge Frederick Root 369 

Cometmtome, je weaiy William ChatterUm Dix 208 

Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched Joseph Hart 241 

V. Ut I' 9 — Bruised and mangled by the fall. 
V. 5, 1. 1—View him grovelling in the garden. 
Verse omitted. 

Come, ye souls by sin afflicted JosephSioain 240 

Verse omUted. 

Come, ye thankful people, come Henry Afford 192 

Commit thou all thy griefs John Wesley 143 

Btfiehldu deine Wege Paul Oerhardt. 

From hymn having sixteen verses. 

Enthroned on high, Almighty Lord Thomas Haxoeis 78 

V. J, {. $ — Thy Holy Ohost send down, 
v. 3y I. U — In Christ that we may live. 

Ere God had built the mountains William Cowper 203 

Eternal Father, strong to save William Whiting 41 

From * Hymns Ancient and Modem,* 1875. As required by the pro- 
prietors, who hold the copyright. 

Fair waved the golden com John Hampden Ovmey 346 

Far from my heavenly home Henry Francis Lyte 137 

Far from the world, O Lord, I flee William Cowper 86 

Verse omitted. 

Father, here we dedicate Laurence TutOett 266 

Father, I know that all my life Anna Letitia Waring 117 

Father of heaven I whose love profound 5 

* Appeared in a collection {1808) drawn up by the Rev. Edward Cooper, 
Rector of Hamstall Ridware, and Yoxall, Staffordshire; anony- 
Tnous, but attributed to Mr. Cooper on the authority of an aged 
clergyman who knew him personally (flie Rev. John Wak^ld, 
Rector of Hughley, Salop).* — Note in the annotated edition of 
* Church Hymns.* Also marked * Cooper* in a copy of the collection. 
This hymn, it is said, appeared in two collections precious to 
Cooper's. 

Father of peace, and God of love Philip Doddridge 108 

As in Paraphrases, 1781. 

Father, whate'er of earthly bliss Anv^ Steele 106 

WlienI survey life's varied scene. 
V, 1, 1, 1 — And 0, whatt^er cf earthly bliss. 
From hymn having ten verses. 
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Fear not, O little flock, the foe Catherine Wivikworfh 311 

Verxage nichty Hdvflein klein. 
V Johann Mich(ul (?) Altenburg, on tJieme * God wiih us,' the icaich' 

xoord of Ouslavue Adolphtu. 

Fierce raged the tempest o'er the deep Godfrey Thring 271 

For all the saints, who from their labours resi... William. Walsham How 284 

Three verse* omitted. 

For all thy saints, O Lord Richard Mant 128 

Doxology omitted. 

For ever with the Lord James Montgomery 132 

From hymn hatfing tvx) partSy and twenty-two verses of four lines. 
In edition with Montgomery's final corrections the second verse 
of the second part is omitted^ hut its number is counted. In 

* A Poet's Portfolio,' by Montgomeryf 1835, v. 1, fS qf part ft are 
given ihtLs: — 

In darkness cls in ligJU, 
Hidden alike from view, 
I sleep, I wake within his sight 
Who looks existence through. 

From the dim hour of birth. 
Through every changing state 
Of mortal pilgrimage on earth, 
Till its appointed date ,... 

For the beauty of the earth Folliott San4ford Pierpoint 175 

V. S, I. 2 — For the heart and brain's delight. 
V. 3, 1. U — Sinking sense to sound and sight. 
Three verses omitted. 

For thee, O dear, dear country 211 

See Britf life is here our portion. 

Fountain of mercy, Gk)dof love Alice FUymerdew 84 

Mrs. Flovjerdew's name before marriage has not been discovered. Her 
hymn mxi/y have been suggested by a harvest hymn in John Need- 
ham's ' Hymns Devotional and Moral.* Needham's hymn begins— 

To praise the ever bounteous Lord. 
Flowerdevfs hymn very slightly resembles U. 

From every stormy wind that blows HughStoweiL 30 

From Greenland's icy mountains Reginald Htber 204 

Original MS. (lithograph copy) and * Evangelical Magazine,' J8SS, 
have * Ceylon's isle.' * Hymns,' 1828, 18SS, have * Java's isle.' 

* Poetical Works,' 18U1, 1869, have * Ceylon's isle.' 

Gentle Jesus, meek and mild k Charles Wesley 347 

v. 2, 1. 2-tr— Dearest God, forbid it not ; 
Give me, dearest God, a place 
In the kingdom of thy grace. 



From 
and 



Gentle Jesus, meek and mild 



Lamb of God, I look to thee. 

Give me the wings of faith to rise Isa^ic Watts 72 

Glorious things of thee are spoken John Newton 232 

I. 5-8 ofv. 2, 3 in original omitted. 

Glory be to God on high 334 

^ Gloria in exeelsis Deo. 
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Glory be to God the Father Horatius Bonar 238 

Glory, glory to our King Thomas Kelly 182 

Grodhath two families of love John Mason NeaU 28 

V. 5, 1. U—And reign toith it beyond the sky. 

God moves in a mysterious way WilHam Cowper 77 

God of mercy, God of grace Henry Francis LyU 181 

V. fS, I. 5 — At thy feet their tributes pay. 

Godof my life, to thee I call William Cknoper 24 

God revealB his presence 327 

In Biographic Notes to Irish Episcopal Church Hymnalj Major Craw- 
ford states that Viis hymn is a translation by (Moravian) Bishop 
Frederick William Foster y 1789; it appeared in the Moravian 
Hymn Book, and %oas revised by the late Bev. William Mercer. 
OoU ist gegenwartig. Gerhard Tersteegen. 

God, that madest earth and heaven 331 

V. If Jteginald Heber; v. $, Richard Whately. 
V. 9 may have been suggested by the antiphon — 

' Salva noSf Domine, vigilantes, custodi nos dormientes, ut vigile- 
mus in Christo, et reguiescamu^ in pace.' 

God, who made the earth SarahBetts Bhodes (Bradshaw) 366 

Go, labour on ; spend and be spent Horatius Bonar 27 

Verse omitted. 

Golden harps are sonnding Frances Ridley Havergal 365 

V. 5, 1. 6— Either * Little ones ' or * Faithful ones * is authorized. 

Go to dark Gethsemane James Montgomery 179 

Go when the morning shineth Jane Cross Simpson (Bell) 354 

Great Creator I who this day Julia Anne Elliott 173 

Second part cf a hymn given as three hymns in the late Rev. Henry 
Venn Elliott's Hymn Book. The thru hymns begin thus: — 
HaUf thou bright and sacred mom. 
Oreat Creator/ who this day. 
Soon, too soon, ttie sweet repose. 

Great God I and wilt thou condescend Ann Gilbert (Taylor) 335 

Great God of wonders ! all thy ways Samuel Davies 40 

Chi^y as in Free Church Hymn Book, 1872. 

Original — 
1 Greed God of wonders! all thy ways 
Are maichless, God-like, and divine; 
But the fair glories of thy groLce 

More God-like and unrivalled shine: 
Who is a pardoning God like thee? 
Or wtio has grace so rich and f reef 

S Crimes of su^h Jwrror to forgive, 

Su>ch guilty, daring worms to spare — 
This is thy grand prerogative. 

And none shall in the honour share: 
Who is a pardoning God like thee f 
Or who hoLS grace so rich and free ? 

S Angels and men, resign your cUdm 
To pity, mercy, love, and grace; 



/ 
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These glories crovm Jehovah* s name 
With an incompamble blaae : 

Who is a pardoning Ood like thee f 
Or who has grauce so rich andLfrez f 

h In VHmder lostt with trembling joy, 
We take the pa/rdon of our God, 
Pardon for crimes of deepest die, 
A pardon bought toUh Jesus* blood : 
Who is a pardoning Ood like thee f 
Or who ha^ grace so rich and free? 

5 may this strange^ this matchless grace. 
This Qodrliks mirade cf lovCy 
Fill the wide earth wUh grateful praise. 
And aU the angelic hosts above : 
Who is a pardoning Ood like thee f 
Or who has grace so rich and free ? 

Great Ood, wbat do I see and hear 318 

V. 1 is first found in a collection cf Psalms and Hymns, Sheffield, 
1802. This verse was perhaps suggested by portions qfBarthoUh 
mdus Ringwaldt's hymn — 

Es ist gevoisslich an der Zeii, 
said to be a recast of an earlier hymn ; or the verse may have been 
suggested by Johann Cliristian Ja^obi's translation, in * Psal- 
miodia Germanica,* 17fSi, of RingwaldPs hymn; tfte iran^ation 
begins^ 

*Tis sure that awfvl time vnll come. 
V. S, U are by William Bengo Collyer, but perhaps owe something to 

the same hymn or translation, and to other hymns. 
A current version is given in the text, except that v. 9, 1. 1 commonl]! 
reads— 

The dead in Christ shall first arise. 

CoUyer's Original — 

1 Great Ood, what do I see and Tuar / 

The end qf things created/ 
The Jvdge of mankind doth appear. 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
The trumpet sounds ; the graves restore 
The dead which they contained b^ore; 

Prepare, my soul, to Tneet him / 

S The dead in Christ are first to rise 

And greet the archangeVs warning. 
To m^et the Saviour in the skies. 

On this auspicious morning; 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay; 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to m£et him. 

3 Far over space, to distant spheres. 

The lightnings are prevailing; 
The ungodly rise, and all their tears 

And sighs are unavailing ; 
The day of grace is past and gone ; 
They shake b^ore the judgment throne. 

All unprepared to meet him. 

Repress ttvy jllgKl too dwrvwj \ 
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One vxmdrous tight my comfort bringSf 

The Judge my nature toeoHng; 
Beneath his arose I view the day 
When heaven and earth aJuM pass away. 

And thus prepare to meet him, 

Oreat King of nations, hear our prayer John Hampden Owmey 93 

Great Kuler of the land and sea Horatius Bonar 42 

Great Shepherd of the sheep 377 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah 246 

It is said that v. 1 of this translation is by Peter Williams, v. g, 3by 
William WiUiams. The Wdsh hymn hy William Williams begins— 

Arglwydd, arvoain trvjjfr anialwdi. 
The translation was published as a leaflet by William Williams 
in 1773; the leaflet bears the follotoing title : *A Favourite Hymn 
sung by Lady Huntingdon's young Collegians. Printed by the 
desire of many Christian Friends, Lord, give it thy blessing!* 
The hymn in the text has been printed from fae-simHe of original 
leaflet discovered by Mr. W. T Brooke, and subsequently destroyed 
by axxident. 
V. S, I, S— Death of deaths, and helVs destruction. 
Verse omitted. 

Hail, gladdening Light ! of his pnre glory poured John Keble 332 

4>ws IXapbv ayias dd^rji. 

Dating from second or at latest third century. Hymn used in the 
eiixo-picTTia ^TTtXi^x^'tos, or service at the bringing in of the even- 
ing lights. See Appendix to Routh's * Reliquiae Sacrae,* vol. Hi, 

HaU, the day that sees him rise Charles Wesley 189 

v. 1, 1. 5 — There the pompous triumph vxiits. 
V. Ut 1. 1 — Qranl, though parted from our sight. 
From hymn having ten verses qffour lines. 

Hail, thou once-despised Jesus John BakeweU 236 

V. 1 and I. 1-Ji of v. 3, U, with a few slight variations, are found in a 
bock belonging to the Bodleian — ' A CoUeetion of Hymns addressed 
to the Holy, holy, holy, Triune Ood, in the person of Christ Jesus, 
our Mediator and Advocate. London : printed by M. Lewis in 
Paternoster Row, 1757.' The revised and completed hymn prob- 
ably first appeared in Madan's Hymn Book, 1760 ; but it is not 
known whether the hymn vhis revised and completed by the author 
or by Madan. With the following exceptions, the hymn is given 
as in Madan : — 

17. 1, I. 3, U, 6, 7— Who, whose— for thou, thy. 

V. 1, I. 5 — Hail, thou universal Saviour. 

V. 2, I. 3 — By almighty love appointed. 

Hail to the Lord's Anointed Jam^ Montgomery 202 

V. 1, 1. 6— To let the captive free. 

Hallelujah! hallelujah Christopher Wordsvxnih 229 

Verse omUted. 

Hark, how all the welkin rings Ovaries Wesley 196 

V. 2, I. 7, 8 — Pleased as man with men to appear, 
Jesvs, our Immamiel here. 
From hymn having ten verses of four lines. — This hymn, with the 
exceptions noted above, is given as vjritten by Charles Wesley, and 
published in 1739. There is no authority for saying that the cur- 
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rent changes in thi» hymn %oere made or tanctioned by John Wet- 
ley; he severely censured any meddXinjg vnih his own or his 
brothel's hymns; and this hymn %oas not inelttded in the Wesley- 
an Hymn Booh for public toorship tiU 1831. The changes were 
made probably fry WhU^field in 175S, and by Madan in 1760. 

Htfk, how the adoring hosts above 67 

From, 

Behold the glories of the Lamb, — 
a paraphrase composed of 

Behold the glories cfthe Lamb 
X and 

Come, let us join our cheerful songs, 
both by Isaac Watts. — As in Paraphrases, 1781, with the omission 
cffour verses. 

Ilark, my soul! it is the Lord WiUiam Cowper 164 

Olney Hymns, first and second editions, read — 
V. 9, I. 2— And, when wounded, healed thy wound. 
Southey's Cowper reads as in text 

Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes :Philip Doddridge 116 

As in Paraphrases, 1781. 

V. S, I. S— Exerts its sa^edfvre. 

Hark, the song of Jubilee Jam^s Montgomery 190 

Hear what God the Lord hath spoken. William Cowper 234 

Olney Hymns, first and second editions, read — 
V. 1, I. 5 — Them^es of heart-felt tribulation. 
Southey's Cowper reads as in text. 

Here, O my Lord, I see thee face to face Horatius Bonar 287 

v.eiav.Uin original. Three verses omitted. 

Here we suffer grief and pain Thomas BUby 379 

V. S, I. S—From every infant school. 

V. hi I' S—And our pastors, whom we love. 

Holy Father, cheer our way Richard Hayes Robinson 280 

Holy Father, Fount of light Edward Henry Bickersteth 193 

Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty Reginald Heber 295 

V. 1, 1. 2— Early in the mominjg our song shall rise to thee. 

Holy Spirit, Lord of Light Edward CaswdU 177 

Veni, Sancte Spiritvs. 

Commonly attributed to Robert the Second, King of France ; but an 

early oMription of this hymn to Stephen Langton, Archbishop cf 

Canterbury, has been discowfred, 

Hosanna, loudhosanna Jtfnntitie Thre^fall 350 

V. 3, I. 3— Whilst Salem's circling mmintains. 

How blessed, from the bonds of sin H. L. L 94 

hoch begluckte Seele KarlJohann Philipp Spitta. 

How brightly shines the Morning Star John Morrison Sloan 328 

Wie herrlich strahlt der Morgenstem Johann Addph Schlegel. 

How bright these glorious spirits shine 73 

A paraphrase composed of 

What happy men, or angels, these 
and 

These glorious mVads^lwyujVrt.Q'W.ttx*^ %^Nfwt> 
both by Isocw Watts. Mr . Meam*, -uihA "Wia \miAa a v^k^mX. <8»&.\i 
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qf Scottish hymnology, firuU that this recast vmu composed in 17ol,y 
and remised by William Cameron (?) in 1781,— As in Paraphrases, 
1781. 

How Bweet the name of Jesus sounds John Newton 86 

1. Ho! ye that thirst, approach the spring 100 

2. Seek ye the Lord, while yet his ear 101 

Anonymous in Paraphrases, 171^5. — As in Paraphrase*, 1781. 

Hushed was the evening hymn James DrummondBums 345 

I asked the Lord that I might grow JohnNewton 26 

Olney Hymns, first edition, read — 

t>. 7, I. If — That thou maj^stfind thy all in m£. 

Olney Hymns, second edition, read as in text. 

If God himself be forme Richard Massie 197 

1st Oott fiir mich, so trete Pavl Oerhardt. 

From hymn having two parts, and eleven versejt of eight lines. 

I gave my life for thee Frances Ridley Havergal 260 

I greet thee, my Redeemer sure David DougUis Bannerman 119 

Je te salue, m^m certain Ridempteur. 

This hymn is found in the French Metrical Psalter, Strassburg, 151^. 
In Bordiefi's * Chansonnier Hugtienot,* Paris, 1870, it is men- 
tioned as found in a collection dated 155/j. Calvin has been 
named as the author, vnthout much ground for the a^fcription. 
Tv30 verses omitted. 

I heard the voice of Jesus say Horatius Bonar 81 

I lay my sins on Jesus Horatius Bonar 199 

I love thy kingdom, Lord Timothy Dvnght.....'. 129 

Two verses omitted, 

I'm alittle pilgrim John Curwen 368 

Immortal honour, endless fame John Dryden 38 

Creator Spirit, by whose aid. 

Veni, Creator Spiritus. 

I. 6— Eternal Paraclete, to thee. 

From hymn having thirty-nine lines. 

I'm not ashamed to own my Lord Iscmc Watts 64 

As in ParaphroMS, 1781. 

I need thee, precious Jesus ,Frederidc Whiifield 200 

Two verses omitted. 

In heavenly love abiding Anna Letitia Waring 206 

In the vineyard of our Father Thomas Mackdlar 369 

Mr. Bird (the well-known American hymnologist) says, * Written for 
a S. S. celebration,' the author thinks *ai>ovt 185S.' Mr. H. P. 
Main says 18ti9. Appeared in * Hymns for Church and Home, 
1860:—W. T. Brooke. 
Verse omitted. 

I once was a stranger to grace and to God Robert Murray M'Cheyw 290 

v. 5, 1. S—For, while from life's fever my Ood sets me free. 
7}ioo verses omitted. 

It came upon the midnight clear Edmund Hamilton Sears 60 

V. S, I. 6— The love-song which they bring. 
V, 5f I. S—Bff prophet-bards foretold. 

25 
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I think, when I read that sweet story of old.... Jemima Lvke {Thompson) 384 

It is not death to die George Washington Bethune 133 

Suggested by 

Non, ce n*est pets mowrir que d'aller vers son Dieu 
v/j f ■* '^ -♦ * Henri Abraham Cisar McUan. 

I was a wandering sheep Horatius Bonar 344 

Verse omitted. 

Jemsalem, my happy home 66 

In Williams and Boden's collection this hymn is said to be from 
' Eckinton C The hymn is a ceniOy with changesy from the old 
hymn by F. B. P. Verse of cento omitted. 

Jerusalem the golden 212 

See Brief life is here our portion. 

Jesus! and shallit ever be JosephOrigg 9 

Original — 
1 Jesus ! and shaU it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of thee f 
Scorned be the thought by rich and poor ; 

m4iy I scorn it m/yre and more. 

9 Ashamed ofJesiu ! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 
Ashamed cf Jesus ! just as soon 
Let midnight blush to think of noon. 

S *Tis evening xoith my soul tUl he^ 

That Morning Star, bids darkness flee ; 
He sheds the beam of noon divine 
O'er all this midnight soul of mine. 

U Ashamed of Jesus! shall yon field 
Blush when it thinks who bids it yield ? 
Yet blush I must while I adore, 

1 blush to think I yield no mare. 

5 Ashamed of Jesus / of that Friend 

On whom for heaven my hopes depend / 
It must not be : be this my shame, 
That I no mare revere his name. 

6 AshamM of Jesus ! yes, I may. 
When I 've no crimes to vmsh away. 
No tear to wipe, no joy to crave. 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

7 Till then— nor is the boasting vain — 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ; 
And may this my portion be, 
That Saviour not ashamed of me. 

Jesus calls us ; o'er the tumult ; Cecil Frances A Inlander (Humphreys) 231 

Jesus, from thy throne on high Thomas Benson Pollock 372 

From hymn having eighteen verses. 

Jesus, high in glory 364 

Jesus, holy, undefiled 348 

Published in * Hymns for Infant Children,* with sigriature *JSf.' 
This signature was said by the late Daniel Sedgwick to deruAe 
Mrs. Shepcote, wife of the Rev, E. 0. Shepcote, 
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Testia, I mj cross have taken Hefury Francis Lyte 230 

f>. IB J I. k — Thou art not, like thenif untrue. {*Poem$,* 18SS.) 
V, Uy I. 7— What thy Saviawr died to vnn thee. (' Paenu,* 1875.) 
Verse omUted. 

Jesus is onr Shepherd HughStotoeU 376 

Jesus lives I no longer now Frances Elizabeth Cox 296 

Jesus ld>t ! mit ihm auch ich Christian Fiirehtegott OeUert. 

Version revised and a/pproved by authoress. 

Since the Free Church Hymn Bock received its imprinuUvrf Miss Cox 
eaqtresses her pr^erence for a variation in v. J, I. J, S of this 
hymn, made originally in * A Church of Englarid Hymn Book,* 
compiled and edited by the Rev. Godfrey Thring. The variatiwi 
reads thus — 

Jesus lives ! thy terrors now 
Can, death, no more appal us. 

Jesos, Lord of life and glory James John Cummins 242 

Jesus, Lover of my soul Charles Wesley 186 

Verse omitted. 

X. Jesus, Master, whose lam Frances Ridley Havergal 183 

2. Jesus, Master, whom I serve Fratuxs Ridley Havergal 184 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun Isaac Watts 3 

V. 5,1. Uj* Hymns,* 1719 and 1799, have ' long Amen.* 
Three verses omitted. 

Jesus, still lead on H. L. L 301 

Jesu, geh' voran Nikolaus Ludwig von Zinzendorf. 

Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me Mary Duncan (Lundie) 367 

Jesus, these eyes have never seen Ray Palmar 68 

1. Jesus, the very thought of thee Edward CoJtvxill 69 

Cento from 

V Jesu, dulcis memoria Bernard of Clairvaux (?). 

v.5cfthe cento, in Latin, is anonymous. 
V. k, I. U — Nvne but his lovers know. 

Change in text sanctioned by author, 

2. O Jesus, King most wonderful 70 

Cento from 

Jesu, dulcis memoria, 
beginning ai 

Jesu, Bex admiroMlis. 
V. 5 of the cento, in Latin, is arwnymaus. 

Jesus, thou Joy of loving hearts Bay Palmer 2 

Ceniofrom 

^ Jesu, dutdsmemoria Bernard of Clairvaux (X), 

beginning ai 

Jesu, dulcedo cordium. 

Jesus, thy blood and righteousness John Wesley 14 

Cento from 

Christi Blut und Oerechtigkeit. ..Nikolaus Ludwig von Zinzendorf. 
The first verse of this hymn, in German, is composed of l.S,U(^v.l 
and I. 1, 9ofv.9ofa hymn by Paul Eber,— 
In Christi Wunden schlaf ich ein. 
V, h, I' U—Thy blood preserves it ever new. 
From hymn having twenty-four verses. 
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Jesus, to thy table led Robert HaU Baynts 269 

V. 2 is V. U in the original. 

V. 5, 1. 1— While on thy dear cross we gaze. 

This change not approved by author.— rVerse omitted. 

Jesus, where'er thy people meet William Cowper 12 

Verse omitted. 

Join all the glorious names. Isaac Watts 157 

V. Ut I. 1 — My dear Almighty Lord. 
From hymn having twelve verses. 

Just as I am, without one plea Charlotte Elliott 278 

Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom John Henry Newman 310 

Leave all to God Ca4h€rine WinJnoorth 302 

Lass dich Oott Anton Ulrichy Jhike of Brunswick. 

V. 5, 1. 1 — KnoWy Ood is near. 

Let Christian faith and hope dispel 58 

Anonymovs in Paraphrasesy llltS; recaM by Michael Bruce (?) or 
John Logan (?). — As in ParaphraseSy 1781. 

Let us, with a gladsome mind John Milton 159 

From translation of lS6ih Psalmy Jiavirig twenty-four verses. Although^ 
in this translation, MUton may be indebted to earlier poets, there 
seems no sufficient reason to question the origiruility of his version. 
See Masson's * Life qf Milton,' p. 75-78. 

Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart Edivard Benny 74 

Lo! he comes, with clouds descending 246 

V. 1, 9, 6, Charles Wesley; v. S, Uj John Cennick, found in his hymn be- 
ginning — 

Lo, Tie cometh ! countless trumpets. 
As in Madan, u^ith verse omitted. 
Madan' 8 fourth edition reads — 
V. 1, 1. 1—Lo ! he comes, wUh cloud descending. 

Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious Thomas KeUy 237 

Lord, a little band and lowly Martha Evans Shelly (Jackson) 358 

Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee John Hampden Owmey 87 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing 251 

In Biographic Notes to Irish Episcopal Church Hymnal, Major Crawford 
haa sJiown it to be likely that this hymn vkis vjritten by John FavxetL 
The Doxology is found in Free Church Hymn Book, 1879. — As in 
Lady Huntingdon's Collection {1780), which was revised by Walter 
Shirley. 

Lord God, the Holy Ghost James Montgom^ery 120 

Lord, I have sinned ; but forgive Henry Francis Lyte 50 

Lord, I hear of showers of blessing Elizabeth Codner (Harris) 222 

Verse omitted. 

Lord, it belongs not to my care Richard Ba,xttr 49 

From poem fiaving eight verses of eight lines, and beginning — 

My whole, though broken, heart, Lord. 
V. 1, 1. 1 — Now it belongs Tiot to my care. 
V. 6, 1. S — But it* 8 eaouQK tlvat CK-mlV-uoMoa aXL 

Lord, I would o"wn tVvy tendet cwce 5«wv*.t«v>^xw .340 
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Lord Jesus, are we one with thee James George Deck 80 

The text of this hymn in * Hymns and Sacred Poems, by James 0. De(k 
{MeJboume : H. SeelenmeyeTf 1876),' differs mtuhfrom the text as 
jUrsl printed, and as current. The hymn, thertfore, haa been 
printed from MS. of Mr. John Feild Deck, ike author's son, whose 
version voas— formerly, at any rate — approved by the aviOior. 
V. 1, 1. S—One wiffi us on the cursed tree. 

Lord of mercy and of might Reginald nd>er 264 

Verse omitted. 

Lord of the harvest, once again Joseph Anstice 43 

V. U,L 6 — Be thou their comfort, food, and stay. 

Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows Philip Doddridge 37 

Lord, speak to me, that I may si>eak Frances Ridley Havergal 29 

Lord, thy Word abideth Henry Williams Baker 267 

Love Divine, alllove excelling Charles Wesley 226 

V. 1, 1. l~Love Divine, all loves excdliiig. 
Verse omitted. 

May the grace .of Christ our Saviour J(^n Newton 262 

More love to thee, O Christ Elizabeth Prentiss (Payson) 313 

V. S, I. g—Send gri^ and pain. 

Much in sorrow, of t in woe 161 

I. 1-10, Henry Kirke White ; 1. 11 to end of hymn, Frances Sara Col- 

qvhoun (JFuller-MaitUuid). 
V. 1, I. S, U — FighJt the fight, and, worn with strife. 
Steep with tears the bread of life. 

My blessed Saviour, is thy love Joseph Stennett 61 _. o 

V. S, I. 2 — In thy great self I see. ^ ^i,^«-c^^«/W«''T'r^^ '""- v - 'O, 

From hymn having ten verses. 

My faith looks up to thee Ray Palmer 314 

My God and Father, while I stray Charlotte Elliott 276 

V. U, 1. 1-S — Though thou hast called me to resign 

What most I prized, it n^er toas mine ; 
I have but yielded what was thine. 

My God, I thank thee, who hast made Adelaide Anne Procter 306 

My ^eart is resting, my Grod Anna Letitia Waring 82 

From poem having eleven verses. 

My life's a shade, my days Samuel Crossman 163 

Verse omitted. 

My spirit on thy care Henry Francis Lyte 144 

My times are in thy hand William Freeman Lloyd 146 

Verse omitted. 

Nearer, my God, to thee Sarah Adams {Flower) 312 

No! not despairingly Horatius Bonar 317 

Not all the blood of beasts Isaac Waits 148 

V. S, I. S — While like a penitent I stand. 

Not in anger, mighty God. Catherine Wirikvjorth 323 

Strafmich nicht in deinem Zom Johann Qeorg AWinus. 

Singular employed throughovi, in (Accordance %Dith.G«rnu].u (yrv)\w)X. 
V. ff, I S—Here and once in kejven. 
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Not what these hands have done HortMiu Bonar 142 

From hymn lubving twdve vcraes. 

Now thank we all our €rod Catherine Winkworth 321 

Nun danket alle Oott Martin Rinhart. 

Now the day is over Sabine Baring-Oould 371 

Now to him who loved us, gave us Samitel MiUer Waring 249 

I. 5-6 (7)— Oped his hearths pure fount to lave us, 
Gave his life that we might live. 
Give we glory ; 
His he glory, 
By whose death, whose life, tjoe live. 
Miss Waring writes that she is not aware qf these changes having 

been sanctioned by her uncle. 
Verse omitted. 

O bring to Jehovah your tribute of praise John Antes La Trobe 294 

O Christ, ourhoi>e, our heart's desire John Chandler 103 

V Jem, nostra RedempOo. 

O Christ, what burdens bowed thy head. Anne Ross Cotmn (Cundelt) 116 

Two verses omitted. 

Ocome, all ye faithful William Mercer 306 

Adeste, fideles. 

O come and mourn with me awhile Frederick William Faber 26 

V. 1, I. S, S— See, Mary calls us to her side ; 

coma and let us mourn with her. 
V. 1-5, 1. U— Jesus, our love, is crucified. 
V. 6, 1. S — A brcken heart lovers cradle is. 
V. 6, I. If— For he, our love, is crucified. 
From hymn having twelve verses. 

come, ye that labour Edward Harland 307 

O day of rest and gladness Christopher Wordsvxnih 218 

Verse omitted. 

O'er those gloomy hills of darkness WiUiam WHHams 248 

V. 1, 1. S-5 — All the promises do travel 

On a glorious day qf grotce : 

Blessed jubil. • 

V. 9, 1. 6— Word resound from pole to pole. 
V. U, I. S—May thy etemaZ wide dominions. 
Three verses omitted. 

O Father ever glorious Edward Henry Bickersteth 201 

O for a closer walk with God William Cowper 91 

O for a faith that will not shrink William HiXey Ba;thurst 99 

Verse omitted. 

O for a heart to praise my God Charles Wesley 83 

V. 1, 1. U — So freely spilt for me. 
Three verses omitted. 

O for a thousand tongaeft, \a «V&]i^ Charles Wesley 52 

From 

Glory to God, aivd. praww, aiAVyw, 
a hymn luwinvg c^jMeca DCT%t%. 
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O God of Bethel, by whose hand. 85 

It hcu been thought that a hymn by Klsdon Darracott beffinning — 

God ofBethdt whose kind hand 
may have suggested the hymn by Philip Doddridge beginning — 

Ood qfJacoby by whose hand. 
Darracott* s hymn certainly resembles a first drafts but it teas 
written in 17Ult whereas the daie qf Doddridge^ s hymn in his MS. is 
January 16^ 17S6-7. From another MS. (not autograph) copy of 
Doddridge's hymns, dated March, 17S9-Wt in possession qf Mr. 
W. T. Brooke, there is reason to believe that the reading 

Ood of Bethel, by whose hand 
toas Doddridge's original, afterwards changed to 

God qf Jacob, by whose hand. 
As in Paraphrases, 1781. 

O God, our help in ages past Isaac Watts 47 

V. 1, 6, I. 1 — Our Ood, our help in ages past. 
Three verses omitted. 

yy O happy band of pilgrims John Mason NeaU 207 

* * happy baTid ' contains so little that is from the Greek that it ottght 
not to have been included in this collection ' (of translations). — 
Pr^ace to third edition of * Hymns of the Eastern Church.' 
V. 5, 1. 1 — What are they bvi vaunt-couriers. 

Chappy day, that fixed my choice Philip Doddridge 8 

O Holy Ghost, thy people bless Henry Williams Baker 109 

O Jesus, I have promised John Ernest Bode 363 

* CorUributed in 1809 to the * New Appendix to Psalms and Hymns for 
Public Worship ' of S. P. C. K. In ' Church Hymns ' (S. P. C. K.) 
one verse is omitted, otherwise unaltered.' — NoU in the annotated 
edition of ' Church Hymns.' — Verse omitted. 

O Jesus, King most wonderful 70 

See Jesus, the very thought of thee. 

O Jesus, Lord of heavenly grace John CJiandler 19 

V Splendor patemae gloriote A mbrose. 

Verse omitted. 

Lamb of God, stiU keep me James George Deck 196 

The text in the MeWoume edition of Deck's hymns has been followed, as 
probaJbly the authorized text. 

O let him, whose sorrow Frances Elizabeth Cox 256 

Wem in Leidenstagen Hdnrich Siegmund Oswald. 

Verse of four lines omitted. 

Lord, how happy should we be Joseph Anstice 309 

V. S, I. & — Will hea/r in that we fear. 

Lord, my best desire fulfil William Cov^per 107 

Verse omitted. 

O Lord of heaven and earth and sea Christopher Wordsworth 281 

O Lord, thy heavenly grace impart 300 

Translated by Lucy Wilson {AtkiTu)from 

Zeuch, Herr, mein wnbestdndig Herz Jean Fr^d&ric Oberlin. 

Dr. Steinkopff either first of aU translated the German hymn inio 

English prose, and then revised Mrs. Wilson's verses, or, at any 

rate, revised her rendering. 
V, Sf I. fS—Thou 'rt present, Lord, in ewry place. 
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O love Divine, how sweet thoa art Charles Wesley 308 

TtDO verses omitted. 

O love, how deep! howbroadi how high IS 

V. 1-6, John Mason Neale; the changes and v. 7, compilers of 
* Hymns Ancient and ModerHt' 1861. 
-» O amor quam ecstaticus ! 
Cento from 

Apparuit benignitas. 
V. 1, 1. Z*—Hotv passing thought and phantasy. 
V. Uy I' h 2— For us he preaches and he prays, 

Would do all things, would try all ways. 
V. 5, 1. 3— For us he bore the cross*s death. 
Verse and doxology omitted. 

O may we stand before the Lamb Ill 

Verse of a paraphrase having twelve verses, and composed of 
Lo ! what a glorious sight appears 
and 

See, where the great incarnate God, 
both by Isaac Watts.— As in Paraphrases, 1781. 

Once, in royal David's city Cecil Frances Alexander {Humphreys) 385 

One is kind above all others Marianne Nuim 382 

V. 1, 1. 1 — One there is above all others, 
■c. 1, I. 6 — This day kind, the next bereave us. 
V. 2, Sin a current form, of which the following is the original : — 
2 Blessed Jesus ! wovXd^st ihov, know him ? 
how he loves ! 
Give thine heart, thine all unto him ; 

how he loves ! 

Is it sin that pains and grieves thee, 

Unbeli^and trials tease thee ? 

Jesus can from aU release thee; 

how he loves ! 

S Love this Friend, wtio longs to save thee ; 
how he loves ! 
Dost thou love ? he toill not leave thee ; 

how he loves ! 
Thivk no mM'C then of to-morrow; 
Take his easy yoke and follow ; 
Jesus carries oM thy sorrow ; 
flow he loves .' 
V. It, 1. 1, etc., second person singular. 

One there is, above all others John Newton 243 

Verse omitted. 

now is the time AnneRoss Cousin {CundeU) 375 

Onward I Christian soldiers Sahine Baring-Oould 255 

Verse omitted. 

O perfect life of love Henry WiUiams Baker 135 

O Saviour, bless us ere we go.. ^ Frederick WiUiam Fdber 46 

V. 1, 1. 1 — Stoeet Saviour, bless us ere we go. 
Verse omitted. 

O Saviour, I have nought to plead. Jane Crewdson {Fox) 279 

* I enclose card wiih verses as the author issued them.* — James Taylor, 
publisher, Edinburgh. 
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O Saviour, where shall guilty man C. E. May 297 

v.Sy I. S — Why didst thou yield to Satan's power. 

O Spirit of the liring God Jamts Montgomery 18 

Verse omitted. 

O that the Lord's salvation Henry Francis Lyte, 206 

O thou from whom all goodness flows Thomas Havoeis 89 

O timely happy, timely wise John Keble 21 

From 

Hues qf the rich unfolding mom, 
V. 5t I. 3 — Would furnish aU we ought to ask. 
From poem having sixteen verses. 

Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 274 

Harriett Avber ; doxology by compilers qf* Hymns Ancient and Modern^* 
186 L— Verse omitted. 

Oar day of praise is done John EUerton 134 

O what, if we are Christ's Henry WiUiam^s Baker 131 

Doxology omitted. 

O where shaDl rest be found James MorUgomery 146 

O worship the King all-glorious above Robert Grant 288 

Verse omitted. 

Peace, perfect peace, in this dark world of Bin...Ed''joard Henry Bickersteth 292 

Pleasant are thy courts above Henry Francis Lyte 194 

Pour out thy Spirit from on high James Montgomery 17 

V. i, {. J^And clothe thy priests with righteousness. 
V. Sf etc.f first person plural. 

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven Henry Francis Lyte 247 

Praise, O praise our God and King Henry WiUiams Baker 160 

Authorship cf doxology uncertain. 

Praise the Lord, his glories show Henry Francis Lyte 188 

Verse omitted. 

Praise theLordI ye heavens, adore him 223 

The avJthor of this hymn is unknown; it has been traced to a leaflet 
inserted in Foundling CoUectiont in or afUr 1801. The first dated 
copy is in * PscUms and Hymns for MagdaJUn Chapel, 180U.' The 
text in Free Church Hymn Book has been compared by Mr. W. T. 
Brooke with these copies. 
V. 9, 1. If— For their guidance hath he made. 

Praise to the Holiest in the height John Henry Newman 64 

Verse omitted. 

Praise ye Jehovah I praise the Lord most holy 

Margaret Cockbum Campbell (Malcolm) 293 

V. 2, 1. 1— Praise ye the Lord ! for aU his loving-kindness. 

Quiet, Lord, my froward heart John Newton 185 

9dand 

From 



Rejected and despised of men 

William Robertson (?) (OreyfriarSf Edinburgh) 91 

How few receive trnth cordUUfaiihf 
a pa/raphrase ha/ving sixteen verses.-— As in Paraphrases, 1781. 
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Bejoice, all ye believers H. L. L. 209 

ErmuiUert etich, ihr Frointnen Laur^ntitu Laurenti. 

ISoo verses omitted. 

Rejoice, the Lord is King diaries Wesley 150 

Verse omitted. 

Rejoice to-day with one accord Henry Williams Baker 325 

V. 1, 1. U— Whose arm has {but v. S, I. A— IF?iose arm hath). 

Return, wanderer, to thy home Thomas Hastings 299 

* The refrain of * Return^ return' appears in Cleveland's * Lyra Sacra 

A mericana {1808) ' appended to each stanza ; butj cuxording to Lord 
Selbortu, it is not in the original. Dr. Hastings^ howevety in 
a communication to the editor, gave the text as in Cleveland.* — 
Note in * Hymns for the Church and Home: selected and edited 
hy tJie Rev. W. Fleming Stevenson.* 

Revive thy work, O Lord Albert Midlanc 122 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me Augustus Montague Toplady 178 

The text is from Toplady's Hymn Book, except 
V. UfL S, 3— When my eye-strings break in deaths 

When I soar to worlds unknown. 
Toplady had * through tracts utiknovm* in the hymn as published in the 

* Gospel Magaaine,' March, 1776, but changed the phrase when 
editing his Hymn Book. 

Safe in the arms of Jesus Frances Jane Van Alstyne {Crosby) 216 

V. 1, 1. 8— Over thejobsper sea. 

Saviour, again to thy dear name we saise JohnEllerton 291 

Saviour, blessed Saviour Godfrey Thring 253 

' From hymn fiaving ten verses. 

Saviour, breathe an evening blessing James Bdmtston 227 

' The following compositions,* iiuiuding 

Saviour, breathe an evening blessing, 
*have been printed under Mr. Edmeston's revision.* — Pr^atory 
note to selections from Edmeston in * Lyra Britannica.* 

Saviour, like a shepherd lead us 355 

There is no proof that Dorothy Ann Thrupp, to whom it is commonly 
ascribed, wrote this hymn. On the contrary, Mr. W. T. Broils 
investigations give reason for thinking that it may have been 
vjritten by Lyte. Lyt^s supposed text reads — 
V. 1, 1. fS, S—Much we need thy tenderest care^ 

From thy pleasant pastures feed us. 
V. k, I. 5, 6 — Thou hast loved us. 

Blessed Jesus ! love us stUl. 

Saviour, who thy flock art feeding WiUiam Augustus Muhlenberg 233 

* The text in Cleveland's * Lyra Sa,cra Amxxicana {1868) * vjos pronounced 

correct by Dr. Muhlenberg.' — Note in the annotated edition qf 

* Church Hymns.* 

Seek ye the Lord, while yet his ear 101 

See Ho! ye that thirst, approach the spring. 

Sing to the Lord in joyful strains 115 

From 

JBehrOld my SerocLTOt .' see Kvun. rvse^ 
a iKWop/Mrose Kamug jvfteeu •ocrMa. 
AnonynwM in ParapKrases, 17I^.-A» WPaTa-»h.TO*«,m^ 
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Soldiers of Christ I arise Charles Wesley 124 

V. Ui S transposed. 

V. 5, {. JIf — And stavd entire tU last 

From hymn having sixteen verses qfeigM lines. 

Sometimes a light surprises William Covyper 1 98 

t;. U, 1. 1 — T?ie vim nor fig-tree neitfier. 

Songs of praise the angels sang James Montgomery 171 

Sovereign grace, o'er sin abounding John Kent 239 

V. U, I. S—Say^ whilst lost in holy toonder. 

Sovereign Ruler of the skies John Ryland 191 

Verse offow lines omitted. 

* CoUated with the earliest-known printed copy in Bippon, 1787. The 

hymn, though dated in Ryland^s MSS. August 1777, is not in the 

' Gospel Magaaine,* and was doubtless communicated to Rippon for 

his Collection.' — W. T. Brooke. In Ryland' s * Pastoral MemorUUs, 

1828,* vol. a., p. ltS6, V. Ui I- k reads * thy.* 

Stand up! stand up for Jesus Oeorge Duffield 215 

Ihoo verses omitted. 

Stand we prepared to see and hear Jane Elizabeth Leeson 319 

Summer suns are glowing William WalshamHow 264 

Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear JohnKebU 23 

From hymn having fourteen verses. 

Sweeter sounds than music knows John Newton 167 

Sweet feast of love divine Edward Denny 141 

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing 220 

James Allen, recast by Walter Shirley. 
v. 2, 1, ir— Floating in his languid eye. 
V. 3, 1. S—Love I much? I*ve mudi forgiven. 
Fowr lines omitted. 

Take comfort, Christians, when your friends Michael Bruce(Jf) 104 

As in Paraphrases, 1781. 

Take my life, and let it be Frances Ridley HoAjergal 187 

Take up thy cross, the Saviour said Charles William Everest 34 

As in ' Hymns Ancient and Modem,' 1875. 

ThefoUounng note is from Biggtf * English Hymnology :* — 

* There is a beautiful American hymn by the Rev. Charles William 
Everest, M.A., of Trinity College, Hartford, Connecticut, first 
printed in * Visions of Death, and other Poems, 18SS.* ThefoUow- 
ing is afaiihful copy of the original : — 

1 Take up thy cross, the Saviour said. 

If thou would* st my disciple be. 
Take up thy cross with willing heart, 
And hwmhly follow after me, 

2 Take up thy cross; let not its weight 

Fill thy weak soul with vain alarm ; 
His strength shall bear thy spirit up. 

And brace Ihy heart, and nerve thine arm. 

S Take up ihy cross, uor Keed the sKaim^ 
And let thy /oolisli pride be still ; 
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Thy Lord refused not even to die 
Upon a cross, on Calvarjfs hiU. 

U Take up thy cross ihen in his strength, 
And calmly sin's vnld dduge brave; 
*l'wiU guide thee to a better home; 
It points to glory o'er the grave. 

5 Take up thy cross, andfoUoto on. 

Nor think till death to lay it down; 
For otdy he who bears the cross 

May hope to wear the glorious crown.* 

Tell me the old, old story Katharine Hankey 356 

Part I. of hymn having two parts andffty-five verses. 

Ten thousand times ten thousand Henry Alford 219 

This hymn was composed in 1866, and published in the * Year of Praise.' 
The last verse was added for one qf the Canterbury Choral Meet- 
ings. — Note supplied trough Bev. H. E. T. Cruso. 

The atoning work is done Thomas KeUy 158 

Verse omitted. 

The Church has waited long Horativs Bonar 136 

Verse omitted. 

The Church's one foundation SamuelJohn Stone 217 

Version revised and approved by the autJior. 

The day is past and over John Masmi Neale 304 

As in * Hymns of the Eastern Church,* 1862, 1870. 
^/ Tr)v iifjL^pav di€\6<j)y Anatolius (f). 

V. 1, S, I. 6 — And save me through the coming nigM. 

V. S, I. 6 — Jesus, make fheir dofkness light. 
Verse omitted. 

The daylight fades Thomas Osmond Summers 361 

V. S, I. 1 — Pardon my sin. 

The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended JohnEllerton 282 

Thee we adore, eternal Lord Thomas Cotterill 4 

V Te Dev/m lavdamvs. 
* Some yea/rs since I discovered a marked copy qf the edition prepared 
by Cotterill and Montgomery (the 8th, 1819), and that contained 
the hymn with CotteriU's nams, thus, C—t — {, which was the mark 
throughout the book for CotteriU's hymns. Mr. Julian has also 
discovered a marked copy in Sheffield, imperfect, and not so full as 
mine, but U agrees in all particulars as to CotteriU's hymns, except 
in mine having one more marked as his.* — W. T. Brooke. 

The God of Abraham praise Thomas Olivers 322 

From hymn having twelve verses. 

The happy mom is come Thomas Haweis 155 

v. ISf and refrain, as in Free Church Hymn Book of 187S. 

Original — 

1 The happy mam is come.' 

The Saviour leaves the grave f 
His glorious uiork is done. 

Almighty now to save: 
Ca^piioity is captive led; 
Since Jesus liveth that was dead. . 
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5 Who to our charge shaXl lay 

Iniquity and guilt ? 
All sin it done aMoay^ 

Since his rich hlood ivas spilt : 
Captivity is captive led; 
Since Jesus liveth that was dead. 

3 Now the ungodly dares 

The holy Ood draw near; 
JtuUce itself declares 

No cause remains for fear: 
Captivity is captive led; 
Since Jesus liveth that urns dead. 

U Christ hath the ransom paid; 
The glorious work is done; 
On him our hdp is laid ; 
The victory is won: 
Captivity is captive led; 
Since Jesus liveth that was dead. 

6 Hailf the triumphant Lord ! 

The Resurrection Thou! 
We bless thy sacred word; 
Before thy throne we bow: 
Captivity is captive led; 
Since Jesus liveth that was dead. 

The Head that once was crowned with thorns Thomas Kelly 51 

The Lord will come I the earth shall quake Reginald Heber 13 

V. U, I' lt—0 Ood/ is this the crucified. 

V. .5, I. IS — Oo, tyrantSf to the rocks complain/ 

Qoy seek the mounUiin*s cleft in vain / 

But faithf victorious o'er the tomb. 

The morning bright Thomas Osmond Summers 362 

There came a little Child to earth Emily Elizal>€th Steele Elliott 373 

There is a blessed home Henry Williams Baker 262 

There is a fountain filled with blood William Cowper 76 

There is a green hill far away Cecil Frances Alexander (Humphreys) 341 

There is a happy land Andrew Young 367 

There is a land of pure delight Isa/ic Watts 71 

There is a name I love to hear Frederick Whitfield 102 

Tioo verses omitted. 

There is no night in heaven Francis Minden Knollis 130 

Selected^ changed^ and last verse added by compilers of 'Church 

HymnSy 1871. 
V. Sy I. 2, S— There all is perfect day; 

There tears are *mid those form^ things. 
V. Sf I. S — Amid that blessed throng. 
From hymn having ten verses. 

There 's a Friend for little children Albert Midlane 349 

There were ninety and nine that safely lay . . . .Elizabeth CecUiu Clephane 378 

The roseate hues of early dawn CecU FranxM Alexander (Humphreys) 97 
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The sanda of time are sinking Anne Boss Cousin (Cimdelt) 213 

From poem having nineteen verses. 

The Son of God goes forth to war Reginald Heber 59 

The Spirit breathes upon the Word William Cowper 113 

The sun is sinking fast Edioard CaswaU 270 

In a letter^ Mr. CasioaU says^ * I translated the hymn — 
The sun is sinking fnstf 
in about 1856, from the Laiin original — 

Sol praec^s rapitur^ proxima nox adest; 
I found this Latin hymn in a printed foreign collection, belonging 
to the Rev. Nicholas DameU, but I forgot to take the name of the 
collection.* — In a letter, Mr. DameU says he has in vain tried to 
recover the Latin hymn. 

Thou art gone up on high Emma Toke 123 

Thou art the Way: totheealone Oeorge Wa^ington Loans 62 

Thou didst leave thy throne EmUy Eliaaibeth Steele Elliott 374 

Though troubles assail, and dangers affright John Newton 289 

From hymn having eight verses. 

Thou Judge of quick and dead Charles Wesley 138 

V. S, I. 5 — The immortal Son of Man. 
V. S, 1. 1, S—To damp our earthly joys. 

To increase our gmdous fears. 
V. 5, I. 8 — And mMt your instant doom. 

Thou who didst on Calvary bleed James Drvmvmond Bums 263 

Thou who didst stoop below Sarah Elisabeth Miles (AppUton) 303 

V. S, I. S—Thy holy head by earth's fierce storms was bowed. 
V. A, I- h 9— And 0, if thoughts of gloom 
Should hover o'er the tomb. 
V. Bis V. 2 in original. 

Thou, whose almighty word JohnMarriott 315 

V. Ui I- i — Blessed and holy and. 

Through the day thy love has spared us Thomas Kelly 250 

V. S, I. 5 — And, when lif^s sad day is past. 

Through the love of God our Saviour Mary Peters (fiowly) 320 

V. 9, 1. 5 — Happy, still to Ood confiding. 

Through the night of doubt and sorrow SaMne Baring-Oould 228 

Igjennem Nat og Traengsel Bemha/rd Severin Ingemann. 

Two verses omitted. 

Thy kingdom come, God Levjis Hensley 259 

Thy way, not mine, O Lord Horatiits Bonar 258 

Thy works, not mine, O Christ Horatius Bonar 162 

From hymn having ten verses. 

Tis my happiness below WiUiam Cowper 163 

V. U, I. f — No chastisement by the way. 
V. 5, 1. 1 — Bastards may escape the rod. 
Four lines omitted. 

To-day the Saviour catta Samuel Francis Sm4ih 268 

* / have Tierer seen the origlml dTaJl,\>ut, •wKen. 1 crMi\A«fid.^XNK. v^oo/ to 
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Dr. Hastings^ he marked the variations* {from Smithes original) 
* I have given in the Notes.' — W. Fleming Stevenson. The version of 
this hymn in S. F. Smith's * Psalmist, Boston, 18J^,' corresponds 
exactly with the version in Stevenson's text, but in the * Psalmist* 
the hymn is anonymous. The text in Free Church Hymn Book is 
Smith's original f taken from Dr. Stevenson's Collectiony and Notes. 

To Father and to Son Edivard Henry Bickersteth 316 

To Grod the only wise Isaac Watts 127 

V. 2, 1. 3— Preserves us safe from sin and death. 
V. 5, 1. S-tf— Wisdom and power beUmgSf 
Immortal crowns ofmoQCiAyf 
And everlasting songs. 

To him that loved the souls of men 105 

Perhaps suggested by a portion of John Mason's * Song of Praise '— 
To him that loved us from himself ^ 
through 

Now to the Lord that makes us know, 
by IsoMc Watts; more probably taken immediately from Watts. 
V. U anonymous in Pa/raphroMS, 17U5. — As in Paraphrases, 1781. 
V. It, I. 1, 2—1 am the First, and I the LaM; 
Time centres all in me. 

Tossed with rough winds, and faint with fear. . . Eliza^th Charles (Rundle) 273 

Verse omitted. 

To thee, Comforter Divine Frances Ridley Havergal 276 

/" 'Twason that night when doomed to know 35 

This hymn, resembling Isa^ic WatUf hymn — 

*Twas on thai dark, that dol^ul nighi, 
must have been translated from the follovnng hymn by Andreas 
Ellinger. The translation is ascribed to William Archibald{f) or 
John Morison (?). 

Nocte qud Christvs rabidis Apellis 
Traditur, Judae reprobi per artem, 
Innocens, diram subitwrus altd 
Sub cruce mortem, 

AccipUpanem, m/inibusque frangU, 
Gratias summoque refert Parenti, 
Quern piae iurbae dot apostolorum, 
Talia dicens : — 

' Hunc cibum, fratres, comedatis; iste 
Est meum corpus, properd necandum 
Morte, quam semper memores r^erte, 
Hdc dape sumptd.* 

Jamque coenatis calicem repUtum 
Porrigit vino, r^erensque grates 
Singulis praebet, simvl ora tali 
Voce resolvit :— 

* Hunc sibi sumunt revererUer omnes ; 
Sanguis est vere mens iste potus. 
Qui prqfundetur, sua quo remittat 

Crimina mundo. 

* Hunc fide redd quoties bibetis, * 

Ut decety vestri memores Magistri, 
Illius mA>rtem, memoraie prompto 
Ore sacratam.* 
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* Private Prayers put forth by avthoriiy during the reign of Queen 
Elizabeth.' Parker Society, Cambridge, 1851. Page Ifio. 

y&inare the hopes the sons of men ImoAi Watts 110 

As in Paraphrases, 1781. 

Wako, awake! for night is flying Catherine WinhBorOi 329 

Waehet avf! n{ft uns die Stimme Philipp Nikolai. 

Walk in the light I so shalt thou know Bernard Barton 95 

We are but little children weak .... CeeU Frances A lexander (Humphreys) 336 

Two verses omitted. 

Weary of earth and laden with my sin Samuel Jc^n Stone 286 

Weary of wandering from my God Cliarles Wesley 44 

V. 3, 1. 0—And make my heart an house qf prayer. 
Two verses omitted. 

We give thee bat thine own WiUiam WalshamEow 149 

We plongh the fields, and scatter Jane Montgomery Campbell 326 

Wir pfliigen, und xcir streuen Matthias Claudius. 

From 

Im Anfang war 's auf Erden. 

We praise thee, God 333 

Te Deum laudamus. 

We fling the praise of him who died '...Thwnas Kelly 7 

We speak of the realms of the blest Elimbeth Mills (King) 338 

V. 6, 1. 1 — Then let us, 'midst pleasure or woe. 

What a Friend we have in Jesus 370 

Whate'er my God ordains is right Catherine Winkworth 324 

Was Oott thut, das ist toohlgethan; es bleibt Samuel RodigaM. 

V. U, I' O—Is around me there. 
Verse omitted. 

What grace, Lord, and beauty shone Edward Denny 88 

V. 5, 1. 3 — That gentleness and grace that springs. 

When gathering clouds around I view Robert Grant 46 

V. Ui I' It— The sickening anguish of despair. 

When he cometh, whenhecometh W. 0. Gushing 381 

When, his salvation bringing 352 

In Biographic Notes to Irish Episcopal Church Hymnal, Major 
Crawford shows that probably the author of this hymn was the 
Rev. John King, Incumbent of Christ Church, Hull. 
In original there are the following refrains :— 
% 1 — * Hosanna to Jesus !' their theme. 
V. ;?— »* Hosanna to Jesus ! ' we 'II sing. 
V. 3 — Hosanna to Jesus, our King. 

When I survey the wondrous cross Jsooo Watts 10 

^ V. U, I. 2— That were a present far too small. 
Verse omitted. 

When languor and disease invade Augustus Montague Toplady 75 

Printed in the * Gospel Magazine,' October, 1796, with the following 
nx>te : * This hymn was toritten for the late Countess of Hunting- 
don, at her request, v^h^n in illness, by the Rev. Mr. Toplady, and 
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kindly given to the publisher as it originally stoody lyy the Right 
Hon. Lady Ann Erskine.^ The hymn probably f/rat appeared in 
Lady Huntingdon's Collection, 1780, where it forms hymns 2S8 
and 26S, a verse being omitted. — Six verses omitted. 

When morning gilds the skies Edvxird CaswaU 

Qelobt sei, Jesu Christ. 

From hymn having twenty-eight verses of two lines and r^ain. 

When our heads are bowed with woe Henry Hart Milman II 

V. 1-6, 1. U—Gracious Son of Mary, hear. 
V. 3, 1. 1, 2— When the sullen death-bell tolls 
For our own departs souls. 

When the day of toil is done JohnEllerton.... 

When the weary, seeking rest Horatius Bonar.... 

When this passing world is done Robert Murray it Cheyne ITi 

Four verses omitted. 

Where high the heavenly temple stands Michael Bruce (?) M 

As in Paraphrases, 1781. 

Who is he, in yonder stall B. R. Hanby SM. 

* Inthe * Crown of Sunday School Songs,' it is said of this hymn, * Words 
and Jlfusic by the Rev. B. R. Hanby.* v. 3 and U transposed.' — 
W. T. Brooke. 

Why pour'st thon forth thine anxious plaint (M 

From 

Whence do our mournful thoughts arise, 
by Isaac Watts. — As in Paraphrases, 1781. 

Winter reigneth o'er the land William Walsham How 1 ft 

Work, for the night is coming Anna, L. Walker 3tf 

Worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness. . .John Samuel Bewley Monsell 211 

Ye holy angels bright Richard Baxter IM 

V. 1, 1. 6, 7^ Are much more meet 

Than we the feet. 
V. 2, 1. 1 — You blessed souls at rest. 
V. S, I. 8 — You do abound. 
V. 3, 1. 5— For he still reigns. 
V. Ut I' 3— Magnify him always. 
V. 5, 1. 3— With a well-tun^ heart. 
From hymn having sixteen verses. 

Ye servants of the Lord Philip Doddridge IV 

17. 6, 1. 3— And raise that favourite servants head. 

Yield not to temptation, for yielding is sin H. R. Palmer 38$ 

v. 1, 1. 1, IS— Yield not to temptation, for weakness is sin; j,. . 

EoA^ victory vnll help us some other to vyin. jjf,- ",..* 

V. 3, I. 3— He who is the Saviour our strength will renew. '' ' .■. 

Your harps, ye trembling saints Augustus Montague Toplady 14§ 

From hymn having eight verses qf eight lines. 
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77i« hijmnA in ilf Free CJiurch Hymn Book have been xpeciaUy collated with the 
versitiHit in ihf. anthoritWn qaotr.d. 

A H antt rink tb imten that the hymnso/any authors so marked liave been authentU 
mti d hij tht m or thf it njin i*fntatives. 

Thr titlis of aiithoriticH have Ufn qnotid as fully as spaces allovred. 
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Adams, Sarah (Flower).— Hymns and 
AutlieniR. London: Charles Fox. 
1841. 312. 

Alexander, Geoil Francei (Huxn- 
phreyB).'-97, 231, 336, 341, 386. 

Alford, Henry. '-192, 219. 

Allen, James.- .sVifWci/.— 220. 

Anstloe, Joseph.— Hymns by the late 
Joseph Ansticc, M.A. rrlvatcly 
printed at liri(l(?ewater. l*refaco 
dated 183(i. 43, 309. 

Arohihald, William 0).— Paraphrases. 
- 36. 

Auber, Harriett.- The Spirit of the 
J'salms. London: IMnted for T. 
Crtdoll, etc. 1829. 274. 

Baker, Henry Williams.- Hymns An- 
cient and Modern. 1875. 109,131, 
136, 160, 267, 262, 326. 

BakeweU, John. Madan.— 236. 

Bannerman, David Douglas.*— 119. 

Baring-Oould, Sabine. ^—228,266,371. 

Barton, Bernard.— Devotional Verses. 
By Bernard Barton. London: 
Printed for B. J. Holdsworth. 1826. 
96. 

Bathurst, William Hiley. — Psalms 
and Hymns. By W. H. Bathurst, 
M.A., Hector of Barwick-in-Elmet. 
Second edition. London: Hatchard 
and Sons, etc. 1842. 99. 

Baxter, Richard. — Poetical Frag- 
ments. By Richard Baxter. Third 
edition. London : Printed for Tho. 
Parkhurst. 1699. 49, 164. 

Baynes, Robert Hall.*— 269. 

Bethune, Se orge Washington.— Lays 
of Love and Faith, and other Fugi- 
tive Poems. By Geo. W. Bethune. 
Fhilmdelphia: Lindsay and BlakU- 
ton. 1847. 188. 



Companion to the Book of Common 
Prayer. Revised and enlarged edi- 
tion. Edited by Edward Henry 
Bickersteth, M.A. London: Samp- 
son Low. 1880. 193, 201, 292, 316. 

Bllby. Tho mas.—' Joyful.' the Chil- 
dren's Jfavourite Hymn. By Thomas 
Bilby. [With Mudc] London. 
Printed by J. and I. Tirebuck. No 
date. (Sent by Mr. Baby's son.) 379. 

Bode, John Ernest.— Church Hymns 
witn Tunes. London: Society for Pro- 
moting Christian Knowledge. 1874. 
(* Church Hymns ' were published in 
1871, annotated edition in 1881.) 363. 

Bonar, Horatlus.*— 27, 42, 81, 96, 136, 
142, 147, 162, 199, 238, 268, 287, 
317, 330, 344. 

Browne, Simon. — Hymns and Spiri- 
tual Songs. In Three Books. By 
Simon Browne. London: Printed 
for Eman. Matthews, at the Bible in 
Paternoster Row. 1720. 6. 

Bmce, Michael {iX—Paraphrasejs.—ZZ, 
104 ; 53, V. 3. 

Bums, James Dmmmond.— Memoir 
and Remains of the Rev. James D. 
Bums, M.A. By the late Rev. James 
Hamilton, D.D. London : James 
NisbetandCo. 1869. 235,263,345. 

Campbell, Jane Montgomery.^— 326. 

Campbell. Ma rgaret Gockbum (Mal- 
coim;.— M». (lithograph) collection 
of hymns written by Lady Campbell. 
293. 

GaswalljEdward.— Hymns and Poems. 
By Edward Caswall. London: Bums, 
Oatcs, and Co. etc. 1873. 69, 70, 
177, 261, 270. 

Os^j^ jidUL— Sacred Hjnas fbr 

^tbe fJbUdren of God In the Days of 
UMir PUgrimsge. ByJ.C. Umd/m: 
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Printed by John Lewis, in Bartholo- 
mew Close ; and sold by the Author, 
at Mrs. Powel's, at the top of Bonhil 
Row, near Old Street. 1742. 162. 

Gezmick, Jolm.— A Collection of Sa- 
cred Hymns. Fifth edition. Dublin. 
1752. 245, V. 3, 4. 

Chandler, Jolm.— The Hymns of the 
Church, mostly Primitive, collected, 
translated, and arranged for public 
use, by the Rev. J. Chandler, M.A. 
London: John W. Parker. 1841. 
19, 161, 363. 

Ghandler, John.— The Hymns of the 
Primitive Church ; now first col- 
lected, translated, and arranged, by 
the Rev. J. Chandler. London : 
John W. Parker. 1837. 103. 

Charles, Elizabeth (Rundle)."^— 273. 

Cleyhane, Elizabeth Cecilia.— Leaflet 
-sent by authoress' sister. 378. 

Codner, Elizabeth (Harris)."^— 222. 

CoUyer, William Bengo. — Hymns, 
partly Collected and partly Original. 
By William Bengo CoUyer, D.D. 
London: Printed for the Author; pub- 
lished by Longman, etc. 1812. 318. 

ColaTihon n. Frances Sara (Fuller- 

^Maitland). — Rhymes and Chimes. 

By F. S. Colquhoun. London : Mac- 

millan and Co. 1876. 161, 1. 11 to 

end of hymn. 

CoQBgi ; Edward.— Cooper's hymn has 

~ been collated with text of the earliest 
known copy in 'Portions of the 
Psalms, chiefly selected from the ver- 
sions of Merrick and Watts, with 
Occasional Hymns, adapted to the 
Service of the Church, for every Sun- 
day in the year. Uttoxeter. 1808.' 5. 

Cosin, John.— Book of Common Prayer. 
39. 

Cotterill, Thomas. — A Selection of 
Psalms and Hymns for Public and 
Private Use. By the Rev. T. Cot- 
terill, A.M. Eighth edition, con- 
siderably enlai^ed. Sheffield: Printed 
for the Editor by J. Montgomery, at 
the Iris Office, Hartshead ; and sold 
by A. and E. Gales. 1819. 4. 

CoiigUl». Anne Ross (Cnndell).*— 118, 

•*Tl3r375. 

Cowper, William. — Olney Hymns. 
1779. * 12, 24, 76, 77, 86, 92, 107, 
113, 163, 164, 198, 203, 234. 

Cox, Frances Elizabeth.*— 266, 298. 

Crewdson, Jane (Fox).— See ^ot«. 279. 

G^ossmsn, Samuel.— The Young Man's 



Calling, or The Whole Duty of Youth. 
Ninth edition. London : Printed for 
A. Betteswo — (probably Bettesworth) 
and C. Hitch, etc. 1737. 153. 

Ciimml Tis, James John. — Hymns, 

~ Meditations, and other Poems. By 
James J. Cummins. London: Roy- 
ston and Brown. 1849. 242. 

Curwen, John.— The New Child's Own 
Hymn Book. Edited by John Cur- 
wen. London: Tonic Sol-fa Agency. 
Preface dated 1874. 368. 

Cushing, W. 0.— SanJfcey.— 381. 

Davles, Samuel. — Thomas Gibbons' 
Hymns adapted to Divine Worship. 
In Two Books. 1769. 40. 

Deck, J ames George.— MS. copy from 
i^tnor's son. 80. 

peck. James Oeorge. — Hymns and 
Sacred Poems. By James G. Deck. 
Melbourne: H. Seelenmeyer, etc. 
1876. 196. 

Denny, Edward.*— 74, 88, 141. 

Dickson, WiUlam.*— 360. 

Dix, William Chatterton. — Hymns 
Aiicient and Modem. 1875. 180. 

Dix, William Chatterton.*— 208. 

Doane, Oeorge Washington.— Songs 
by the Way. The Poetical Writings 
of the Right Rev. Greorge Washing- 
ton Doane, D.D., LL.D. Edited by 
his son. Third edition. Albany: 
Joel Munsell. 1875. 62. 

Doddridge, Philip.— Hymns Founded 
on Various Texts in the Holy Scrip- 
tures. By the late Rev. Philip Dodd- 
ridge, D.D. Published from the 
Author's MS. , by Job Orton. Salop : 
Printed by J. Eddowes and J. Cot- 
ton. 1755. 8,37,85,108,116,125. 

Dryden, John.— Dryden's Works. 38. 

DufflelcC (Jeorge,*— 215. 

Duncan, Mary (Lundie).— Rhymes for 
my Children. By the late Mary Lundie 
Duncan. New edition. Edinburgh : 
Wm. Oliphant and Co. 1874. 357. 

Dwlght, Timothy. — The Psalms of 
David, Imitated, etc. By I. Watts, 
D.D. A new edition, etc. By Tim- 
othy Dwight, D.D. To the Psalms 
is added a Selection of Hymns. 
Printed for Hudson and Goodwin, 
from Sidney's Press. 1803. 129. 

Edmeston, James.— Lyra Britannica. 
Edited by the Rev. Charles Rogers, 
LL.D. London: Longmans. 1867. 227. 

EUerton, John.*— 134, 266, 282, 291, 
351. 
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EUioU, Oharlotte.— Hours of Sorrow 
Cheered and Comforted. Bj Char- 
lotte EUiott. Fifth ediUon. Lon- 
don: L. Booth. IS.'Ve. 276,278. 

EUiott,Gharlotte.— Morning and Even- 
ing Hymns for a Week. By the late 
Charlotte ElUott. Forty-first thou- 
sand. London : William Hunt and 
Co. No date. 277. 

E]Uott, EmUy EUxabeth Steele.''-^ 
373, 374. 

Elliott, JuUa Anne (MarshaU).''— 173. 
"^ISyerest, Gharles William. — ITymns 
'""^Anderd and Modem.— ZA, 

Faber, Frederick William.— Hymns 
by Frederick William Faber, D.D. 
Second edition. London: T. Rich- 
ardson and Son, etc. 1871. 26, 46. 

Fawoett, Jolin Ci)'—Shirley.—2Bl. 

Flowerdew, Alice ( ? ).— Poems 
on Moral and Religious Subjects. By 
A. Flowerdew. Third edition, con- 
taining several additional Poems. 
London: Printed by Whittingham 
and Rowland, for Sherwood, Neely, 
and Jones. 1811. 84. 

Gilbert, Ann (Taylor).— Hymns for In- 
fant Minds. By Ann and Jane Tay- 
lor. Selected, revised, and illustrated 
by Josiah Gilbert. London: Hodder 
and Stoughton. 1876. 336, 337. 

Grant, Robert. — Sacred Poems, by 
the late Right Hon. Sir Robert Grant. 
A new edition. London : Longmans. 
1868. 46, 288. 

Grigg, Joseph.— Four Hymns on Di- 
vine Subjects, wherein the Patience 
and Love of our Divine Saviour is 
displayed. Printed in the year 1765. 
No name, but probably Grigg's own 
revision of early copies. 9, 36. 

Gurney, John Hampden.*— 87, 93, 346. 

HanuBMud, William.— Psalms, Hymns, 
•"^Mid Spiritual Songs. By W. Ham- 
mond, A.B. London: Printed by W. 
Strahan ; and sold by J. Oswald, at 
the Rose and Crown in the Poultry. 
1745. 126, V. 1, 2, and in part 8. 

Hanby, B. R.— The Crown of Sunday 
*■ school Songs. Edited by L. H. 
Dowling. Cincinnati. 187L 380. 

Han key, Katharine.*— 356. 
ISarland, Edward.*— 307. 

Hart, Joseph. — Hymns, etc.. Com- 
posed on Various Subjects. By J. 
Hart. Fourth edition, with the 
Author's Experience, tiie Supple- 
ment, and an Appendix, lion^oii*. 



Printed by M. Lewis, in Paternoster 
Row; and sold by F. Newbery at 
the Crown in Paternoster Row, etc. 
1765. 121, 241. 

Hastings, Thomas. — Devotional 
Hymns and Religious Poems. By 
Thomas Hastings. New York: Mark 
H. Newman and Co. 1850. 299. 

Hayergal, Frances Ridley.— Life Mo- 
saic. By Frances Ridley Havergal. 
London : James Nisbet and Co. 1879. 
29, 183, 184, 260, 276, 365. 

Havergal, Frances Ridley.*— 187. 

Hawel s, Thomas.— Carmina Christo; 
or if ymns to the Saviour. By the Rev. 
T. Haweis, LL.B. and M.D. A new 
edition, very considerably enlarged. 
London : Printed by and for S. and 
C.MacdowaU. 1808. 78,89,155. 

Heber, Reginald.— The Poetical Works 
of Reginald Heber. London: John 
Murray. 1841. 13, 69, 204, 264, 
283, 296, 339, 383; 331, v. 1. 
JSJWley, Lewis.*— 259. 

U.L.L. [Jane Borthwlck and Sarah 
Findlater (Borthwlck)].*- 94, 209, 
301. 

How, William Walsbam.*- 149, 172, 
264, 284. 

Keble, John. — The Christian Year. 
21, 23; 139, V. 1, S. 

Keble, John. — Miscellaneous Poems. 
By the Rev. J. Keble, M. A. (Second 
edition. 1869.) James Parker and 
Co., Oxford and London. 332. 

Kelly, Thomas.— Hymns on Various 
Passages of Scripture. By Thomas 
Kelly. Seventh edition, with many 
additional Hymns. Dublin : Printed 
for Marcus Moses, etc. 1853. 7, 51, 
158, 182, 237, 260. 

Ken, Thomas.— A Manual of Prayers, 
for the Use of the Scholars of Win- 
chester Colledge, and all other De- 
vout Christians; to which is added 
Three Hymns, for Morning, Even- 
ing, and Midnight, by the same 
Author. Newly revised. London: 
Printed for Charles Brome, at the 
Gun, the West End of St Paul's 
Church. 1709. (In Bodleian Library.) 
20, 22. 

Kent. J ohn. — Original Gospel Hymns 

^ana±'oems. By John Kent; Seventh 
edition, with additional Hymns and 
Poems. London : Printed for John 
Bennett. 1888. 239. 

King, (John?). —The Psalmist. By the 
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Bey. Henry Gwyther, M.A., and the 
Bev. John Gwyther, B.A. London : 
Hurst, etc. 1830. 362. 

Knollta^ Francis Minden.— Lays of the 

""Sanctuary, and other Poems. Com- 
piled and edited by G. Stevenson de 
M. Butherford. Second edition. 
London: Elizabeth Good. 1867. 
(EjQollis' hymn was contributed to 
this book.) 130. 

La Trobe, J:>hn Antes.— Psalms and 
Hymns, arranged under Subjects 
suited for Private, Social, and Pub- 
lic Worship. By John A. La Trobe, 
M.A. A new edition. London: 
Seeleys, etc. 1852. 294. 

Leeson, Jane Elizabeth.*— 319. 
— ^yd , William Freeman.— Thoughts 
' — mBhyme. By W. F. Lloyd. Lon- 
don : Sunday School Union Deposi- 
tory. (Inside — Hamilton, Adams, 
and Co., etc.) 1853. 146. 

Luke, Jemima (Thompson).*— 384. 
. Lyte, Henry Francis.— The Spirit of 
the Psalms. By the Bev. H. F. Lyte, 
A.M. Fourth edition, corrected and 
enlarged. London: Bivington, etc. 
1836. Another edition, it is believed, 
was published afterwards. 50, 137, 
144, 181, 188, 194, 206, 247. 

Lyte, Henry Francis.— Poems, chiefly 
Beligious. BytheBev.H.F.Lyte,A.M. 
London: James Nisbet. 1833. 230. 

Lyte, Henry Francis.— Miscellaneous 
Poems. By Henry Francis Lyte, M. A. 
Bivingtons: London, Oxford, and 
Cambridge. 1876. 230. 

Lyte, Henry Francis.— Bemains, with 
a Prefatory Memoir. London : Biv- 
ingtons. 1850. 286. 

Lyte, Henry Francis (?). — 'Collated 
with textgiven in * Children's Friend,' 
June, 1838, p. 144, signed *Lyte."— 
W. T. Brooke. 356. 

M'Oheyne, Robert Murray. — Me- 
moir and Bemains of the Bev. Bobert 
Murray M'Cheyne. By the Bev. 
Andrew A. Bonar. Third thousand. 
Dundee: William Middleton, etc. 
1844. 176, 290. 

Macduff, John Ross.*— 244. 

Mackay, Margaret (Mackay).*— 31. 

Mackellar, Thomas. — Hynms for 

— "ty^urch and Home. Philadelphia: 

J. B. Lippinoott and Co. 1860. 369. 

Madan, Martin (?).— A Collection of 
Psalms and Hymns. Extracted from 
Various Authors, and published by 



the Beverend Mr. Madan. Fourth 
edition. With an Appendix. Lon- 
don: Printed by Henry Cock; and 
sold at the Lock Hospitsd, near Hyde 
Park Comer. 1765. 126, v. 3 in 
part, and v. 4. 

Mant, Richard.*- 128, 224. 

Marriott, John.*- 316. 
•Igassie , Richard.*— 197. 
"Miy, O. E.— The Choral Hymn Book, 
a Companion to the Choral Harmony. 
By Peter Maurice, D.D. London: 
Published for the Author, by the 
Music Publishing Company. No 
date. (May's hymn was contributed 
to this book.) 297. 

Mercer, William.*— 306, 327. 

Midlane, Albert.*— 122, 349. 

Miles, Sa rah Elizabeth (Appleton).— 
- ' UOilal'ecl with the version supplied 
by the authoress to Alfred P. Put- 
nam's 'Singers and Songs of the 
Liberal Faith.' Boston. VSIb.^—W. 
T. Brooke. 303. 

imis^ Elizabeth (King). — ' CoUated 
"with text published by Dr. Charles 
Rogers from the original MS. in 
' Notes and Queries,' March 23, 1867. 
Third series, xi. p. 233.'— W. T. 
Brooke. 338. 

Milman, Henry Hart.— The Poetical 
Works of the Bev. H. H. Milman. 
London: John Murray. 1839. 166. 

Milton, John.— Milton's Works. 169. 

MonseU, John Samuel Bewley.— The 
Parish Hymnal, after the order of 
the Book of Common Prayer. Lon- 
don: Bell and Daldy. 1873. (Edited 
by MonseU.) 296. 

Montgomery, James. — Original 
Hymns. By James Montgomery. 
London: Longmans. 1853. 17,18, 
66, 120, 132, 146, 171, 179, 190, 202. 

Morison, John (?).— Parap/trcwca.— 36, 
48. 

MUhlenberg, William Augustus.— 
Lyra Sacra Americana. Edited by 
Charles Dexter Cleveland. Lbndon : 
Sampson Low. 1868. 233. 

Neale, John Mason.— Hymnal Noted, 
with Appendix. Bevised and greatly 
enlarged. Sixth edition. London: 
G. J. Palmer. 1877. 16. 

Neale, John Mason.— Hymns for Chil- 
dren. By the late Bev. J. M. Neale, 
D.D. Tenth edition. Bevised and 
corrected. London: Joseph Masters. 
1867. 28. 
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Noale, John Maion.— Hymns of the 
Eastern Church. Translated by the 
Rev. J. M. Neale, D.D. London : J. 
T. Hayes, etc. 1870. 207, 267, 304. 

Noale, Jolm Maion.— The Rhythm of 
Bernard de Morlaiz, monk of Clnny. 
Edited and translated by the late Rev. 
J. Mason Neale, D.D. London: J. 
T. Hayes. (Preface to seventh edi- 
tion dated 1865.) 210, 211, 212. 

Neale, Jolm Maion.— Hymns of the 
Eastern Church. Translated by the 
Rev. J. M. Neale, D.D. London: J. 
T. Hayes. 1862. 304. 

Newman, John Henry.*— 64, S^O. 

Newton, John.— Olney Hymns. 1779. 
26, 63, 90, 166, 167, 186, 232, 243, 
262, 289. 

Nnnn,Marlanne.— Psalms and Hymns, 

' extracted from approved Authors. 

By John Nunn, B. A. Ninth edition. 

London: Published for the Editor. 

1826. 382. 

Oliyers, Thomas. — A Hymn to the 
God of Abraham. In Three Parts. 
Nottingham: Printed by S. Cress- 
well. No date. (Reprinted for Daniel 
Sedgwick.) 322. 

Palmer, H. R.— Songs of Love, for the 
^iBible School. By H, R. Palmer. 
Cincinnati: John Church and Co., 
etc. 1874. 386. 

Palmer, Ray.*- 2, 68, 314. 

Perronet, Edward. ^ Occasional Ver- 
ses, Moral and Sacred. London: 
Printed for the Editor, etc 1786. 66. 

Peters, Mary (Bowly).*— 320. 

Plerp oint, Folliott Sandford.— Lyra 
l!ucharistica. Edited by the Rev. 
Orby Shipley, M.A. Second edition. 
London: Longmans. 1864. 175. 

Pollock, Thomas Benson.*— 372. 
>renti8S, Elizabeth (Payson). — Re- 
ligious Poems. By the Author of 
'Stepping Heavenward.' London: 
James Nisbet and Co. 313. 

Procter, Adelaide Anne. — Legends 
and Lyrics. By Adelaide Anne Proc- 
ter. Second edition. London: Bell 
and Daldy. 1858. 305. 

Rawson, George.*— 272. 

Rhodes, Sarah Betts (Bradshaw).*— 
— 366. 

Rippon. John.— A Selection of Hymns 

^ from the Best Authors. By John 
Rippon, A. M. London: Printed by 
Thomas Wilkins ; and sold on week- 
days at the Vestry ot Mx. 'EiigiyoDL^ 



Meeting-House. i^fi'^ - 191; 55, 
V. 6. '^ — 

Robertson, William (?) (Oreyflriars', 
Edinburgh).— Parap7ira«<w.— 91. 

Robertson, Wm.. (Monzievaird).*— 11. 

Robinson, Richard Hayes.*- 280. 

Robinson, Robert— itfoclan.— 221. 

Root, George Frederick. — Gospel 

' Songs. A Choice Collection by P. 
P. Bliss. Cincinnati: John Church 
and Co. 1874. (Head! g of Root's 
hymn in this collection, ' Words and 
Music by Geo. F. Root') 369. 

Ryland, John.— RijTpon.— 191. 

Sears, Edmund Hamilton.— Sermons 
and Songs of the Christian Life. By 
Edmund H. Sears. Boston : Noyes, 
Holmes, and Co. 1875. 60. 

Shelly, Martha Evans (Jackson).*— 
— 558. 

Shepcote, Mrs. (?).— Hymns for Infant 
Children. London : J. Masters and 
Co. No date. 348. 

Shepherd, Anne (Honlditch). — The 
Halfpenny Hymn Book for Children. 
By A. Houlditch. London: George 
Morrish. (Inner title different. Pre- 
face dated 1855.) 343. 

Shirley, Walter.— A Select Collection 
of Hynms, to be universally sung in 
all the Countess of Huntingdon's 
Chapels. Collected by her Ladyship. 
London: Printed for and sold by 
Hughes and Walsh. 1780. (Revised 
by Shirley.) 220. 

Shnibsole, William.— The Fathers and 
Founders of the London Missionary 
Society. By John Morrison, D.D. 
Fisher, Son, and Co. London. No 
date. 16. 

Si^UisoB, Jane Cross (Bell).*— 364. 

Sloui, John Morrison.*— 328. 

Smith, Samuel Francis.— Hymns for 
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Abide with me ! fast falls the eventide Lyte 286 

Above the clear blue sky Chandler 363 

According to thy gracious word Montgomery 66 

A few more years shall roll Bonar 147 

Again the mom of gladness Ellerton 351 

Ah wounded Head, that bearest WinJcworth 214 

A little child the Saviour came Robertson (Monzievaird) 11 

All hail, the power of Jesus' name Perroitetf v. 6 Rippon.. 56 

All praise to thee, my God, this night Ken 22 

Among the deepest sJiades cf night Gilbert 337 

Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat Newton 90 

Arm of the Lord, awake, awf^e Shrubsole 16 

Around the throne of Ood in heaven Shepherd 343 

Art thou weary, art thou languid NeaU 267 

Asleep in Jesus ! blessed sleep Mackay 31 

As, when the Hebrew prophet raised Watts 79 

As with gladness men of old Dix 180 

At even, ere the sun was set TweUs 32 

At thy feet, our God and Father Bums 236 

Awake ! and sing the song Hammond and others. . . 126 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun Ken , 20 

Before Jehovah's awful throne Watts 1 

Behold a Stranger at the door Grigg 36 

Behold the amazing gift of love Watts 114 

Behold, the mountain of the Lord Aiuyii.^ v. 8 Bruce (?). ... 63 

Blest are the pure in heart { v.'M^non. } ^^^ 

Blest be the everlasting God Watts 112 

Blest morning ! whose first dawning rays Watts 56 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow C. Wesley 156 

Bread of the world, in mercy broken Heber 283 

Brief life is here our portion NeaU 210 

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning Heber 383 

Bright the vision that delighted Mant 224 

By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored Rawson 272 

By cool Siloam's shady rill H^er 339 

Calm me, my God, and keep mo calm Bonar 96 

Childhood^ s years are passing o'er us Dickson 360 

Children of the heavenly King Cennick 162 

Christian ! seek not yet repose C. Elliott 277 

Christ is coming 1 let creation Macduff 244 

Christ is our comer-stone Chandler 161 
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Chiiii, of all m7 hopes the ground WarcUaw 168 

Christ the Lord is risen again Winkworth 170 

Christ the Lord is risen to^y C. Wesley 169 

Christ, whose glory Alls the skies C. Wesley 174 

Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire Conn 39 

Come, Holy Spirit, come ; let thy Hart 121 

CimUt Holy 5pirit, come; hear Ttwupp 342 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove Browne 6 

Come, let us join our friends above C. Wesley 57 

Come, let us to the Lord our Ood ilf oriaon (?). 48 

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare Newton 165 

Come, thou Fount of every blessing; B. Bohinson 221 

Come, thou long-expected Jesus C. Wesley 226 

Come to the Saviour^ make no delay Boot 369 

Come unto me, ye weary '.Dix 208 

Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched Hart 241 

Come, ye souls by sin afflicted Swain 240 

Come, ye thankful people, come Alford 192 

Conunit thou all thy griefs J. Wesley 143 

Enthroned on high. Almighty Lord Haweis 78 

Ere Qod had built the mountains Cowper 203 

Eternal Father, strong to save WhUing 41 

Fair waved the golden com Chimey 346 

Far from my heavenly home Lyte 137 

Far from the world, O Lord, I flee Cowper 86 

Father, here we dedicate IhUtiett 265 

Father, I know that all my life A. L. Waring 117 

Father of heaven I whose love profound Cooper 5 

Father of peace, >ind Gk>d of love Doddridge 108 

Father, whate'er of earthly bliss Steele 106 

Fear not, O little flock, the foe Winktoorih 311 

Fierce raged the tempest o'er the deep Thring -271 

For all the saints, who from their labours rest How 284 

For all thy saints, O Lord. Mard 128 

For ever with the Lord Monigomery 132 

For the beauty of the earth Pierpoint 176 

For thee, O dear, dear country Neale 211 

Fountain of mercy, God of love Flowerdew 84 

From every stormy wind that blows Stowell 30 

From Greenland's icy mountains Ht^er 204 

OentU Jems, meek and mild C. Wesley 347 

Give me the wings of faith to rise Watts 72 

Glorious things of thee are spoken Newton 232 

Glory be to God on high 334 

Glory be to God the Father Bonar 238 

Glory, glory to our King Kdly 182 

God hath two families of love Neale 28 

God moves in a mysterious way Cowper 77 

God of mercy, God of grace Lyte 181 

Gk)d of my life, to thee I call Cowper 24 

God reveals his presence Foster, Mercer 327 

God, that madest earth and heaven ["^'^^Z'l \ 331 

( V. 2 Whately ) 

Ood, who nuikde the earih Bhodes 366 

Go, labour on ; spend and \)Qapen.\i Bonar 27 
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Golden Jtarps are sounding Havergal 366 

€k> to dark (^ethsemane Montgom&ry 179 

00 when the morning shineth Simpson 354 

Great Creatorl who this day J. A. EUiott 173 

Oreat Ood ! and vnlt thou condescend Gilbert 335 

Great Grod of wonders ! all thy ways Davies 40 

Great God, what do I see and hear v. 1 AnAm.f Collyer. . . . 318 

Great King of nations, hear our prayer Gumey 93 

Great Buler of the land and sea Bonar 42 

Oreat Shepherd of the sheep 377 

Gnlde me, O thou great Jehov.h {l:lfsw!Til^^} «« 

Hail, gladdening Light ! of his pure glory poured Keble 332 

Hail, the day that sees him rise C. Wesley 189 

Hail, thou once-despised Jesus Bakewell 236 

Hail to the Lord's Anointed Montgomery 202 

Hallelujah! hallelujah Wordsworth 229 

Hark, how all the welkin rings C. Wesley 195 

Hark, how the adoring hosts above Watts 67 

Hark, my soul ! it is the Lord Coioper 164 

Hark, the glad sound I the Saviour comes Doddridge 116 

Hark, the song of Jubilee Montgomery 190 

Hear what God the Lord hath spoken Cowper 234 

Here, O my Lord, I see thee face to face Bonar 287 

Here we svffer grUf and pain BiU>y 379 

Holy Father, cheer our way R. H. RoMnson 280 

Holy Father, Fount of light Bickersteth 193 " 

Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty Heber 295 

Holy Spirit, Lord of Light Caswall 177 

Hosanna, Umd hosanna Threlfall 360 

How blessed, from the bonds of sin H, L.L 94 

How brightly shines the Morning Star Sloan 328 

How bright these glorious spirits shine Watts 73 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds Newton 63 

Ho ! ye that thirst, approach the spring 100 

Hushed was the evening hymn Bums 346 

1 asked the Lord that I might grow Newton 26 

If Gk)d himself be for me Massie 197 

I gave my lifefor thee Havergal 260 

I greet thee, my Redeemer sure Bannerman, 119 

I heard the voice of Jesus say Bonar 81 

I lay my sins on Jesus Bomj/r 199 

I love thy kingdom, Lord Dwight 129 

I'm a little pilgrim Curwen 368 

Immortal honour, endless fame Dryden 38 

I 'm not ashamed to own my Lord Watts — 64 

I need thee, precious Jesus Whitfield 200 

In heavenly love abiding A. L. Waring 206 

In the vineyard of our Fatfier Mackellar 369 

I once was a stranger to grace and to God M*Cheyne 290 

It came upon the midnight clear Sears 60 

I thinkf when I read that sweet story of old Luke 384 

It is not death to die Betfvune 133 

I vxbs a toandering sheqft Bonar 344 

Jerusalem, my happy home 66 
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Jenualem the golden NeaU 212 

JmosI and ihall it ever b« Qrigg 9 

Jmos caIIi oi ; o'er the tomnlt Alexander 231 

Jt$UM^froM thy throne on high PdUodc 372 

Jet%Ut high in glory 364 

Juut, holy, und^fUed ShepcoUO) 348 

Jem, I my cron have taken Lyte 230 

Jaut it our Shepherd Stowell 376 

Jeras liveel no longer now Cox 298 

Jem, Lord of life and glory Cummins 242 

Jesus, Lover of my soul C. Wesley 186 

Jesos, Master, whom I serve Havergal .184 

Jesus, Master, whose I am Havergal 183 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun Watts 3 

•lesus, stui lead on ••••••• •..•••••••••••••••• Um Jj^ //•••••••••••..> uUi 

Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me Duncan 367 

Jesus, these eyes have never seen Ray Palmer 68 

Jesus, the very thought of thee CastoaU 69 

Jesus, thou Joy of loving hearts Ray Palmier 2 

Jesus, thy blood and righteousness J, Wedey 14 

Jesus, to thy table led Baynes 269 

Jesus, where'er thy people meet Cotoper 12 

Join all the glorious names Watts 167 

Just as I am, without one plea 0, Elliott 278 

Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom Newman 310 

Leave all to Ood WinkwoHh 302 

Let Christian faith and hope dispel 68 

Let us, with a gladsome mind Milton 159 

Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart Denny 74 

Lo 1 he comes, with clouds descending { v 8 4 cLnidk**^^' I ^*^ 

Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious Kelly 237 

Lord, a little band and lowly Shelly 368 

Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee Owmey 87 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing Fawcett (?) 261 

Lord God, the Holy Ghost Montgomery 120 

Lord, I have sinned ; but O forgive Lyte 60 

Lord, I hear of showers of blessing Codner 222 

Lord, it belongs not to my care Boater 49 

Lord, I would own thy tender care Taylor 340 

Lord Jesus, are we one with thee Decib 80 

Lord of mercy and of might Hei>er 264 

Lord of the harvest, once again Anstice 43 

Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows Doddridge 37 

Lord, speak to me, that I may speak Havergal 29 

Lord, thy Word abideth Baker 267 

Love Divine, all love excelling C. Wesley 226 

May the ffrace of Christ our Saviour Newton 262 

More love to thee, O Christ Prentiss 313 

Much in sorrow, of t in woe \ ]' ]^^lfX'f' V^'* \ 161 

' ( 1. 11-24 Colquhoun ) 

My blessed Saviour, is thy love Stennett 61 

My faith looks up to thee Ray Palrner 314 

My God and Father, while I stray C. Elliott 276 

My GkKl, I thank thee, who hast made Procter 306 

Ify heart is resting, O my God A. L. Waring 82 
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My life 's a shade, my days Croasman 153 

My spirit on thy care Lyte 144 

My times are in thy hand Lloyd 145 

Nearer, my God, to thee Adams 312 

Nol not despairingly Bonar 317 

Not all the blood of beasts Watts 148 

Not in anger, mighty God Winkworth 323 

Not what these hands have done Bonar 142 

Now thank we all our God Winkworth 321 

Now the day is over Baring-Oould 371 

Now to him who loved us, gave us S. M. Waring 249 

O bring to Jehovah your tribute of praise La Trobe 294 

O Christ, our hope, our heart's desire Chandler 103 

O Christ, what burdens bowed thy head Cottsin 118 

O come, all ye faithful Mercer 306 

O come and mourn with me awhile Fdber 26 

O come, ye that labour Harland 307 

O day of rest and gladness Wordsworth 218 

O'er those gloomy hills of darkness W. Williams 248 

O Father ever glorious Bickersteth 201 

O for a closer walk with God Coioper 92 

O for a faith that will not shrink Bathv^st 99 

O for a heart to praise my God C. Wesley 83 

O for a thousand tongues, to sing C. Wesley 62 

O God of Bethel, by whose hand Doddridge 86 

O God, our help in ages past Watts 47 

O happy band of pilgrims Neale 207 

O happy day, that fixed my choice Doddridge 8 

O Holy Ghost, thy people bless Baker 109 

Jesusy I have promised Bode 363 

O Jesus, King most wonderful Caswall 70 

O Jesus, Lord of heavenly grace Chandler 19 

O Lamb of God, still keep me Deck 196 

O let him, whose sorrow Cox 266 

O Lord, how happy should we be Anstice 309 

O Lord, my best desire fulfil Cowper 107 

O Lord of heaven and earth and sea Wordsworth 281 

O Lord, thy heavenly grace impart Wilson 300 

O love Divine, how sweet thou art. C. Wesley 308 

O love, how deep! how broad! how high Neale 15 

O may we stand before the Lamb WaM» Ill 

OTice, in royal David's city Alexander 385 

One is kind above all others Nunn 382 

One there is, above all others Netffton 243 

now is the time Cousin 375 

Onward ! Christian soldiers. Baring-Govld 265 

O perfect life of love Baker 135 

O Saviour, bless us ere we go Faber 46 

O Saviour, I have nought to plead Creiodson 279 

O Saviour, where shall guilty man May 297 

O Spirit of the living God Montgomery 18 

O that the Lord's salvation Lyte 206 

O thou from whom all goodness flows Haweia 89 

O timely happy, timely wiito Kd>le 21 

Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed Avber 274 

Our day of praise is done EUerton 184 
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O what, if we are Chrift's Baker 131 

O where ihall rest be found Montgomery 146 

O worship the King all-glorioua above Grant 288 

* Peace, perfect peace, in this dark world of sin Bickersteth 292 

Pleasant are thj courts above Lyte 194 

Pour out thj Spirit from on high Montgomery 17 

Praise, mj soul, the King of hcavon Lyte 247 

Praise, O praise our God and King Baker 160 

Praise the Lord, liis glories show Lyte 188 

Praise the Lord 1 je heavens, adore him 223 

Praise to the Holiest in the height Newman 54 

« Praise ye Jehovali ! praise the Lord most holy M. C. Campbell 293 

Quiet, Lord, my froward heart Neioton 185 

•Kejectedand despised of men Robertson {f)iGhreyfriar8) 91 

Bejoice, all ye believers H. L.L 209 

Rejoice, the Lord is King C. Wesley 150 

Rejoice to-day with one accord Baker 325 

Return, O wanderer, to thy homo Hattings — 299 

Revive thy work, O Lord Midlane 122 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me Toplady 178 

Safe in the arms of Jesus Van Alstyne 216 

Saviour, again to thy dear name we raise Ellerton 291 

Saviour, blessed Saviour Thring 253 

Saviour, breathe an evening blessing Edmeaton 227 

Saviour, like a shepherd lead im LyteiX) 365 

Saviour, who thy flock art feeding MiUUetiberg 233 

Seek ye the Lord, while yet bis ear 101 

Sing to the Lord in joyful strains 115 

Soldiers of Christ 1 arise C. Wesley 124 

Sometimes a light surprises Cowper 198 

Songs of praise the angels sang Montgomery 171 . 

Sovereign grace, o'er sin abounding Kent 239 

Sovereign Ruler of the skies Byland 191 

Stand up I stand up for Jesus Dvjffield 216 

Stand we prepared to see and hear Leeson 319 

Summer suns are glowing How 254 

Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear Keble 23 

Sweeter sounds than music knows Newton 167 

Sweet feast of love divine Denny 141 

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing Allen, Shirley 220 

' Take comfort, Christians, when your friends Bruce (?) 104 

Take my life, and let it be Havergal 187 

Take up thy cross, the Saviour said Everest 34 

Tell me the old, old story Hankey 366 

Ten thousand times ten thousand Afford 219 

The atoning work is done KeUy 168 

The Church has waited long Bonar 136 

The Church's one foundation Stone 217 

The day is past and over NeaXe 304 

The daylight fades Summers 361 

The d&y thou gavest, Lord, \a ende^ YAXwlow. 282 

Thee we adore, eternal Lord Gj.lUrV». i^ 

The God of Abraham praise ^^•««^* ^^^ 
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The hayxpy morn is come Haweis 155 

The Head that once was crowned with thorns Kelly 51 

The Lord will come ! the earth shall quake Heber 13 

The morning bright Summers 362 

There came a little ChiM to earth E. E. S. Elliott 373 

There is a blessed home Baker 262 

There is a fountain filled with blood Cowper 76 

There is a green hill far away Alexander 341 

There is a happy land Young 367 

There is a land of pure delight Watts 71 

There is a name I love to hear Whitfield 102 

There is no night in heaven Knollis 130 

There 's a Friend for little children Midlane 349 

There were ninety and nine that safely lay Clephane 378 

The roseate hues of early dawn Alexander 97 

The sands of time are sinking Cousin 213 

The Son of God goes forth to war Heber 59 

The Spirit breathes upon the Word Cowper 113 

The sun is sinking fast # Caswall 270 

Thou art gone up on high Toke 123 

Thou art the "Way: to thee alone Doane 62 

Thou didst leave thy throne E.E. S. Elliott 374 

Though troubles assail, and dangers affright Newton 289 

Thou Judge of quick and dead C. Wesley 138 

Thou who didst on Calvary bleed Bums 263 

Thou who didst stoop below MUes 303 

Thou, whose almighty word Marriott 315 

Through the day thy love has spared us Kelly 260 

Through the love of God our Saviour Peters 320 

Through the night of doubt and sorrow Baring-Qould 228 

' Thy kingdom come, O God Hensley 269 

Thy way, not mine, O Lord Bonar 258 

Thy works, not mine, O Christ Bonar 152 

'Tis my happiness below Cowper 163 

To-day the Saviour calls Smith 268 

To Father and to Son Bickersteth 316 

To God the only wise Watts 127 

To him that loved the souls of men Watts 105 

Tossed with rough winds, and faint with fear Charles 273 

To thee, O Comforter Divine Havergal 276 

'Twas on that night when doomed to know \ jl^ . /o\ ( 36 

Vain are the hopes the sons of men Watts 110 

Wake, awake ! for night is flying Winkujorih 329 
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